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PREFACE. 


Ir would be unnecessary at the present time to advocate.» 
the use of chanting even in parish churches, as well as in*, 


cathedrals. While the taste of the people for musical ser- 


vices is rapidly advancing, especially in towns, on the other : 


hand also, greater respect seems to be evinced than was 
shewn in some places a few years back, for deeply-rooted 
habits and strong antipathies. The increased attention, how- 
ever, which is bestowed upon the chanting of the Psalms in 
cathedrals and chapels, would of itself alone warrant the 
publication of a work of this kind, whose object is to im- 
prove the manner of chanting, rather than to insist upon any 
principles about which there may still be some difference of 
opinion. 

To a thoughtful and reverential listener, some unpleasant 
sensations must have been frequently imparted by an appear- 
ance of carelessness and irreverence which seems to attach to 
the chanting of the Psalms. It is not to be denied that 
where daily service is kept up, faults of this kind must be 
of continual recurrence, unless the choir be imbued with a 
highly religious spirit; and that even then it is very diffi- 
cult for them always to sustain throughout the service that 
outward deportment and inward feeling which are due to 
the nature and importance of their duties. Their position, in 
this respect, is more high and difficult to maintain than is 
often imagined; for they are acting as the leaders in the 
hymns of praise that are rising to Almighty God, and this 
perhaps amongst the most highly educated congregations 
that assemble in our land. But still it may be considered 
whether what is too often unsatisfactory in their performances 
be not due to some deficiency in our system as now admin- 
istered. Several persons have been driven to an exclusive 
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support of Gregorian tones, from their dislike of the want 
of reverence frequently shewn in the use of English chants ; 
and the numerous faults which are to be met with, that 
either have or have not printed sanction, seem to force upon 
us the conclusion that great improvement is desirable, whe- 
ther the system be capable of it or not. 

The chief faults may be ranged under the two? main 
divisions of each of the two parts into which a single chant 
—which is enough for the present purpose—admits of being 
divided, viz. that which forms the tune of the chant, and 
the recitation. 

1. Some unimportant word is frequently ascribed to an 
accentuated note of the chant. It is clear that the meaning 
and the natural rhythm of the word must suffer much yio- 
lence from this habit, which, though unavoidable in some in- 
stances, is far too common. Let any one, for’example, with- 
out chanting, read over the following passages as they are 
necessarily accented according to the setting here given :— 


First Parts. 
For the Lord is | 4 ' great | Gon: 
As for me, I was like a deaf man | 4nd ' heard | not : 
My soul hangeth | tp ! on | Thee : 
Thy righteousness standeth like | thé ! strong | mountains : 
Offer the sacrifice | 6f ' —— | righteousness : 


Thou hast brought me | té ! great | honour : 


SEconD Parts. 


How long wilt | Thott ' hide | Thy ' face | from me ? 
Even in the midst | 4! mong | thé ! King’s | enemies. 
At | thé ! wa | térs ! of | strife. 


a Part 1. Part 2. 
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Because he putteth | his ' trust | in ! the | Lord. 
_ Neither | thé ' — | mdon ! by 
When they were so wrathfully | dis !—— | pleas ! ed | at us. 


night. 


SHort VERSES. 


And | —! shall | laigh him ! to | scorn. 
Un | — ' — | til ' the | evening. 

Of | 4! —| réa ! dy | writer. 

And | ré ! — | céi ' ved | comfort. 


Should the inevitable inference to be drawn from reading 
these passages be thought too strong, let any one sing them 
over to himself, carefully marking the accent, and it may 
safely be asserted that, in these instances at least, the mu- 
sical rendering becomes a veil to the meaning, and affects 
most painfully the expression of the words. Unfortunately, 
experience shews that errors of this description are only 
too rife. 

2. Carelessness in the recited part is even more to be de- 
plored, perhaps, than the faults above mentioned. A practice 
prevailed almost invariably some years ago, and does occa- 
sionally now, for choirs to gabble over the earlier, and what 
are perhaps some of the most emphatic, parts of the verse, 
and then to make a long pause, where possibly no pause at 
all should be made, before drawling the remainder to the 
rest of the chant. In this way, too much importance is 
given to the tune, and too little to the words. It is impos- 
sible to avoid the supposition that the former of the two fills 
the mind of the chanters almost to the exclusion of the latter. 

In the hope of remedying these and similar evils, or at 
least of contributing something towards their cure, the fol- 
lowing arrangement of the Psalms has been drawn up. But 
it has not been forgotten, that to point the Psalter for the 
purposes of chanting is an undertaking of extreme difficulty 
and delicacy. Not only is a thorough appreciation of the 
spirit and emphasis of the words among the necessary re- 
quirements, but at the same time a knowledge of the nature 
and accent of the chants to be used is quite indispensable, as 
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well as that familiarity with the best methods of setting words 
to music, which none but a practised musician possesses, and 
the most refined niceness of taste. In the present instance, no 
labour has been spared in endeavouring to render the work 
equal to the numerous demands of the case. If there are any 
persons who fancy that the difficulty is somewhat overrated, 
they would be astonished to know the amount of time and 
trouble that has been spent on this work; how often difficult 
passages have been weighed, and compared with all that occur 
_ of a similar character; and after how many repeated con- 
siderations, the conclusions have been severally arrived at: 
for not only will different persons continually hold different 
opinions respecting the rendering of a single verse, but the 
same person will in many cases think differently at different 
times. As an illustration of this, on one occasion the editor 
consulted five professional brethren, and he received five con- 
flicting answers. There is one verse, half of which he found 
to be capable of being pointed in eight different ways. When, 
too, it is considered that there are about 2,500 verses in the 
Psalms, each containing two parts, and that a considerable 
number of these present more or less difficulty, surprise will 
no longer be felt at the trouble which is necessary to decide 
in so many cases where a hair would turn the scale, and to 
avoid inconsistency between the several decisions. 

Although, therefore, nothing but a confident feeling that 
this method of pointing the Psalms is a sound one, could 
have dictated its publication, yet it is hardly to be expected 
that the present edition will prove eventually to be wholly free 
from errors, since its province is so large and so varied; and 
it is hoped that a charitable construction will be put on any 
that may occur. For in truth, very frequently the ultimate 
solution has not appeared satisfactory ; the nature of the case 
presented more a choice of evils than a balance of conflicting 
claims ; so that the inference seems to be foreed upon us, that 
the only way to set the Psalms well for chanting would be to 
alter the translation with a special view to this object. As, 
however, many considerations would appear to preclude the 
possibility of this, at any rate for the present, it is hoped 
that the expense of time and labour in the present case will 
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not have been thrown away, but that either an arrangement 
will have been produced as good as the circumstances will 
permit, or, at any rate, that a step will have been made in 
advance towards some system whereby the noblest of our 
hymns of praise may be sung both intelligently and reve- 
rently, to the honour and glory of Almighty God. 

A few remarks will perhaps tend to explain the principles 
of the arrangement. 

The difficulty to be surmounted, let it be borne in mind, 
consists in effecting a coincident and sympathetic co-opera- 
tion between two things dissimilar in character, viz. the 
chant, which is in some sort metrical, and the words of the 
Psalm, which are in prose. Of these two, the former is well- 
nigh stiff and unbending ; for those parts of it which belong 


especially to the tune remain unchanged throughout, with the - 


self-same metre, and apparently with the accent always in 
the same place*. And though the recitation admits of being 


* The amount of the accents, however, varies. As a rule, the strongest and 
most important accents will be found upon the first bar (or rather upon the 
syllable which commences the imaginary bar, which is explained fully in the 
Explanations and Directions given in this work, to which the reader is referred,) 
and upon the third bar of the first part ; and upon the second and fourth bars 
of the last part. The principle of this variation in the strength of accents in 
chanting is part of a very intricate subject, and would require more than the 
compass of a note for its elucidation. It is probably connected with the fact 

‘that bars of alla-breve time underlie, if the expression may be permitted, bars 
of common time composed of two minims in each bar. But the reader must 
beware of supposing that this matter “lies in a nutshell.” All the licence that 
music allows in any way must be made available for the accommodation of the 
words: and the exceptions to the rule enunciated are numerous. Without en- 
tering into all of these, let it be remarked,— 

1. That the effect of this rule upon the bar succeeding the imaginary bar 
particularly deserves attention, (cf. p. xx., note c of Explanations and Directions). 

2. That some of the exceptions are when the strongest accent is placed on 
the first bar after the recitation-note in the first part, which is consequently 
the only accent ; and when the strongest accents in the second part are on the 
imaginary bar, and on the last bar. 

3. That hence it will follow that very frequently a long word is to be pre- 
ferred at the close of a part to a single syllable that is naturally not very em- 
phatic, and, if it were used to close the part of a chant, would become too 
prominent,—e. g. wickedness, testimonies. 

4, The principle alluded to above will account for many exceptions. It must 
be borne in mind that verses, and parts of verses, act upon one another; and 
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elongated to almost any extent beyond the minimum size of 
a single semibreye, still the extension must be proportionate ; 
i.e. it generally consists of a certain number of semibreves?. 
The words, on the other hand, allow of every conceivable kind 
and degree of variation, within limits, of length and accent. 
The verses may be almost too short, and they may be incon- 
veniently long; they may possess several, or scarcely any ac- 
cented syllables ; and the accents may be at the beginning or 
the end of the sentences, huddled together or as far apart as 
possible. The words, then, being of a most unsystematical 
character, must meet with, as far as possible, an exact sys- 
tematization. And this should be effected, not only without 
violation of their meaning and emphasis, but, if it can be 
achieved, by giving to each that greater position and import- 
ance which seems to be due to the increased length of time 
that is taken up in their enunciation by chanting, beyond 
that which is used in mere reading. 

It has been remarked above that there are two main faults 
which are to be avoided. In this publication, great care has 
been taken throughout, in order not to fall into the first of 
them, which requires prior notice, and to make the .accents 
of the words and the accents of the chant tally as much as 
possible. The old principle, that ascribed a syllable to each 
minim, though used as the groundwork of the present ar- 
rangement, and being, where practicable, the best possible 
plan, yet does not admit of very general application. Ac- 
cordingly, departures have been made from it in both direc- 
tions; one syllable, even in the middle of the member of a 
verse, if it may be so called, has been made to cover two or ~ 
more notes, and one note has been allowed to monopolize two 


consequently the setting of a single verse must ordinarily be settled, not from 
an exclusive consideration of itself, but with reference to its position in the 
middle or at the beginning or the end of a Psalm. 

5. Fewer instances occur of the removal of the strongest accents in first parts, 
than in second parts of verses. . 

» Except only when it borrows from the preceding bar, e. g.:— 

For He | hath re | garded : the lowliness | of His | hand | maiden. 

This is of continual occurrence, but obviously makes no difference in the length 
of the chant. 
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syllables. In the former case, the syllable is, it is believed, 
inyariably an important one, except where a short verse forces 
an unimportant one into a better position than it deserves. 
The following are specimens :— 


Ps. xy. 4. He that setteth not by himself, but is lowly in 


his | own — | eyes. 
», xi. 4. The Lord’s | seat —— | is in | heaven. 
» xxxvil. 38. Shall bring a man | peace — | at the | 
last. 
» Ixxili. 23. And after that re | ceive — | me with | 
glory. 


With respect to instances where two syllables are attached 
to a single minim, the Editor has been led to the conclusion 
that, with about four exceptions, such a thing was admissible 
only in the case of anapzests; i.e. where the two syllables in 
question were attached to the first minim in a bar. In- 
stances are as follows :— 

For His | mercy ! en | dureth for | ever. 
When he | getteth '! him | into ! his | net. 

The exceptions to this rule are to be found at xii. 8, 
1. 18, ev. 16, and exliv. 11. The classical reader should bear 
in mind here the difference between the genius of the English 
language and that of ancient and foreign ones, as far as re- 
gards the rules of pronunciation. 

It may be as well to add that, in all cases of difficulty, 
parallel passages have been brought together, and a solution 
sought from a matured consideration of all the instances of 
resemblance and variation that could be found. 

In reading the Psalms, the Editor observed that they were 
composed of different kinds of poetical feet ; and this discovery 
frequently assisted him in his decisions, from the insight 
- that it afforded him into the accents and comparative value 
of the syllables. When, however, the most important sylla- 
bles have been placed in different positions from those stated 
above, it is hoped that the reader will see that there was 
good reason for the change. In some cases it might arise 
from the fewness of syllables; in others, from their large 
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number; but most often from the peculiar construction and 
rhythm of the words. Deviations from the general rules 
here laid down are so numerous and so yaried, that the 
reader is referred to the body of the work itself; since to 
account for every peculiarity to be found in the method 
adopted would swell the Preface to an unreasonable and 
unnecessary length. ; 

With respect to faults in the recitation, there has been 
introduced what may perhaps be considered the most charac- 
teristic feature in the present attempt, viz. the marking of a 
syllable throughout, which in most cases, is to form the first 
note in a kind of imaginary bar before the mediation and 
cadence. The chief object of this is to produce greater 
general smoothness in chanting, and especially to get rid 
effectually, if possible, of the long and unmeaning pause 
that is apt to be made before the tune, which is taken up in 
the mediation and cadence. If it is properly attended to, 
each member of the verse, so to speak, will form a con- 
secutive whole, instead of being broken up into two detached 
portions. The recitation, which is, perhaps, for its size, the 
most important part of the chant, should be sung as nearly 
as may be at the same rate as the rest, and the words should 
be enunciated with an accent and emphasis corresponding to 
that which an intelligent reader would adopt in ordinary 
reading. There is no conceivable cause, it may safely be 
remarked, why the recited portion should not be as reve- 
rently and as emphatically sung as the termination. Indeed, 
very often the sense requires exactly the reverse of what is 
too commonly the practice. Instead of such slovenliness, 
then—for this it really amounts to—let the meaning and 
the various accents be attended to; let commas be regarded, 
and let breath be taken at all the semicolons. 

Such, then, are the main principles upon which this book 
has been drawn up; and although it would be presumptuous, 
not only for the Editor, but even for any one else who had 
witnessed his efforts, and had been occasionally taken into 
his counsels, not to anticipate errors; yet a quick and incon- 
siderate criticism is to be deprecated. Some reason, it is 
believed, will be invariably adducible in favour of the ren- 
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dering given here, whether it be eventually found to bear 
the test of proof or not. In a matter which demands so 
much delicacy of taste, not only is universal agreement very 
unlikely, or perhaps even out of the question, but even the 
same person will be found to be frequently inconsistent in 
his opinions upon the same subject. This has been ex- 
perienced frequently in the compilation of this book. At 
all events, let any objector attempt to rectify the presumed 
mistake. On one occasion, the Editor asked a professional 
friend what he thought of the setting of a certain verse ? 
and, on finding that he was not at all pleased with it, begged 
him to say how it ought to be rendered. After a pause of 
some time, the answer was that he could not suggest a better 
way of pointing the verse in question than the one proposed. 
A fair trial is all that is requested; but that not merely a 
hurried notice of detached passages, but an experimental 
examination of the whole system: for since it has been 
- drawn up with a deep appreciation of the defects that prevail 
in chanting, and which, it is not too much to say, would not 
be tolerated in any other branch of music, and with an 
earnest desire to contribute to an intelligent and reverential 
enunciation of the Psalms, it naturally involves departures 
from ordinary methods—which, it is confidently hoped, will 
constitute an advance beyond them, but which may at first 
sight appear strange and abhorrent to the tastes of many 
people. For long habit is sure to foster prejudice: much of 
which, however, will be removed, owing to numerous im- 
provements that have taken place in several places within 
the last few years. 

Amongst other advantages, it may not be out of place to 
observe, that the time consumed in chanting will be found to 
be lessened, owing to the omission of pauses, by which time 
will be economised. We have had instances in late years, 
both of a tedious drawl in chanting, and of irreverent speed. 
Moderation is here recommended, especially in the recitation- 
note, as best befitting both the solemnity and the energy that 
should be displayed in singing praises to God. Cheerful 
Psalms should be sung a little more quickly than penitential ; 
and the omission of passing notes in chants, especially at the 


> 
¥ 


Xvi PREFACE. 


end of the reciting-note, and the use of those chants only 
which are of a plain character, will remove one great cause 
of excessive slowness. 

In conclusion, this arrangement of the Psalter is com- 
mended to all those—and thanks be to God, there are many 
now—who rejoice in aiding, so far as in them lies, in the 
endeavour to make our services as suitable in this respect as 
our weak powers will allow, to the great Object. of our adora- 
tion. Praise is, indeed, in its various departments, the 
highest duty that we are capable of; and who that has ever 
accustomed himself to the habitual performance of this duty 
and the use of this privilege, has not found an unfailing 
well-spring in the Psalms of David? May the present edition, 
then, contribute somewhat towards the proper employment 
of these sacred Hymns! For, in the somewhat quaint yet 
vigorous language of a great lover of Church music, the 
pious George Herbert,— 


“The heavens are not too high, 
His praise may thither fly : 
The earth is not too low, 
His praises there may grow. 
Let all the earth in every corner sing, 
My God and King. 


* The Church with Psalms must shout; 
No door can keep them out: 
But above all, the heart 
Must bear the longest part. 
Let all the earth in every corner sing, 
My God and King.” 


But no merely human words can approach the terseness 
and grandeur of the concluding verse of the last Psalm :— 


“ LET EVERY THING THAT HATH BREATH PRAISE THE LORD.” 


E. M. 


New Cot.ezce, 
June, 1856. 
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A stneLE chant* consists of seven portions, or bars, di- 
vided into two parts: the first part, to which is sung the 
first part of each verse as far as the colon, consists of three 
bars; and the second part, to which is sung the remainder of 
the verse, consists of four bars. For the sake of convenience, 
the bars may be numbered thus :— 


1st Part. . 2nd Part. 
a 


Sanaa 
lst bar, 2nd. 3rd. Ist bar. 2nd. 3rd. 4th. 


Called the reci- Recitation- 
tation-note. note. 


These bars appear to be all of the same length—and per- 
haps, to a certain extent, the whole of the chant may be 
looked upon as metrical; still the first bar of each part is 
most frequently of an indefinite length, depending entirely 
upon the number of words or syllables to be recited to 
them: this cannot be said of the second bar in the first part, 
nor of the second and third bars in the second part, which 
are purely metrical, and of a definite and proportionate length. 

To make this position clear to the reader who does not un- 
derstand music, we will suppose those bars (viz. the second bar 
in the first part, and the second and third bars in the second 
part,) to consist each of two equal parts, and will use perpen- 
dicular lines and points to distinguish them, and shew how 
they are to be divided into two parts; thus :— 


2nd bar. 2nd bar. 3rd bar. 


* It is searcely necessary to observe, that a double chant is twice as long as a 
single one, and serves for two verses. 


Cc 
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The old custom generally was to leave two syllables for 
the second bar, and one for the third bar, in the first part ; 
and two syllables for the second bar, two for the third, and 
one for the fourth bar, in the second part ; thus :— 


Recitation-note, 


Pr, cxix. 109. 


When the sense and metre of the words will permit this 
rule to be adopted, the chant sounds best.- However, there 
are many verses which do not admit its adoption. 

Now when a verse occurs which has not a sufficient num- 
ber of syllables to fill up the bars in the manner stated, or 
where, from the construction of the verse, it is necessary to ; 
have but one syllable, or even none at all, in either of the 
said bars, horizontal lines are made use of, in this work, to 
fill up the vacant places :— 


PES —— ee 


ist Parts, ————— os 
Ps. cxix.4. Thou | hast. |! | charged : 
Ps. xix. 15. 0 | — | Lord : 
ee 
PRS Ps. xiv. 1. There | it) —— 0] “Ro 0 Se Go. 
Ps.cl.6. Praise {| —! —— | -—! the { Lord. 
Te Deum. Praise jt Se ce: 


It must be borne in mind, that wherever the horizontal 
lines occur, the preceding syllable is to be sustained, so as to 
occupy the time of the vacant places after it, indicated by 
the horizontal lines. 

Sometimes more syllables than one are used for each half 
of the said bars; the points in the centre will then shew 
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which syllables belong to the first half, and which to the 
second half, of the bar :— 


SS eae eer ee es Se] 
ist Parts, ee neal 
Ps. vi.8. Away from me, all | yethat ! work | vanity : 
Ps. ci. 1. My song shall be of | merey ! and | judgement : 
oC eeieeras ES a ESA eas a Ree SEA == 
fe | ey : noone 
Ps. x. 10. When he | getteth !him | into ' his | net. 
Ps, xcviii, 1, For | he hath 'done | mar 'vellous® | things. 


Whatever number of syllables either of the last bars in 
both parts may contain, it is expected they should be dis- 
tinctly and clearly enunciated, as much like speaking as 
possible. 


The most difficult parts of the verse to chant well, and 
upon which so very much depends, are those which fall on 
the first note of each part of the chant, called the reciting- 
_ note; and the joining on of these parts nicely to the follow- 

ing bar appears to constitute the chief difficulty. 

To meet, or overcome, this difficulty, the last accented 
syllable on the recitation-note will be always distinguished in 
a particular manner,—First, because it will warn the singer 
that he is near the end of the recitation-note ; secondly, 
because it will join it on better to the following bar, and 
make the whole of the chant sound as one; viz. make the 
recitation and metrical parts as much alike as may be. 

It is particularly worthy of remark, that the last accented 
syllable should in most cases, according to this method, form 
the commencement of an imaginary bar at the end of the 
recitation-note. This appears to take off the sudden change 
from the recitation-note to the metrical part, and is the 
principle which the author has endeavoured to carry out in 
pointing the Psalter. 


» This word and a few others are not divided in the usual way. The second 
syllable being very short, and the third following so quickly after it, it was 
thought best to put those two syllables to the second, or latter, half of the bar. 

There may be a difference of opinion as to the propriety of the manner in 
which some of the words are divided, but there will not, it is hoped, be any 
difficulty in understanding how they are to be chanted. 

An apostrophe has never been used on any occasion, because it was conceived 
that every syllable, however short it may be, should be pronounced. 
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All parts of verses, before arriving at the last accented 
syllable, are to be deliberately and distinctly enunciated, just 
as if they were well read, instead of chanted. 

The last accented syllable in question will be described in 
four different ways :— 

No. 1. Where it is the last syllable on the recitation-note, 
and is in capital letters, it is to occupy the time of a semi- 
breve, or whole bar :— 


——— 


1st Parts. 
Ps.xev.1. OcomeletusSING|] unto ! the Lord : 
Ps. xvi.l. PreSERVE | .me, | © God: 
2nd Parts. 
> Ps. viii. 5. to CROWN | him! with |* glory!and | worship. 
Ps, xxxi.l4.I am beCOME | like ' a. | bro!ken | vessel. 


When there is but one syllable on the recitation-note, it is 
printed in capital letters, and comes under the same rule :— 


1st Parts. ee 
ES: Vill-.7 ALL 
Ps. XxxvViii. 22. HASTE |. thee. ! to | helpme: 

2nd Parts. ——S— 
PS. Ne hn CON | sider'my | met! di | tation. 
Ps. xviii. 12. HAIL | stones!and | coals!of | fire. 


No. 2. When the last accented syllable in capital letters is 
followed by another syllable in small letters, the syllable in 
capital letters is to occupy the time of a dotted minim, or 
three-quarters of a bar, and the syllable in small letters is to 
occupy the time of a crotchet, or the remaining quarter :— 


1st Parts. 


Ps. iv. 5, Offer the ¢SAcri | fice ! of | righteousness: 
Ps. lxv. 3. MymisDEEDS pre | vail ! a | gainst me : 
@ es ae all Si 
2nd Parts. pe ee ee emt 
ev Ps. ix.1. I will SPEAK of | all ' thy | mar'vellous) works. 
Ps, xxiv.2, and prePAred | it !' up | on! the | floods. 


© The first syllable, “sa,” in the word “sacrifice” is here lengthened, and is~ 
thereby strongly accented: this is done in order to do away with the strong 


EXPLANATIONS AND DIRECTIONS. Xx 


No. 3. When the syllable is in black letters, it is to oc-~ 
cupy the time of a minim, or half a bar, and the following 
syllable, or syllables, are to fill up the time of the other 
minim, or half-bar :— 


1st Parts, 


Ps, xix.2. Ome day | telleth ! an | other : 
Ps. lyii. 2. I will call unto the | most 'high | Shee : 
Ps. xev. 3. For the Lordis a great ! | 


oe. ==, feeds = 


Ps. xvii. 7. from such as re sist !—— | thy!right | hand. 
Ps. xix. 4, Be cot aa ends'—— | of ! the | world. 
Ps. xxviii. 5. Pay them | that 'they | have! de | served. 


No. 4. Where the word, or syllable, is in Italics, it is to be 
accented, but not dwelt on, and the syllables which follow it 
are to be chanted as they would be read. The whole will, 
in most cases, occupy the time of a bar :— 


eee 


1st Parts. <Se= = 
Ps. xii. 3. The Lord shall voot out a, de ceit ! fall a! [riggs 
Ps.xy.2. Even he, that /eadeth an uncor!rupt | life: 
Ps. xlivy.6. Through Zhee will we over throw! our | enemies: 
Fe aa aes ae 
o— 2a eo rea 
2nd Parts. en a 
Q/’ Ps.viii.9 howewcellentisThy|Name!in | all! the | world! 
Ps. ix.8. and minister true |judge!ment | unto! the | people. 
Ps. x. 4. neither is | God ! in | all! his | thoughts. 


There are some verses which do not come under either of 
the preceding classes, viz. verses in which the last syllable of 
the last word on the recitation-note is to be dwelt on, although 
not the accented syllable: this mark (=) will immediately 
follow such words, in order to remind the singer that the 
last syllable is to be dwelt on. In this case the syllable in 
Italics is to occupy the time of a crotchet, or quarter of 
‘a bar, and the next syllable immediately followed by the 


and improper accent which would otherwise fall on the third syllable, “ fice.” 
So in Ps, ix. 17, the first syllable in the word “turned” is made long, and 
thereby strongly accented, in order to do away with the strong accent which 
would otherwise fall on the first syllable of the word “unto.” ‘There are many 
verses treated in the same manner in either part, and for the same reason. 


(Cf. p. xi. note a.) 


bo ee . EXPLANATIONS AND DIRECTIONS. 


* 
mark (=) is to occupy the time of a dotted minim, or the 
remaining three-quarters of a bar, thus making up the 
imaginary bar :-— 


He delivered their power ™ | into ' cap | _ tivity: 
Ps. Ixxviii. 62. ¢ 


2 UT Eee & ae 


a ye tae ate rs =| 


and their beauwty™ | into! the | ene!my’s | hand. 


It may be remarked that this is the reverse of No. 2, 
No. 2. being a dotted minim and a crotchet, while this is a 
crotchet and a dotted minim. 

Whenever a; ? ! or. should occur in the middle of a 
verse, this mark (=) will also be used immediately after the 
stop, to remind the singer that a pause is to be made, the 
length of which must be regulated by the kind of stop which 
preceded the mark (=). 

All commas should be attended to, more especially those 
near the end of the recitation-note. 


It not unfrequently happens in the use of a double chant, 
that from some of the verses ending with a comma, semicolon, 
note of interrogation, or note of admiration, the sense and 
connection of the words are marred by the first part of the 
chant falling to the lot of a verse that ought to have had the 
second part, or vice versa. 

An endeavour has been made in some cases to obviate 
this difficulty, and it is recommended that the second part of 
the chant should be repeated out of the ordinary course. It 
will easily be seen where this is recommended, by “ 2nd part” 
being placed in the margin. 

It may not be out of place to remark, that by repeating 
the second part of the chant at the fifth verse of the ninety- 
fifth Psalm, not only does the Psalm chant better, but the 
necessity of taking the second part of the chant a second 
time for the eleventh verse is avoided. Similar instances are 
to be met with in the Te Dewm, and Ps. Ixxxi., &e., &e. 


EXPLANATIONS AND DIRECTIONS. | » XXill 


In conclusion, it is not denied that good taste may pre- 
_seribe where slight deviations from the general rules here 
laid down may be permitted ; but some sacrifice of individual 
opinion must be made, and the choir and congregation must 
both desire and endeavour to go together, if unity. of per- 
formance is to be at all secured. — 


PROPER 


@Mristmas=Bap 
Ash=WWernesvav 
Ghoov=-frivap 
Laster=Bap 
Ascenston=ap 


GAH it=Funvap 


MATTINS. 


X1X.,, Xlv., Ixxxw 
Vi., XXXii.. XXXVill. 
XXIL, X1:5 ive 
Liss tm lvales Cru 


Viliiy oR Vie eee 


xlviii., ]xviii. 


PSALMS ON CERTAIN DAYS. 


EVENSONG. 
Txxxix., ¢X., CXXxii. 


cil,  cxxx., exliii. 
Ixix., Ixxxviii. 

exiil.,, ¢CXiv., ¢xviil. 
xxiv., xXlvii., cviii. 


civ., exlyv. 


Bna part*. 


THE. CANTICLES. 


At {Morning Braver. 


Venite exultemus. Psaum xcv. 


O coms let us SING | unto ! the | Lord : let us 
heartily rejoice in the | strength! of | our ! sal | vation. 

Let us come before his presence = | with! thanks | giving : 
and shew ourselves | glad ' in | him! with | psalms. 

For the Lord is a | great ! — | God : and a great | 
King ! a| bove ! all | gods. 

In his hand are all the CORners | of! the | earth : 


and the strength of the | hills! is | his ' — | also. 
The sea is his, | and ! he | made it : and his hands 
pre | pared ! the | dry ! — | land. 
O come, let us worship and | fall ' — | down : and 


KNEEL be | fore ! the | Lord ' our | Maker. 

For he is the | Lord! our | God : and we are the 
people of his pasture, and the | sheep ' — | of ! his | 
hand, 

_ To-day if ye will hear his voice, HARden | not ! your | 
hearts : as in the provocation, and as in the day of 
temp | ta! tion | in ' the | wilderness ; 

When your fathers | tempt! ed | me : PROved | me, ! 
and | saw ' my | works. 

Forty years long was I grieved with this gene | ration, ! 
and | said : It is a people that do err in their hearts, 
for they | have ' not | known ! my | ways; 

Unto whom I SWARE | in! my | wrath : that they 
should not | en! ter | into '! my | rest. 

Glory be to the Father, AND | to! the | Son : AND | 
to ' the | Ho! ly | Ghost; 

As it was inthe beginning, is now, and | ever ! shall ! 
be : world without end. = | A'— | — ! — | men. 

* Viz., if a Double Chant is used, repeat the 2nd part to this verse. 
B 


Qn part. 


THE CANTICLES. 


Te Deum Laudamus. 

We PRAISE | thee ! O | God : we acKNOWledge | 
thee ! to | be ! the | Lord. 

All the earth doth | wor! ship | thee : THE | fa! ther | 
e! ver | lasting. 

To thee all Angels | cry ' a | loud : the Heavens, and | 
all ! the | powers ! there | in. 

To thee Cherubin, and | Se'ra| phin : CON | tin’ ual | ly! 
do | cry, 

Holy, | Ho! ly, | Holy : LORD | God! of | Sa! ba | oth; 

Heaven and earth are FULL | of ' the | Majesty : OF | 


— ! — | thy! — | Glory. 

The glorious an ee of | the ! A | postles : PRAISE | 
— !— | —!— | thee. 

The goodly fellowship | of! the | Prophets : PRAISE | 
— !— | — ! — | thee. 

The NOble | army ! of | martyrs : PRAISE | — !— | 
—— ! —— | thee. 

The holy Church throughOUT | all ' the | world : DOTH 
ac | know ' — | —! ledge | thee; 

THE | Fa! — | ther: OF an | in! fi | nite’ — | Goal 

Thine HONour | a! ble | true : AND | on! —|—! 
ly | Son; } 

Also the | Ho! ly | Ghost : THE | Com ' — | —! 
fort | er. 

Thou art the | King ! of | Glory: O | —!——| —! 
— | Christ. 

Thou art the ever | last 'ing | Son : OF | —'—— | —! 


the | Father. 

When thou tookest upon thee to de | li' ver | man : thou 
dids 
When thou hadst overCOME the | sharpness ' of | death : 
thou didst open the Kingdom of | Heaven ' to | all ' be- | 

levers. 
Thou sittest at the RIGHT | hand ! of | God : IN the | 
Glo'ry | of ! the | Father. 


- te t 


THE CANTICLES. 


We beLIEVE that | thou! shalt | come : TO | be ! — | 
our ! — | Judge. 

We therefore pray thee, | help ' thy | servants : whom 
thou hast reDEEMed | with ! thy | pre! cious | blood. 

Make them to be NUMbered | with! thy | Saints : IN 
| glo! ry | e! ver | lasting. 

O LORD, | save ! thy | people : AND | bless ! — | 
thine ' — | heritage. 

GO | — !vern | them : AND | lift' them | up ' for | ever. 

DAY | by ' — | day : WE | mag! ni | fy ! — | thee. 

AND we | worship ' thy | Name: Ever = | world! with- | 
out ! — | end. 

VOUCH | safe, ' O | Lord : to keep us this | day ' with- | 
out ' — | sin. 

O Lord, have | mercy' up| on us : HAVE | mercy! 
up | on ! — | us. 

O Lord, /e¢t thy mercy | lighten ' up | on us : as our | 
trust ! | is! in | thee. 

O Lord, in THEE | have! I | trusted : LET me | ue! ver | 
be ' con | founded. 


Benedicite, omnia Opera. 


O All ye Works of the Lord, BLESS | ye! the | Lord : 
praise him, and | magni! fy | him for | ever. 

O ye Angels of the Lord, BLESS | ye ' the | Lord : praise 
him, and | magni! fy | him ! for | ever. 

O ye Heavens, BLESS | ye! the | Lord : praise him, and | 
magni! fy | him ! for | ever. 

O ye Waters that be above the Firmament, BLESS | ye! 
the | Lord : praise him, and | magni! fy | him ! for | ever. 

O all ye Powers of the Lord, BLESS | ye! the | Lord : 
praise him, and | magni! fy | him ! for | ever. 

O ye Sun, and Moon, BLESS | ye! the | Lord : praise 
him, and | magni! fy | him ' for | ever. 

O ye Stars of Heaven, BLESS | ye! the | Lord : praise 
him, and | magni! fy | him ' for | ever. 


THE CANTICLES, 


' O ye Showers, and Dew, BLESS | ye! the | Lord : praise 
him, and | magni! fy | him ! for | ever. 
O ye Winds of God, BLESS | ye! the | Lord : praise 


him, and | magni! fy | him ! for | ever. 


O ye Fire and Heat, BLESS | ye! the | Lord : praise 
him, and | magni! fy | him ! for | ever. 

O ye Winter and Summer, BLESS | ye! the | Lord : 
praise him, and | magni! fy | him ! for | ever. 

O ye Dews, and Frosts, BLESS | ye! the | Lord : praise 
him, and | magni! fy | him ' for | ever. . 

O ye Frost and Cold, BLESS | ye! the |. Lord : praise 
him, and | magni! fy | him ! for | ever. 

O ye Ice and Snow, BLESS | ye! the | Lord: praise him, 
and | magni! fy | him ! for | ever. 

O ye Nights, and Days, BLESS | ye! the | Lord : praise 
him, and | magni! fy | him ' for | ever. 

O ye Light and Darkness, BLESS | ye ! the | Lord: 
praise him, and | magni! fy | him ' for | ever. 

O ye Lightnings, and Clouds, BLESS | ye! the | Lord: 
praise him, and | magni! fy | him! for | ever. 

O let the EARTH | bless! the | Lord : yea let it praise 
him, and | magni! fy | him ! for | ever. 

O ye Mountains, and Hills, BLESS | ye! the | Lord: 
praise him, and | magni! fy | him ' for | ever. 

O allye Green Things upon the Earth, BLESS | ye! the | 
Lord : praise him, and | magni! fy | him ! for | ever. 

O ye Wells, BLESS | ye ' the | Lord : praise him, and | 
magni! fy | him ' for | ever. 

O ye Seas, and Floods, BLESS | ye! the | Lord : praise 
him, and | magni! fy | him ' for | ever, 

O ye Whales, and all that move in the Waters, BLESS | 
ye ! the | Lord : praise him, and | magni! fy | him ' for | ever. 

O all ye Fowls of the Air, BLESS | ye! the | Lord : 
praise him, and | magni! fy | him ' for | ever. 

O all ye Beasts, and Cattle, BLESS | ye! the | Lord : 


praise him, and | magni! fy | him ! for | ever. 


a) 4 THE CANTICLES. 
os O ye Children of Men, BLESS | ye! the | Lord .: : praise 
him, and | magni! fy | him ! for | ever. 
O let ISrael | bless! the | Lord : praise him, and | magni! fy| 
him ! for | ever. 
Oye Priests of the Lord, BLESS | ye ' the | Lord : praise 
him, and | magni! fy | him ' for | ever. 
O ye Servants of the Lord, BLESS | ye! the | Lord : 
praise him, and | magni! fy | him ! for | ever. 
——— O ye Spirits and Souls of the Righteous, BLESS | ye! 
the | Lord : praise him, and | magni! fy | him ' for | ever. 
O ye holy and humble Men of heart, BLESS | ye! the | 
Lord : praise him, and | magni! fy | him ! for | ever. 
O Ananias, Azarias, and Misael, BLESS | ye ' the | Lord : 
praise him, and | magni! fy | him ! for | ever. 
Glory be to the Father, AND | to'the | Son : AND | 
“ to! the | Ho! ly | Ghost ; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever ' shall | 
‘ be: world without end. =| A! 


'—— | men. 


Benedictus. Sv. Luxe i. 68. 


Blessed be the LORD | God ! of | Israel : for he hath 
visited, | and ! re | deemed ! his | people ; 

And hath raised up a mighty sal | vation ' for | us : in the 
HOUSE | of ' his | ser! vant | David; 

As he spake by the mouth of his | ho'ly | Prophets : 
which have BEEN | since ! the | world ! be | gan; 

That we should be SAved | from ' our | enemies : and 
from the | hands! of | all! that | hate us ; 

To perform the mercy promised to | our ! fore | fathers : 
and to re| member ! his | ho! ly | Covenant ; 

To perform the oath which he sware to our fore | fa! ther | 


Abraham : THAT | he! would | give ' — | us; 
That we being delivered out of the HAND | of! our | 
enemies : might SERVE | him ! with | out ' — | fear; 


In holiness and RIGHTeous | ness ' be | fore him : 
ALL the | days ' of | our ' — | life. 


THE CANTICLES. 


And thou, Child, shalt be called the Prophet = | of! the | 
Highest : for thou shalt go before the face of the LORD | 
to ' pre| pare ' his | ways; 

To give knowledge of salvation | unto ! his | people : for 
the re | mis'sion | of ' their | sins, 

Through the tender mercy m| of ' our | God : whereby the 
day-spring from on | high ' hath | visit ' ed | us; 

To give light to them that sit in darkness, and in the | 
shadow ! of | death : and to guide our feet | into ! the | way ' 
of | peace. 

Glory be to the Father, AND | to ' the | Son: AND | 
to! the | Ho' ly | Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever! shall | 
be : world without end. = | A ' — | 


'— | men. 


Jubilate Deo. Psat_M ec. 


O be joyful inthe LORD, | all ' ye | lands : serve the Lord 
with gladness, and come before his | pre! sence | with! a | 


song. 

Be ye sure that the LORD | he ' is | God: it is he that 
hath made us, and not we ourselves ; = we are his people, 
and the | sheep ' — | of ! his | pasture. 

O go your way into his gates with thanksgiving, and 
into his | courts ' with | praise : be thankful unto him, and 
speak | good ! — | of! his | Name. 

For the Lord is gracious, his mercy is | e! ver | lasting : 
and his truth endureth from gene | ration ' to | ge! ne | ration. 

Glory be to the Father, AND | to! the | Son : AND | 
to! the | Ho' ly | Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever! shall | 
be : world without end. = | A! — | 


’— | men. 


THE CANTICLES. 


Deus misereatur. Psawm Ixvii. 


God be merciful unto | us ! and | bless us : and shew us 
the light of his countenance, and be |merci! ful | un! to | us. 

That thy way may be | known up! on | earth : thy 
SAving | health ! a| mong" all | nations. 

Let the people PRAISE | thee ' O | God : yea, let | 
all ' the | peo! ple | praise thee. 

O let the nations reJOICE | and! be | glad : for thou 
shalt judge the folk righteously, and govern the | nations ! 
up | on ! — | earth. 

Let the people PRAISE | thee, ! O | God : yea, let | all! 
the | peo! ple | praise thee. 

Then shall the earth BRING |*forth ! her | increase : and 


God, even our own God, shall | give '—— | us ' his | blessing. 
GOD | shall ' — | bless us : and all the ends of the | 
world ' shall | fear !—— | him. 


Glory be to the Father, AND | to ! the | Son: AND | 
to! the | Ho! ly | Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever ' shall | 
be : world without end. =| A! | 


1 —_ | men. 


@aster-Dap. 
q] 4¢ Morning Prayer, instead of the Psalm, O come let us sing, &c. these 


Anthems shall be sung or said, 
Christ our passover is SAcri| ficed ! for | us : THEREfore | 
let ' us | keep ! the | feast ; 
Not with the old leaven, nor with the Jeaven of | malice ! 
and | wickedness : but with the unleavened bread of sin- | 
ce'ri|ty! and | truth. 1 Cor. v. 7. 


Christ being raised from the DEAD | dieth ' no | more : 
death hath no more do | min! ion | 0! ver | him. 
For in that he died, he died unto | sin ! — | once : but 
in that he /iveth, he | liv' eth |un! to | God. 
c 


THE CANTICLES. 


Likewise reckon ye also yourselves to be dead indeed | 
un! to | sin: but alive unto God through | Je'sus | Christ! 
our | Lord. Rom. vi. 9. 


Christ is RIsen | from ! the | dead : and become the 
FIRST- | fruits ' of | them ! that | slept. 

For since by | man! came | death : by man came also 
the resur | rec! tion | of ! the | dead. 

For as in | Adam ' all | die : even so in CHRIST shall | 
all! be | made! a|live. 1 Cor. xv. 20. 

Glory be to the Father, AND | to! the | Son : AND | 
to! the | Ho'ly | Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever! shall | 
be : world without end. = | A ' — | ’—_ | men. 


Proper Psalms—Morning : ii., lvii.,cxi. 


THE 
PSALMS OF DAVID. 


THE FIRST DAY. 


Morning Praper. 
Psatm I. Beatus vir, qui non abiit &c. 


Blessed is the man that hath not walked in the counsel of 
the ungodly, nor stood in the | way! of | sinners : and 


hath not sat in the | seat '—— | of ! the | scornful. 
2 But his delight is in the LAW | of! the | Lord : and in 
his law will he evercise him | self ! — | day ! and | night. 


83 And he shall be like a tree PLANTed | by ' the | 
water-side : that will bring forth his | fruit' ;n |auel — | 
season. 

4 His leaf also | shall ' not | wither : and look, whatso- 
ever he | do! eth, | it ' shall | prosper. 

5 As for the ungodly, it is not | so! with | them : but 
they are like the chaff, which the wind scattereth away 
from the | face '—— | of ! the | earth. 

6 Therefore the ungodly shall not be able to STAND | 
in ' the | judgement : neither the sinners in the con- 
gre | ga! tion | of! the | righteous. 

7 But the Lord knoweth the WAY | of! the | righteous : 
and the WAY of | the ' un | godly ' shall | perish. 


Psaum II. Quare fremuerunt gentes ? 


Why do the heathen so furiously | rage ' to | gether : and 
why do the people i | magine ! a | vain ! — | thing? 

2 The kings of the earth stand up, and the rulers take | 
counsel ' to | gether : against the Lord, and a | gainst ' — | 
his ' A | nointed. 


Day 1. THE PSALMS. [Ps. 11.— 


3 Let us break their | bonds 'a|sunder : and CAST 
a| way ! their | cords ' from | us. 

4 He that dwelleth in heaven shall LAUGH | them ! to | 
scorn : the LORD shall | have ' them | in ! de] rision. 

5 Then shall he speak unto them | in! his | wrath : and 
vex them | in! his | sore ! dis| pleasure. 

6 Yet have I | set ' my | King : upON my | ho! ly | 
hill ' of | Sion. 

7 I will preach the law, whereof the Lord hath SAID | 
un'to | me : Thou art my Son, this DAY have | I! be- | 
got! ten | thee. 

8 Desire of me, and I shall give thee the Aeathen for | 
thine ' in | heritance : and the utmost parts of the | earth ! 
for | thy ' pos | session. 

9 Thou shalt bruise them with a | rod ' of | iron: and 
break them in pieces m | like ! a | pot! ter’s | vessel. 

10 Be wise now therefore, | O' ye | kings : be learned, 
ye that are | judg! es | of! the | earth. 

11 SERVE the | Lord ' in | fear : and reJOICE | un! to | 
him ! with | reverence. 

12 Kiss the Son, lest he be angry, and so ye perish from 
the | right !—— | way : if his wrath be kindled, (yea, but a 
little,) blessed are all they that | put! their | trust! in | 
him. 


Psatm III. Domine, quid multiplicati ? 


Lord, how are they increased that | trou' ble | me : many 
maacanote 

are | they ' that | rise! a| gainst me. 

2 Many one there be that SAY | of ! my | soul : There is 
no HELP | for ' him | in" his | God. 

3 But thou, O Lord, art | my ' de| fender : thou art my 
worship, and the LIF Ter | up ! — | of ' my | head. 

4 I did call upon the LORD | with ' my | voice : and he 
heer me OUT | of ! his | ho' ly | hill. 

5 I laid me down and slept, and ROSE | up!a I gain : 

FOR the | Lord ! sus | tain! ed | me. 


Qnd part. 


—¥] THE PSALMS. Day 1. 


6 I will not be afraid for ten THOUsands | of ' the | 
people :; that have se¢ themselves a| gainst ' me | round ! 
a | bout. 

7 Up, Lord, and help, me, | O!' my | God : for thou 
smitest all mine enemies upon the cheek-bone ; = thou hast 
broken the | teeth ! of | the ' un | godly. 

8 Salvation belongeth | unto ' the | Lord : and thy 
blessing m | is' up| on! thy | people. 


Psatm IV. Cum invocarem. 


Hear me when I call, O GOD | of ! my | righteousness : 
thou hast set me at liberty when I was in trouble; = have 
mercy upon me, and | hear'ken | unto ' my | prayer. 

2 O ye sons of men, how Jong will ye blas | pheme ' mine | 
honour : and have such pleasure in vanity, and | seek ' — | 
af! ter | leasing ? 

3 Know this also, that the Lord hath chosen to himself 
the MAN | that ! is | godly : when I call upon the | Lord, ! 
— | he! will | hear me. 

4 STAND in | awe, ! and | sin not : commune with your 
own heart, and in your | cham! ber, | and ' be | still. 


5 Offer the SAcri | fice ' of | righteousness : and put 
your | trust '— | in! the | Lord. 

6 There be | many! that | say : WHO will | shew ' us | 
a! ny | good? 


7 LORD, | lift ' thou | up : the light of thy | coun! te- | 
nance ! up | on us. : 

8 Thou hast put GLADness | in! my | heart : since the 
time that their corn, and | wine, ' and | oil, ' in | creased. 

9 I will lay me down in peace, and | take! my | rest : 
for it is thou, Lord, only, that | makest'! me | dwell! in | 
safety. 


Psatm V. Verba mea auribus. 


Ponder my | words, ! O | Lord : CON | sider ' my | me! 
di | tation. 


Day 1. THE PSALMS. [Ps. v.— 


2 O hearken thou unto the voice of my calling, my 
KING | and! my | God : for unto THEE | will! I | make! 
my | prayer. 

3 My voice shalt thou HEAR be | times, 'O | Lord : 
early in the morning will I direct my prayer unto THEE, | 
and ' will | look '! — | up. 

4 For thou art the God that hast no | pleasure ! in | 
wickedness : neither shall any | e ' vil | dwell ' with | thee. 

5 Such as be foolish shall not STAND | in! thy | sight : 
for thou hatest all | them ' that | work ' — | vanity. 

6 Thou shalt deSTROY | them that! speak | leasing : 
the Lord will abhor both the blood-thirsty | and! de- | 
_ceit ' ful | man. 

7 But as for me, I will come into thine house, even upon 
the multitude | of ' thy | mercy : and in thy fear will I 
worship | toward ! thy | ho! ly | temple. 

8 Lead me, O Lord, in thy righteousness, beCAUSE | 
of ' mine | enemies : make thy way | plain! be | fore! my | — 
“ face. 

9 For there is no faithfulness | in ' his | mouth : their 
inward | parts ' are | ve! ry | wickedness. 

10 Their throat is an | o! pen | sepulechre : THEY | 
flat! ter | with ' their | tongue. 

11 Destroy thou them, O God; = let them perish through 
their OWN i| ma! gin | ations : cast them out in the mul- 
titude of their ungodliness ; = for they have re | belled ! a- | 
gainst ! —— | thee. 

12 And let all them that put their trust in | thee! re- | 
joice : they shall ever be giving of thanks, because thou 
defendest them; = they that love thy NAME | shall! be | 
joyful ' in | thee; 

13 For thou, Lord, wilt give thy d/essing m= | unto! the | 
righteous : and with thy favourable kindness wilt thou de- 
FEND | him ' as | with ' a | shield. 


—vit.] THE PSALMS. Day 1. 


Chening Braver. 
Psatm VI. Domine, ne in furore. 


O Lord, rebuke me not in thine | in ! dig | nation : 
neither CHASten | me ! in | thy ! dis | pleasure. 

2 Have mercy upon me, O Lord, for | I ' am | weak : O 
Lord, heal me, | for! my | bones ! are | vexed. 

3 My soul also is | sore ! — | troubled : but, Lord, how 
LONG | wilt '! thou | pun ' ish | me? 

4 Turn thee, O Lord, and de | liver! my | soul : O save 
me | for ' thy | mer ! cy’s | sake. 

5 For in death no man re-| mem ! bereth | thee : and who 


will give thee | thanks ! — | in! the | pit? 
6 I am weary of my groaning; = every night WASH | 
I! my | bed : and water my | couch ' — | with ! my | tears. 


7 My beauty is GONE for | ve ! ry | trouble : and worn 
away be | cause ! of | all ' mine | enemies. 

8 Away from me, all | ye that ' work | vanity : for the 
Lord hath heard the | voice ' — | of ! my | weeping. 

9 The Lord hath HEARD | my! pe | tition : the LORD | 
will '! re | ceive ! my | prayer. 

10 All mine enemies shall be confounded, and | sore '— | 
vexed : they shall be turned back, and | put ' to | shame ! 
— | suddenly. 


Psatm VII. Domine, Deus meus. 


O Lord my God, in thee have I | put ' my | trust : 
save me from all them that persecute me, | and ' de | li! ver | 
me ; 

2 Lest he devour my soul, like a lion, and TEAR | it ! in | 
pieces : WHILE | there ' is | none! to | help. 

3 O Lord my God, if J have done | any ! such | thing: 
or if there be any | wicked ! ness | in! my | hands ; 

4 If Ihave rewarded evil unto him that dealt | friend ' ly | 
with me : yea, I have delivered him that without any | 
cause ! — | is! mine | enemy; 
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5 Then let mine enemy persecute my | soul, ' and | take 
me : yea, let him tread my life down upon the earth, and 
lay mine | hon' our | in ! the | dust. 

6 Stand up, O Lord, in thy wrath, and lift up thyself, 
because of the indignation | of | mine | enemies : arise up 
for me in the judgement | that ! thou | hast ' com- | 
manded. 

7 And so shall the congregation of the people | come ! a- | 
bout thee : for their sakes therefore LIFT | up ! thy- | 
self! a | gain. 

8 The Lord shall judge the people; = give sentence with | 
me,! O | Lord: according to my righteousness, and accord- 


ing to the imnocency | that ' is | in ! — | me. 
9 O let the wickedness of the ungodly COME | to ! an | 
end : BUT | guide ' — | thou! the | just. 


10 FOR the | right ! eous | God : ¢rieth the | ve ! ry | 
hearts ' and | reins. 

11 My HELP | cometh! of | God : who preserveth THEM | 
that ! are | true ! of | heart. 

12 God is a righteous Judge, | strong, ! and | patient : 
and God is pro | vo! ked | eve ' ry | day. 

13 If a man will not dun, he will | whet ' his | sword : 
he hath BENT his |’ bow, ' and | made ! it | ready. 

14 He hath prepared for him the INstru | ments ' of | 
death : he ordaineth his | arrows ! a | gainst ! the | 


persecutors. 
15 Behold, he TRAvail | eth ' with | mischief : he hath 
conceived sorrow, and | brought ' — | forth ' un | godliness, 


16 He hath graven and digged =| up ! a| pit : and is 
fallen himself into the destruction | that ! he | made ! for | 
other. 

17 For his travail shall come upon his | own ' — | head : 
and his wickedness shall] FALL ! on _ his | own ! — | pate. 

18 I will give thanks unto tie Lord, acCORDing | to! 
his | righteousness : and I will praise the NAME | of ! the | 
Lord ! most | High. 
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Psat VIII. Domine, Dominus noster. 

O Lord our Governour, how excellent is thy NAME in | 
all! the | world : how that hast set thy | glory 'a| bove! 
the | heavens! 

2 Out of the mouth of very babes and sucklings hast thou 
ordained strength, beCAUSE | of! thine | enemies : that 
thou mightest STILL the | ene! my, | and! the a | venger. 

_ 8 For I will consider thy heavens, even the WORKS | 
of ' thy | fingers : the moon and the STARS, | which ! thou | 
hast ' or | dained. 

4 What is man, that thou art | mind! ful | of him : and 
the son of man, | that ! thou | visit' est | him? 

5 Thou madest him dower m | than ! the | angels : to 
CROWN | him! with | glory ' and | worship. 

6 Thou makest him to have dominion of the WORKS | 
of ' thy | hands : and thou hast put a// things in sub | jec-! 
tion | under ! his | feet ; 

7 ALL | sheep ! and | oxen : yea, and the | beasts ! — | 
of | the | field ; 

8 The fowls of the air, and the fishes = | of! the | sea: 
and whatsoever walketh through the | paths ' — | of ! the | 
seas, 

9 O | Lord ! our | Governour : how ewcellent is. thy | 
Name ! in { all ' the | world! 


HHorning Prayer. 
Psatm IX. Confitebor tidi. 

I will give thanks unto thee, O Lord, with my | whole ' 
— | heart : I will SPEAK of | all thy | mar ' vellous | 
works. 

2 I will be glad and re | joice ' in | thee : yea, my songs 
will I make of thy | Name, ' O | thou’ most | Highest. 

3 While mine enemies are | dri! ven | back : they shall 
FALL and | per! ish | at ' thy | presence. 

4 For thou hast maintained my RIGHT | and ' my | 
cause : thou art set in the | throne ! that | judg! est | right. 

D 
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5 Thou hast rebuked the heathen, and deSTROYed | 
the! un | godly : thou hast put out their | name! for | 
ever ! and | ever. 

6 O thou enemy, destructions are come to a per | pet! ual | 
end : even as the cities which thou hast desfroyed ; = their 
me | morial ! is | perish ' ed | with them. 

7 But the Lord shall en | dure ! for | ever: he hath also 
pre | pared ' his | seat ! for | judgement. 

8 For he shall JUDGE the | world! in | righteousness : 
and minister true | judge! ment | unto ! the | people. 

9 The Lord also will be a deFENCE for | the ! op- | 
pressed : even a refuges in due! ltime ' of | trouble. 

10 And they that know thy Name will put their | trust ' 
in | thee : for thou, Lord, hast never = | foil ‘ed | them ! 
that | seek thee. 

11 O praise the LORD which | dwelleth ' in | Sion : 
SHEW the | peo! ple | of ! his | doings. 

12 For, when he maketh inquisition for blood, he re- | 
mem! bereth | them : and forgetteth not the com | plaint ' 
— | of ' the | poor. 

13 Have mercy upon me, O Lord; » consider the trouble 
which I suffer of | them! that | hate me : thou that liftest 
me UP | from! the | gates ' of | death. 

14 That I may shew all thy praises within the ports of 
the | daughter ! of | Sion : I will re | joice ! in | thy ' sal- | 
vation. 

5 The heathen are sunk down in the PIT | that ! they | 
made : in the same net which they hid privily, | is ' their | 
foot '! —— | taken. 

16 The Lord is known to | exe! oe | judgement: the 
ungodly is trapped in the| WORK ! of his | own ! — | 
hands. 

17 The wicked shall be TURNed | in! to | hell : and all 
the people | that ' for | get ' — | God. 

18 For the poor shall not alway | be ! for| gotten : the 
patient abiding of the MEEK | shall! not | perish ' for | ever. 
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19 Up, Lord, and let not man have the | up! per | hand : 
let the heathen be | judg! ed | in! thy | sight. 

20 Put them in | fear, ' O | Lord : that the heathen may 
KNOW them | selves ! to | be ' but | men. 


Psautm X. Ut quid, Domine? 


Why standest thou so FAR | off, ! O | Lord : and hidest 
thy face in the | need ' ful | time ' of | trouble? 

2 The ungodly for his own lust doth PERse | cute ! the | 
poor : let them be taken in the crafty wiliness | that ' they | 
have ' i| magined. 

3 For the ungodly hath made boast of his OWN | heart’s! 
de | sire : and speaketh good of the COvet | ous, ! whom | 
God ! ab | horreth. 

4 The ungodly is so proud, that he CAreth | not! for | 
God : neither is | God ' in | all! his | thoughts. 

5 His WAYS are | al! way | grievous : thy judgements 
are far above out of his sight, and therefore de | fieth ' he | 
all ! his | enemies. 

6 For he hath said in his heart, Tush, I shall xever be | 
cast ! | down : there shall no harm | hap! pen | un! to| me. 

7 His mouth is full of cursing, de | ceit,'! and | fraud : 
under his tongue is un | god! li | ness! and | vanity. 

8 He sitteth lurking in the thievish CORners | of ! the | 
streets : and privily in his lurking dens doth he murder the 
innocent ; = his EYES are | set ' a | gainst ' the | poor. 

9 For he lieth waiting secretly, even as a lion lurketh he | 
in ' his | den: THAT | he! may | ravish ! the | poor. 

10 He doth | ravish ' the | poor : WHEN he | getteth ! 
him.| into ! his | net. 

11 He falleth down, and | humbleth ' him | self : that the 
congregation of the poor may fall into the | hands ' — | 
of ' his | captains. 

12 He hath said in his heart, Tush, GOD | hath ' for- | 
gotten : he hideth away his face, and | he ' will | ne! ver | 
see it. 
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13 Arise, O Lord God, and LIFT | up ! thine | hand : 
FOR | get ' — | not ' the | poor. 

14 Wherefore should the wicked blas | pheme '— | God : 
while he doth say in his heart, TUSH, | thou ' God | carest ! 
' not | for it. 

15 Surely | thou ' hast | seen it.: for thou beho/dest un- | 
god!li| ness '! and | wrong. 

16 That thou mayest take the matter | into ' thine | 
hand : the poor committeth himself unto thee; = for thou 
art the | help! er | of ! the | friendless. 

17 Break thou the power of the ungodly | and! ma- | 
licious : take away his ungodliness, | and! thou | shalt ! 
find | none. 


18 The Lord is KING for | ever ' and | ever: and the 


heathen are perished | out ' — | of! the | land. 

19 Lord, thou hast heard the deSIRE | of! the | poor : 
thou preparest their Aeart, and thine | ear ! —| hearkeneth ! 
there | to; Baers 


20 To help the fatherless and POOR | unto ! their |’ 
right : that the man of the earth be NO | more! ex | alted ! 
a | gainst them. 


Psatm XI. In Domino confido. 


In the LORD put | I! my | trust : how say ye then to my 
soul, that she should flee as a | bird !—— | unto! the | hill? 

2 For lo, the ungodly bend their bow, and make ready 
their arrows with | in! the | quiver : that they may privily. 
shoot at THEM | which ! are | true ! of | heart. 

3 For the foundations will be | cast '—— | down : and 
WHAT | hath ! the | right ' eous | done ? 

4 The ord is in his | ho'ly | temple : the LORD’S | 
seat 1! —— | is ' in | heaven. 

5 His EYES con | sider! the | poor : and his eye-lids | 
try ' the | children ' of | men. 

6 The LORD al|loweth! the | righteous : but the un- 


bd 
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godly, and him that delighteth in wickedness | doth ' his | 
soul ! ab | hor. 

7 Upon the ungodly he shall rain snares, fire and drim- 
stone, | storm ' and | tempest : THIS shall | be! their | 
portion ' to | drink. 

8 For the righteous Lord | lov' eth | righteousness : his 
countenance will beHOLD the | thing ! — | that ! is | just. 


Cbening BPraper. 
Psatm XII. Salvum me fac. 

Help me, Lord, for there is not one | godly ' man | left : 
for the faithful are minished from a| mong ' the | children ! 
of | men. 

2 They talk of vanity every ONE | with ' his | neighbour : 
they do but flatter with their lips, and disSEMble | in ! their | 
dou! ble | heart. 

3 The Lord shall root out all de | ceit'ful | lips : AND 
the | tongue ! that | speaketh ! proud | things; 

4 Which have said, With our TONGUE will | we! pre- | 
vail : we are they that ought to speak, WHO is | lord ' — | 
o!ver | us? 

5 Now for the comfortless troubles’ sake | of ' the | needy: 
and because of the deep | sigh! ing | of ! the | poor, 

6 I will UP, | saith ! the | Lord: and will help every one 
from him that swelleth against him, and will | set ' — | 
him ! at | rest. 

7 The words of the LORD are | pure ' — | words : even 
as the silver, which from the earth is tried, and purified | 
seven ! times | in '! the | fire. 

8 Thou shalt KEEP | them, !O | Lord: thou shalt pre- 
serve him from | this ' gene | ration ' for | ever. 

9 The ungodly walk on | eve! ry | side : when they are 
exalted, the children of MEN are | put '! — | to! re | buke. 

Psatm XIII. Usque quo, Domine ? 


How long wilt thou forget me, O | Lord, ' for | ever : how 
long wilt thou | hide ' thy | face ' from | me? 
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2 How long shall I seek counsel in my soul, and be so 
VEXed | in' my | heart : how long shall mine enemies | 
tri! umph | o! ver | me? 

3 Consider, and hear me, O | Lord! my | God : lighten 
mine eyes, that I | sleep! | not ' in | death. 

4 Lest mine enemy say, I have pre | vailed ! a | gainst 
him : for if I be cast down, they that ¢rowble me | will ! re- | 


joice ! at | it. 

5 But my TRUST is | in! thy | mercy : and my HEART 
is | joyful ' in | thy ' sal | vation. 

6 I will sing of the Lord, because he hath dealt so | 
loving! ly | with me: yea, I will praise the NAME | of ' 
the | Lord '! most | Highest. 


Psatm XIV. Dizvit insipiens. 


The fool hath SAID | in! his | heart : THERE | is! — | 
no ' — | God. 

2 They are corrupt, and become adominable | in ! their | 
doings : there is none that doeth | good, ’— | no! not | 
one. 

3 The Lord looked down from eaven upon the | children ! 
of | men: to see if there were any that would understand, 
and | seek ' — | af! ter | God. 

4 But they are all gone out of the way, they are altogether 
be | come ' a| bominable : there is none that doeth | good, ! 
— | no! not | one. 

5 Their throat is an open sepulchre, with their TONGUES 
have | they ' de | ceived : the poison of | asps ! is | under ! 
their | lips. 

6 Their mouth is full of | cursing ! and | bitterness : their — 
FEET are | swift ' to | shed ! — | blood. 

7 Destruction and unhappiness is in their ways, and the 
way of PEACE have | they ' not | known ; there is no fear 
of | God ! be | fore ' their | eyes. 

8 Have they no knowledge, that they are all such | 
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workers ' of | mischief : eating up my people as it were 
bread, and CALL | not! up| on! the | Lord? 

9 There were they brought in great fear, even where ° 
no! fear was: for God is in the gene | ra! tion | of ' the | 


righteous. m 

10 As for you, ye have made a mock at the COUNsel | 
of! the | poor : because he putteth his | trust '— | in! 
the | Lord. 


11 Who shall give salvation unto Israel out of Sion? = 
When the Lord turneth the capfivity | of ! his | people : 
then shall Jacob rezgice, and | Is! vael | shall! be | glad. 


SMorning Wraper. 
Psatm XV. Domine, quis habitabit ? 


Lord, who shall DWELL | in' thy | tabernacle : or who 
shall REST up| on! thy | ho! ly | hill? 

2 Even he, that Jeadeth an | uncor! rupt | life : and 
doeth the thing which is right, and speaketh the | truth ! 
— | from ' his | heart. 

3 He that hath used no deceit in his tongue, nor done 
Evil | to! his | neighbour : and hath not | slan! der | ed! 
his | neighbour. 

4 He that setteth not by himself, but is Jowly in his | 
own ' — | eyes : and maketh MUCH of | them ! that | 
fear ' the | Lord. 

5 He that sweareth unto his neighbour, and disap- | 
pointeth ' him | not : though it ‘WERE * to his | own! 
— | hindrance. 

6 He that hath not given his money up | on ' — | usury : 
nor faken re | ward ! a| gainst ' the | innocent. 

7 Whaoso | doeth ' these | things : SHALL | ne ! — 
— ! ver | fall. 


Psatm XVI. Conserva me, Domine. 
PreSERVE | me,! O | God: for in THEE | have 'I | 
put ' my | trust. 
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2 O my soul, thou hast SAID | unto! the | Lord : Thou 
art my God, my GOODS are | no! thing | un! to | thee. 
3 All my delight is upon the saints, that are | in! the | 
earth : and upon SUCH | as! ex| cel ' in | virtue. 
4 But they that run after an|o! ther | god : SHALL | 
have ! — | great ! — | trouble. 
5 Their drink-offerings of BLOOD will | I! not | offer : 
neither make mention of their | names ' with | in ' my | lips. 
6 The Lord himself is the portion of mine inheritance, 
AND | of ! my | cup : THOU | shalt ' main | tain ! my | lot. 
7 The lot is fallen unto me in a | fair '—— | ground: 
ea, 1 | have! a| good! ly | heritage. 
8 I will thank the LORD for | giving ' me | warning : 
my reins also chasten me | in ' the | night- ' — | season. 
9 Ihave set GOD | always! be | fore me: for he is on 
my right HAND, | therefore 'I | shall ' not | fall. 
10 Wherefore my heart was glad, and my | glory! re-| 
joiced : my FLESH | also! shall | rest ! in | hope. 
11 For why? m thou shalt not leave my | soul ' in | hell : 
neither shalt thou suffer thy HOly | One! to | see! cor- | 
ruption. 
12 Thou shalt shew me the path of life ; = in thy presence 
is the | fulness ! of | joy : and at thy right hand there is | 
pleasure ! for | e! ver | more. 


Psatm XVII. Exaudi, Domine. 


Hear the right, O Lord, consider = | my ! com | plaint : 
and hearken ‘unto my prayer, that goeth not | out ! of | 
feign ' ed | lips. 

2 Let my sentence come FORTH | from ! thy | presence: - 
and let thine eyes look upon the | thing ' — | that! is | 
equal. 

3 Thou hast proved and visited mine heart in the night- 
season; m thou hast tried me, and shalt find no | wicked- ! 
ness | in me: for I am utterly purposed that my | mouth ! 
shall | not ' of | fend. 


l part. 


l part. 
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4 Because of men’s works, that are done against the 
WORDS |. of! thy | lips : I have kept me from the | ways! 
of | the ! de| stroyer. 

5 O hold thou up my goings = | in! thy | paths : THAT 
my | foot' steps | slip ' — | not. 

6 I have called upon thee, O God, for | thou ! shalt | hear 
me : incline thine ear to me, and | hear’ ken | unto! my | 
words. 

7 Shew thy marvellous loving-kindness, thou that art the 
Saviour of them which put their | trust ' in | thee : from 
such as re | sist !—— | thy ' right | hand. 

8 Keep me as the apple = | of ! an | eye : hide me under 
the | sha! dow | of ' thy | wings, 

9 From the ungodly that | trou’ ble | me : mine enemies 
compass me round about to | take ' a| way ' my | soul. 

10 They are inclosed in their | own ! —| fat : AND their | 
mouth ' — | speaketh ' proud | things. 

11 They lie waiting in our WAY on | eve'ry | side: 
turning their EYES | down ' — | to! the | ground; 

12 Like as a lion that is GREEdy | of ' his | prey : and 
as it were a lion’s WHELP, | lurking! in | se' cret | places. 

13 Up, Lord, disappoint him, and | cast! him | down : 
deliver my soul from the ungodly, WHICH | is! a| sword ! 
of | thine ; 

14 From the men of thy hand, O Lord, from the men, I 


say, and from the | e! vil | world : which have their portion 
in this life, whose Jellies thou | fillest ' with | thy! hid | 
treasure. 

15 They have children at | their ' de | sire : and leave the 
rest of their | sub! stance | for ' their | babes. 

16 But as for me, I will behold thy | presence ! in | right~ 
eousness : and when I awake up after thy Jikeness, I | 
shall ' be | satis! fied | with it. 
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ECbening Wraper. 
Psatm XVIII. Diligam te, Deni 


I will love theeyO Lord/ my strength ; m the Lord is my 
stony rock, and |/my ' de| fence : my Saviour, my God, and 
my might, in whom [I will trust, my buckler, the horn also 
of my sal | va'tion, | and! my | refuge. 

2 I will call upon the Lord, which is WORthy | to ! be | 
praised : so shall I be | safe ! i 

3 The sorrows of DEATH | compass! ed | me : and the 


overflowings of ungodlmess | made ! — | me! a| fraid. 

4 The pains of HELL | came! a| bout me : the SNARES 
of | death '! — | o! ver| took me. 

5 In my trouble I will CALL up| on! the | Lord : AND 
com | plain ' — | unto! my | God. 


6 So shall he hear my voice out of his | ho! ly | temple : 
and my complaint shall come before him, it shall | enter ' 
even | into ' his | ears. 

7 The EARTH | trembled ' and | quaked : the very 
foundations also of the hills shook, and were remoyed, be- | 
cause ' — | he! was | wroth. 

8 There went a smoke OUT | in' his | presence : and a 
consuming fire out of his mouth, SO that | coals ' were | 
kin ' dled | at it. Leeag 

9 He bowed the heavens also, | and ' came | down : and 


amet: 
it was | dark ' — | under ' his | feet. 
10 He rode upon the cherubims, | and ' did | fly : he came 
flying upon the | wings gen | of ! the | wind. 


11 He made darkness his | se' cret | place : his pavilion 

round about him with dark water, and thick | clouds ' to | - 
Sennsiginanil 

co ' ver | him. 

12 At the brightness of his presence his | clouds! re- | 

EASES 

moved : HAIL- | stones, '! and | coals ! of | fire. 

13 The Lord also thundered out of heaven, and the 
Highest | gave ' his | thunder : HAIL- | stones, ' and | 
coals ! of | fire. 
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14 He sent out his a@rows, and | scatter ' ed | them : he 
cast forth lightnings, | and ! de | stroy ' ed | them. 
, 15 The springs of waters were seen, and the foundations 


inde the round world were discovered, at thy | chiding, ' O | 


Lord : at the blasting of the | breath ! of | thy ' dis | pleasure. 

16 He shall send down from on | high! to | fetch me: 
and shall TAKE me | out ' of | ma! ny | waters. 

17 He shall deliver me from my strongest enemy, and 
from | them! which | hate me : for THEY | are! too | 
migh ! ty | for me. 

18 They prevented me in the DAY | of! my | trouble: 
BUT the | Lord! was | my! up | holder. 

19 He brought me forth also into_a | place ' of | liberty : 
he brought me forth, even because he had a | fa! vour | 
un ! to | me. 7. 

20 The Lord shall reward me after my | right ' eous | 
dealing : according to the cleanness of my HANDS | shall! 
he | recom ' pense | me. 

21 Because I have kept the WAYS | of ' the | Lord: 
and have not forsaken my GOD, | as! the | wick! ed | doth. 

22 For I have an eye unto | all ! his | laws : and will not 
cast OUT | his ! com | mand! ments | from me. 

23 I was also _uncor | rupt ' be | fore him : AND es- | 
chewed ' mine | own ! —| wickedness. 

24 Therefore shall the Lord reward me after my | right ! 
eous | dealing : and according unto the cleanness of my | 
hands ! — | in! his | eyesight. 

25 With the Agly thou | shalt '! be | holy : and with a 

erfect | man ! thou | shalt ' be | perfect. 

26 With the clean thou | shalt ' be | clean : and with 
the | froward ' thou | shalt ' learn | frowardness. 

27 For thou shalt save the people that are | in ' ad- | 
versity : and shalt bring down the high | looks '— | of! 
the | proud. 

28 Thou also shalt | light ' my | candle : the Lord my 
God shall make my | dark ' ness | to ' be | light. 

—" 
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29 For in thee I shall discomfit an | host ' of | men : and 
with the help of my God T shall | leap ' —— | over ! the | 
wall. 

30 The way of God is an unde | fi' led | way : the word 
of the Lord also is tried in the fire; m he is the defender of 
all them that | put! their | trust ! in | him. 

31 For who is GOD, | but! the | Lord : or who hath 
_any | strength, ' ex| cept ' our | God? 

32 It is God, that girdeth me with | strength ! of | war : 
AND | maketh '! my | way! mweN perfect. 

33 He maketh my | feet ' like | harts’ feet : AND | 
setteth ' me | u up ' on | high. 

34 He teacheth mine | hands ! to | fight : and mine arms 
shall BREAK | even ' a | bow! of | steel. 

35 Thou hast given me the deFENCE of | thy ! sal- | 
vation : thy right hand also shall hold me up, and thy /oving 
cor | rection ' shall | make! me | great. 

36 Thou shalt make room enough under me | for! to | 
go: THAT my | foot! steps | shall ! not | “slide. 

37 I will follow upon mine enemies, and | o ! ver | take 
them : neither will I turn again till I {1 have ! de | stroy! ed | 
them. 

38 I will smite them, that they shall not be | able ! to | 
stand : BUT | fall ! —— | under ' my | feet. 

39 Thou hast girded me with STRENGTH | unto! the | 
battle : thou shalt throw down mine | ene! mies | un! der | 
me. 

40 Thou hast made mine enemies also to turn their | 
backs ' up | on me : and I shall de | stroy '——| them ! that | 
hate me. bar 

41 They shall cry, bué there shall be | none! to | help 
them : yea, even unto the Lord shall they CRY, | but ' he | 
shall ' not | hear them. 

42 I will beat them as small as the DUST be | fore ! the | 
wind : I will cast them out as the | clay ' — | in! the | 
streets. 
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43 Thou shalt deliver me from the STRIvings | of! the | 
people : and thou shalt make me the | head !—— | of! the | 
heathen. 

44 A people whom I | have ' not | known: SHALL | 
serve !—— | —! —| me. 

45 As soon as they hear of me, they | shall ' 0 | bey me : 
but the strange children | shall ' dis | sem ' ble | with me. 

46 The STRANGE | children ! shall | fail : and be 
aFRAID | out ' — | of! their | prisons. 

47 The Lord liveth, and dlessed be | my ! strong | helper: 
and praised be the | God ! of | my ' sal | vation. 

48 Even the God that seeth that I | be! a| venged : and 
subdueth the | peo! ple | un! to | me. | 

49 It is he that delivereth me from my cruel enemies, and 
setteth me UP a| bove! mine | adversaries : thou shalt rid 
me | from ! the | wick ' ed | man. 

50 For this cause will I give thanks unto thee, O Lord, 
a|mong! the | Gentiles : and sing | prai ! ses | unto ! thy | 
Name. 

51 Great prosperity giveth he | unto! his | King: and 
sheweth loving-kindness unto David his Anointed, and unto 
his | seed ! for | e! ver | more. 


SPorning Praper. 
Psatm XIX. Celi enarrant. 

The heavens declare the | glory ' of | God : and the  fir- 
mament | sheweth ane his | han-dy- ~work. = 

2 One day | telleth ' an | other : and one night | cer’! ti-| 
fieth ' an | other. 

3 There is NEIther |-speech ! nor | language : BUT 
their | voices ! are | heard ! a| mong them. 

4 Their sound is gone OUT | into! all | lands : and their 
words into the | ends ' — | of! the | world. 

5 In them hath he set a tabernacle | for ' the | sun: 
which cometh forth as a bridegroom out of his chamber, 
and rejoiceth asa | giant ' to | run ' his | course. 


‘Qnd part. 
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6 It goeth forth from the uttermost part of the heaven, 
and runneth about unto the END of | it ! a| gain: and there 
is nothing HID | from ! the | heat ! there | of. 

7 The law of the Lord is an undefiled del con | verting ! 
the | soul : the testimony of the Lord is ‘Sure, and giveth | 
wis ' dom | unto! the | simple. 

8 The statutes of the Lord are right, and re | joice ' the | 
heart*: the commandment of the Lord is pure, and Mga 
light ' —— | unto ' the | eyes. 

9 The fear of the Lord is clean, and en | dureth! for | 
ever : the judgements of the Lord are true, and | right! eous | 
al! to | gether. a 

10 More to be desired are they than gold, yea, than | 
much ! fine | gold : sweeter also than | ho! ney, | and ! the | 
honey-comb. 

11 Moreover, by them is thy | ser! vant | taught : and 
in keeping of them | there ' is | great ! re | ward. 

12 Who can tell how OFT | he ! of | fendeth : O cleanse 
thou me | from! my | se! cret | faults. 

13 Keep thy servant also from presumptuous sins, lest 
they get the doMINion | 0! ver | me : so shall I be unde- 
filed, and innocent | from ' the | great ! of | fence. 

14 Let the words of my mouth, and the meditation | of ! 
my | heart : be alway ac | cepta! ble | in ' thy | sight, 

15 O | —1!—| Lord: MY | strength, ' and | my! re- | 
deemer. 


Psatm XX. LHaaudiat te Dominus. 


The Lord hear thee in the | day! of | trouble : the Name 
of the | God! of | Jacob ' de| fend thee ; 

2 Send thee HELP | from! the | sanctuary : AND | 
strengthen ! thee | out ! of | Sion; 

3 ReMEMber | all! thy | offerings : AND ac cept Iehy | 


su7At! ——-. | sacrifice ; 


4 Grant thee thy | heart’s ! de | sire : AND ful | fil! —| 
all ' thy | mind. 
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5 We will rejoice in thy salvation, and triumph in the 
Name of the | Lord! our | God : the LORD per | form! all | 
thy ' pe | titions. 

6 Now know I, that the Lord helpeth his Anointed, and 
will hear him from his | ho ' ly | heaven : even with the 
wholesome] STRENGTH ! of his | right ! — | hand. 

7 Some put their trust in chariots, and | some ! in | 
horses : but we will remember the NAME | of ' the | Lord ! 
our | God. 

8 They are brought | down, ! and | fallen : but WE are | 


risen, ' and | stand ! — | upright. 
9 Save, Lord, and hear us, O | King! of | heaven : 
WHEN we | call ' up | on ' — | thee. 


Psatm XXI. Domine, in virtute tua. 

The King shall rejoice in thy | strength, ' O | Lord: 
exceeding glad shall he | be ' of | thy ' sal | vation. 

2 Thou hast given him his | heart’s ! de | sire : and hast 
not denied him the re | quest ! — | of ! his | lips. 

3 For thou shalt prevent him with the | blessings ! of | 
goodness : and shalt set a crown of pure | gold! up | on! 
his | head. 

4 He asked life of thee, and thou gavest him a | long! 
— | life : even for | e ! ver | and ! —— | ever. 

5 His honour is GREAT in | thy ! sal | vation : glory and 
great worship | shalt ! thou | lay ' up | on him. 

6 For thou shalt give him ever | lasting ! fe | licity : and 
make him glad with the | joy '! — | of! thy | countenance. 

7 And why? m= because the King putteth his TRUST | 
in! the | Lord : and in the mercy of the most Highest | 
he ! shail | not ' mis | carry. 

8 All thine enemies shall | feel! thy | hand: thy right 
hand shall | find ! out | them ' that | hate thee. 

9 Thou shalt make them like a fiery oven in TIME 
of ' thy | wrath : the Lord shall destroy them in his displea- 
sure, and the | fire ! — | shall '! con | sume them, 
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10 Their fruit shalt thou root OUT | of! the | earth : 
and their seed from a | mong! the | children ! of | men. 

11 For they intended | mischief! a | gainst thee : and 
imagined such a device as they are not | a! ble | to! per- | 
form. 

12 Therefore shalt thou PUT | them! to | flight : and 
the strings of thy bow shalt thou make ready a | gainst ! 
the | face ' of | them. 

13 Be thou exalted, Lord, in thine | own '! — | strength: 
SO will we | sing, ! and | praise ' thy | power. 


Chening WPraper. 
Psatm XXII. Deus, Deus meus. 


My God, my God, look upon me; = why hast thou for- | 
sa! ken | me: and art so far from my health, and from the | 
words ! of | my ' com | plaint? 

2 O my God, I ery in the day-time, but thou | hear! est | 
not : and in the night-season | also! I | take ! no | rest. 

3 And THOU con | tinuw! est | holy : 0 thou | wor! ship | 
of '! — | Israel. 

4 Our fathers | hoped ' in | thee : they trusted in thee, 
and THOU | didst ! de | li! ver | them. 

5 They called upon thee, | and ' were | holpen: they put 
their trust in thee, | and! were | not ! con | founded. 

6 But as for me, I am a WORM, | and! no | man:a 
very scorn of men, and the | out ' cast | of ! the | people. 

7 All they that see me LAUGH | me! to | scorn ; they 
shoot out their lips, and | shake ! their | heads, ! — | 
saying, 

8 He trusted in God, that he would de | li! ver | him: 
let him deliver m | him, ! if | he! will | have him. 

9 But thou art he that took me out of my | mo! ther’s | 
womb : thou wast my hope, when I hanged yet up | on! my | 
mo ! ther’s | breasts. 

10 I have been left unto thee ever SINCE | I! was | 
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born: thou art my God even | from ' my | mo! ther’s | 
womb. 

11 O go not from me, for trouble is | hard! at | hand : 
AND | there ! is | none ' to | help me. 

12 Many oven are | come! a | bout me : fat bulls of 
Basan CLOSE me | in! on | eve! ry | side. 

13 They gape upon me | with ! their | mouths : as it were 
a ramping | and ! a | roar! ing | lion. 

14 Iam poured out like water, and all my BONES are | 
out ' of | joint : my heart also in the midst of my dody is | 
even ! like | melt ' ing | wax. 

15 My strength is dried up like a potsherd, and my 
tongue CLEAVeth | to' my | gums: and thou shalt bring 
me | into ' the | dust ! of | death. 

16 For many DOGS are | come! a | bout me : and the 
council of the wicked = | lay ' eth | siege ' a | gainst me. 

17 They pierced my hands and my feet; = I may TELL | 
all! my | bones: they STAND | staring! and | looking ! 
up | on me. 

18 They part my | garments ' a | mong them : and 
CAST | lots ' up | on! my | vesture. 

19 But be not thou FAR from | me, ! O | Lord : thou art 
my succour, | haste '—— | thee ' to | help me. 

20 Deliver my SOUL | from ! the { sword : my darling 
from the | pow ! er | of ' the | dog. 

21 Save me from the | li! on’s | mouth ; thou hast heard 
me also from aMONG the | horns ! — | of! the | unicorns. 

22 I will declare thy NAME | unto! my | brethren : in 
the midst of the congre | ga! tion | will! I | praise thee. 

23 O praise the LORD, | ye! that | fear him : magnify 
him, all ye of the seed of Jacob, and fear him, | all! ye | 
seed ! of | Israel ; 

24 For he hath not despised, nor abhorred, the low 
eSTATE | of! the | poor : he hath not hid his face from 
him, but when he CALLed | un! to | him ! he | heard 
him. 

F 
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25 My praise is of thee in the GREAT | con! gre | gation : 
my vows will I perform in the | sight! of | them! that | 
fear him. 

26 The poor shall EAT, | and ! be | satisfied : they that 
seek after the Lord shall praise him ; = your | heart ! shall | 
live ! for | ever. 

27 All the ends of the world shall remember themselves, 
and be turned | unto! the | Lord: and all the kindreds of 
the | nations ' shall | worship ' be | fore him. 

28 For the KINGdom | is! the | Lord’s : and he is the 
GOver | nour! a | mong! the | people. 

29 All such as be | fat up! on | earth : HAVE | eat! en, | 
and ' —— | worshipped. 

30 All they that go down into the dust shall | kneel! 
be | fore him: and no man hath | quickened! his | own! 
— | soul. 

31 MY | seed! shall | serve him ;: they shall be counted 
unto the LORD | for! a| ge! ne | ration. 

32 They shall come, and the heavens shall de | clare ' his | 
righteousness : unto a people that shall be BORN, | whom ! 
the | Lord ' hath | made. 


Psatm XXIII. Dominus regit me. 


The LORD | is! my | shepherd : therefore | can! I | 
lack ' — | nothing. 

2 He shall feed me in a | green ! — | pasture : and lead 
me forth be | side ' the | waters ' of | comfort. 

3 He shall con | vert ! my | soul : and bring me forth in 
the PATHS of | righteous ' ness, | for ' his | Name’s sake. 

4 Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of 
death, I will | fear ' no | evil : for thou art with me; = thy 
rod and thy | staff! — | com! fort | me. 

5 Thou shalt prepare a table before me against them 
that | trou! ble | me : thou hast anointed my head with o/, 
and my | cup ! — | shall! be | full. : 
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6 But thy loving-kindness and mercy shall follow me all 
the DAYS | of ' my | life : and I will dwell in the HOUSE | 
of ' the | Lord ! for | ever. 


Morning Braver. 
Psatm XXIV. Domini est terra. 


The earth is the Lord’s, and ALL that | there ! in | is : the 
compass of the world, and | they ! that | dwell! there | in. 

2 For he hath founded it up | on ' the | seas : and pre- 
PAred | it ' up | on! the | floods. 

3 Who shall ascend into the HILL | of ! the | Lord: or 
who shall rise UP | in! his | ho ' ly | place? 

4 Even he that hath clean hands, and a | pure ! — | 
heart : and that hath not lift up his mind unto vanity, nor 
SWORN | to! de | ceive ! his | neighbour. 

5 He shall receive the d/essing = | from! the | Lord : and 
righteousness from the | God ! of | his ' sal | vation. 

6 This is the generation of | them ' that | seek him : 
even of THEM that |'seek | thy | face, ! O | Jacob. 

7 Lift up your heads, O ye gates, and be ye lift up, ye 

_ever | last '! ing | doors : and the KING of | glo ' ry| shall ' 
come | in. 

8 Who is the | King ! of | glory : it is the Lord strong 
and mighty, even the | Lord '—— | mighty ' in | battle. 

9 Lift up your heads, O ye gates, and be ye lift up, ye 
ever | last ! ing | doors : andthe KING of | glo! ry | shall! 
come | in. 

10 Who is the | King ' of | glory : even the Lord of 
hosts, HE | is! the | King! of | glory. 


Psatm XXV. Ad te, Domine, levavi. 
Unto thee, O Lord, will I lift up my soul; = my God, I 
have PUT my | trust ' in | thee : O let me not be con- 


founded, neither let mine enemies | tri! umph | 0 ! ver | me. 
2 For all they that hope in thee SHALL not | be ! a- | 
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shamed : but such as transgress without a cause shall be | 
put ' — | to! con | fusion. 

3 Shew me thy | ways, ! O | Lord : AND | teach ! — | 
me ! thy | paths. ) 

4 Lead me forth in thy | truth, ' and | learn me : for 
thou art the God of my salvation; = in thee hath been my 
HOPE | all! the | day ' — | long. 

5 Call to remembrance, O Lord, thy | ten ' der | mercies : 
and thy loving-kindnesses, WHICH | have ! been | ever '! 
of | old. 

6 O remember not the sins and of FENces | of ! my | 
youth : but according to thy mercy think thou upon me, O | 
Lord, ' — | for ' thy | goodness. 

7 Gracious and righteous m | is ' the | Lord : therefore 
will he teach | sin ! ners | in ! the | way. 

8 Them that are meek shall he | guide ! in | judgement : 
and such as are gentle, THEM | shall ' he | learn ! his | 
Way. 

9 All the paths of the LORD are | mercy ! and | truth : 
unto such as keep his | cove ! nant, | and ' his | testimonies. 

10 For thy NAME’S | sake, ! O | Lord : be merciful 
unto my | sin, ! for | it! is | great. 

11 What man is he, that | feareth ' the | Lord : him shall 
he teach in the | way ' that | he ! shall | choose. 

12 His SOUL shall | dwell ! at | ease : and his SEED | 
shall ! in | herit ! the | land. 

13 The secret of the Lord is among | them ! that | 


fear him : and he will | shew ' — | them ! his | covenant. 
14 Mine eyes are ever looking =| unto ! the | Lord : for 
he shall pluck my feet | out ' — | of ! the | net. 


15 Turn thee unto me, and have | mercy! up | on me: 
for I am | deso ! late, | and ' in | misery. 

16 The sorrows of my HEART | are ' en | larged : O 
bring thou me | out ! — | of ! my | troubles. 

17 Look upon my adVERsi | ty ! and | misery : AND 
for | give ' me | all! my | sin. 
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18 Consider mine enemies, how | many ! they | are : and 
they bear a | tyran ! nous | hate ' a | gainst me. 

19 O keep my soul, and de|li' ver | me : let me not be 
confounded, for I have | put ' my | trust ! in | thee. 

20 Let perfectness and righteous dealing | wait ' up | on 
me: FOR my | hope! hath | been ' in | thee. 

¢} Deliver m | Israel, ' O | God : OUT | poaene— | of | 
allt fis | troubles, 


Psatm XXVI. Judica me, Domine. 
Be thou my Judge, O Lord, for I have | walk ' ed | in- 
nocently : my trust hath been also in the LORD, | therefore! 


shall | I' not | fall. 
2 Examine me, O | Lord, ! and | prove me: try out my | 


reins ' — | and! my | heart. 

3 For thy loving-kindness is ever be | fore ' mine | eyes : 
and I will | walk '—— | in! thy | truth. 

4 I have not dwelt with | vain !—— | persons : neither 
will I have fellowship | with ' —— | the ! de | ceitful. 

5 Lhave hated the congregation | of ! the | wicked : and 
will not sit a | mong ! — | the ' un | godly. 

6 I will wash my hands in innocency, | O ' — | Lord : 
and so will I | go ' — | to! thine | asa 


7 That I may shew the. ‘VOICE ° of | thanks giving : 
and TELL of | all thy | won ' drous | works. 

8 Lord, I have loved the habitation | of ' thy | house : and 
the PLACE | where ' thine | hon! our | dwelleth. 

9 O shut not up my SOUL | with! the | sinners : nor 
my LIFE | with ! the | blood- ' — | thirsty ; 

10 In whose | hands! is | wickedness : and their right | 
hand ' is | full ' of | gifts. 

11 But as for ME, | I will’ walk innocently : O deliver 
me, and be | merci ! ful | un ' to | me. 

12 My FOOT | stand ' eth | right : I will praise the 
LORD | in! the | con ' gre | gations. 
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Ehening Wraper. 
Psatm XXVIII. Dominus illuminatio. 


The Lord is my light, and my salvation ; = whom then | 
shall! I | fear : the Lord is the strength of my life; = of 
whom then | shall! I | be ' a | fraid? 

2 When the wicked, even mine enemies, and my foes, 
came upon me to EAT | up! my | flesh : THEY | stum-! 
bled | and ! — | fell. 

3 Though an host of men were laid against me, yet shall 
not my HEART | be' a | fraid : and though there rose up 
war against me, yet will I | put '! my | trust '! in | him. 

4 One thing have I desired of the Lord, WHICH I | 
will ' re | quire : even that I may dwell in the house of 
the Lord all the days of my life, to behold the fair beauty 
of the LORD, | and ! to | visit ' his | temple. 

5 For in the time of trouble he shall hide me | in ! his | 
tabernacle : yea, in the secret place of his dwelling shall he 
hide me, and set me UP up | on! a | rock ! of | stone. 

6 And now shall he LIFT | up! mine | head: above 
mine | ene' mies | round ' a | bout me. 

7 Therefore will I offer in his dwelling an ob/ation with | 
great '—— | gladness : I will sing, and speak | prai! ses | 
unto ' the | Lord. 

8 Hearken unto my voice, O Lord, when I CRY | un! to| 
thee : have mercy up | on ! — | me, ! and | hear me. 

9 My heart hath talked of thee, SEEK| ye! my | face: 
THY | face, ! Lord, | will 'I | seek. 

10 O hide not thou thy | face! from | me : nor cast thy 
servant a | way ' — | in! dis | pleasure. 

11 THOU hast | been! my | succour : leave me not, 
neither forsake me, O | God ' of | my ! sal | vation. 

12 When my father and my | mother! for | sake me: 
THE | Lord ' — | taketh! me | up. 

13 Teach me thy | way, ! O | Lord: and lead me in the 
right way, be | cause ' — | of ' mine | enemies. 
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14 Deliver me not over into the WILL | of ' mine | ad- 
versaries : for there are false witnesses risen up against me, 
and | such ! as | speak ' — | wrong. 

15 I should UTter | ly ! have | fainted : but that I believe 
verily to see the goodness of the Lord in the | land ' — | 
of ' the | living. 

16 O tarry thou the | Lord’s ' — | leisure : be strong, 
and he shall comfort thine heart; = and put thou thy | 
trust ! — | in’ the | Lord. 


Psatm XXVIII. Ad te, Domine. 


Unto thee will I cry, O | Lord! my | strength : think no 
scorn of me; = lest, if thou make as though thou hearest 
not, I become like them that go | down ' — | into ! 
the | pit. 

2 Hear the voice of my humble petitions, when I CRY | 
un ! to | thee : when [hold up my hands towards the mercy- 
seat | of ! thy | ho! ly | temple. 

3 O pluck me not away, neither destroy me with the un- 
godly and | wick ! ed | doers : which speak friendly to their 
neighbours, but imagine m | mis ' chief | in! their | hearts. 

4 Reward them acCORDing | to! their | deeds : and 
according to the wickedness | of ! their | own ! in | ventions. 

5 Recompense them after the WORK | of! their | hands: 
pay them | that ! they | have! de | served. 

6 For they regard not in their mind the works of the 
Lord, nor the operation | of ' his | hands : therefore shall 
he break them DOWN, | and! not | build! them | up. 

7 PRAIsed | be ! the | Lord : for he hath heard the 
VOICE | of! my | humble ' pe | titions. 

8 The Lord is my strength, and my shield ; = my heart 
hath trusted in hig, and | I' am | helped : therefore my 
heart danceth for joy, and in my | song ' — | will 'I | 
praise him. 

9 The LORD | is! my | strength : and he is the whole- 
some de | fence ! of | his! An | ointed.  - 
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10 O save thy people, and give thy d/essing unto | thine ' 
in | heritance : feed them, and | set ' them | up! for | ever. 


Psatm XXIX. Afferte Domino. 


Bring unto the Lord, O ye mighty, bring young RAMS | 
unto ' the | Lord : ascribe unto the | Lord ! —| worship ! 
and | strength. 

2 Give the Lord the honour DUE | unto! his | Name: 
worship the | Lord ! with | ho! ly | worship. 

3 It is the Lord, that com | mandeth ' the | waters : it is 
the GLOrious | God, ' that | maketh ' the | thunder. 

4 It is the Lord, that ruleth the sea; m the voice of the 
Lord is mighty in | 0! pe | ration : the voice of the LORD | 
is! a| glo! rious | voice. 

5 The voice of the LORD | breaketh ! the | cedar-trees : 
yea, the LORD | breaketh ' the | cedars ! of | Libanus. 

6 He maketh them also to SKIP | like ' a| calf: Libanus 
also, and Sirion, | like ' a | young ' — | unicorn. 

7 The voice of the Lord divideth the flames of fire; =m the 
voice of the LORD | shaketh! the | wilderness : yea, the 
Lord shaketh the | wil! der | ness ! of | Cades. 

8 The voice of the Lord maketh the hinds to bring forth 
young, and discovereth the | thick '—~— | bushes : in his 
temple doth every man | speak ' — | of ! his | honour. 

9 The Lord sitteth a | bove ' the | water-flood : and the 
LORD re | maineth ' a | King! for | ever. 

10 The Lord shall give STRENGTH | unto!’ his | people : 
the Lord shall give his | people ' the | blessing ! of | peace. 


SHMorning Braper. 
Psatm XXX. Ezaltabo te, Domine. 
I will magnify thee, O Lord, for THOU hast | set ' me | 
up : and not made my FOES to | tri! umph | o! ver|me. 
2 O Lord my God, I CRIed | un! to | thee : AND | 
thou ' hast | heal! ed | me. 
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83 Thou, Lord, hast brought my SOUL | out ' of | hell : 
thou hast kept my life from them that go | down ! — | 
to! the | pit. 

4 Sing praises unto the Lgzd, O ye | saints ' of | his: 
and give thanks unto him for a re | mem! brance | of! 
his | holiness. 

5 For his wrath endureth but the twinkling of an eye, 
and in his | pleasure ! is | life : heaviness may endure for a 
night, but JOY | com! eth | in! the | morning. 

6 And in my prosperity I said, I shall never = | be ! re- | 
moved : thou, Lord, of thy goodness hast | made! my | hill! 
so | strong. . 

7 Thou didst TURN thy | face ' from | me: AND |I'! 
— | was ! —— | troubled. 

8 Then cried I unto | thee,'O | Lord : and gat me | 
to' my | Lord! right | humbly. 

9 What profit is there | in! my | blood : when I go | 
down ! — | to! the | pit? 

10 Shall the dust give THANKS | un’ to | thee : or 
SHALL | it ' de | clare ! thy | truth? 

11 Hear, O Lord, and have | mercy ' up | on me : Lord, 
be | thou ' — | my '! — | helper. 

12 Thou hast turned my /eaviness | in! to | joy : thou 
hast put off my sackcloth, and | gird! ed | me! with | glad- 
ness. 

13 Therefore shall every good man sing of thy | praise 
with ' out | ceasing : O my God, I will give THANKS | 
un ! to | thee ' for | ever. 


Psatm XXXI. In te, Domine, speravi. 


In thee, O d, have I | put! my | trust : let me never 
be put to confusion, de | liver ' me | in ! thy | righteousness. 
2 Bow down thine | ear! to | me : make HASTE | to! 
de | li! ver | me. 
3 And be thou my strong rock, and HOUSE | of ' de- | 
fence : THAT | thou ! — | may ' est | save me. 
G 
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4 For thou art my strong ROCK, | and ' my | castle : 
be thou also my gyjde, and | lead ' me | for ' thy | Name’s 
sake. 

5 Draw me out of the net, that they have laid | privi ' ly | 
for me : FOR | thou ! — | art '! my | strength. 

6 Into thy hands I com | mend! my | spirit : for thou 
hast redeemed me, O | Lord, ' thou | God ! of | truth. 

7 I have hated them that hold of super | sti ' tious | vani- 
ties : and my TRUST hath | been ! — | in! the | Lord. 

8 I will be glad, and reJOICE | in! thy | mercy : for 
thou hast considered my trouble, and hast known my | 


soul ! — | in! ad | versities. 

9 Thou hast not shut me up into the HAND | of! the | 
enemy : but hast set my FEET | in ! a | large ! — | room. 

10 Have mercy upon me, O Lord, for | Iam! in | trou- ° 
ble : and mine eye is consumed for very heaviness ; == ye, 
my | soul ' — | and! my | body. 

11 For my /ife is waxen | old ! with | heaviness : AND 
my | years ' — | with ' — | mourning. 


12 My strength faileth me, beCAUSE of | mine! in- | 
iquity : AND my | bones ! con | sumed. 

13 I became a reproof among all mine enemies, but espe- 
cially a | mong! my | neighbours : and they of mine ac- 


quaintance were afraid of me; = and they that did see me 
withOUT con | veyed ' them | selves 1! —— | from me. 

14 I am clean forgotten, as a dead man | out ! of | mind: 
I am beCOME | like! a | bro ! ken | vessel. 

15 For I have heard the d/asphemy | of '! the | multitude: 
and fear is on every side, while they conspire together 
against me, and take their counsel to | take! a | way! my | © 
life. 

16 But my hope hath been in | thee, ! O | Lord : I have 
SAID, | Thou ! — | art ! my | God. | 

17 My time is in thy hand; = deliver me from the 
HAND | of ' mine | enemies : AND from | them ! that | 


! 


perse ' cute | me. 
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18 Shew thy servant the LIGHT | of ' thy | countenance: 
and save. me | for ' thy | mer ! cy’s | sake. 

19 Let me not be confounded, O Lord, for I have | 
called ' up | on thee : let the ungodly be put to confusion, 
and be put to | si! lence | in! the | grave. 

20 Let the lying LIPS be | put! to | silence : which 
cruelly, disdainfully, and despitefully, | speak ! a | gainst ' 
the | righteous. 

21 O how plentiful is thy goodness, which thou hast laid 
up for | them ! that | fear thee : and that thou hast prepared 
for them that put their trust in thee, even be | fore ' the | 

acetal 
sons ! of | men! 

22 Thou shalt hide them privily by thine own presence 
from the pro | voking ' of | all men: thou shalt keep them 
secretly in thy ¢abernacle | from ! the | strife ' of | tongues. 

23 Thanks be | to! the | Lord: for he hath shewed me 


marvellous great kindness | in! a | strong ! — | city. 
24 And when I made | haste, ! I | said: I am cast out 
of the | sight ' —— | of! thine | eyes. 


25 Nevertheless, thou heardest the VOICE | of ' my | 
prayer : WHEN I | cri! ed | un! to | thee. 

26 O love the Lord, ALL | ye ' his | saints : for the 
Lord preserveth them that are faithful, and plenteously 


re | wardeth ! the | proud ' — | doer. 
27 Be strong, and he shall es | tablish ' your | heart : all 
ye that put your | trust !—— | in! the | Lord. 


Chening Braver. 
Psatm XXXII. Beati, quorum. 


Blessed is he whose unrighteousness | is ' for | given: 
AND whose | sin ! — | is ! — | covered. 

2 Blessed is the man unto whom the Lord im | puteth ! 
no | sin : and in whose | spirit ' there | is T no | guile. 

3 For WHILE | held! my | tongue : my bones con- 
sumed aWAY | through ' my | daily ' com | plaining. 
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4 For thy hand is heavy upon me | day! and | night : 
and my moisture is | like ' the | drought ! in | summer. 

5 I will acknowledge my SIN | un! to | thee : and mine 
unrighteousness | have ' — | I! not | hid. 

6 I said, I will confess my SINS | unto! the | Lord: 
and so thou forgavest the | wicked ' ness | of ' my | sin. 

7 For this shall every one that is godly make his prayer 
unto thee, in a time when thou | mayest ' be | found : but 
in the great water-floods | they ' shall | not ! come | nigh 
him. 

8 Thou art a place to hide me in, thou shalt preSERVE | 
me ! from | trouble : thou shalt compass me aBOUT with | 
songs ' — | of ! de | liverance. 

9 I will inform thee, and teach thee in the way whereip | 
thou ' shalt | go : and I will | guide ' thee | with! mine | 
eye. 

10 Be ye not like to horse and mule, which have no | 
un ' der | standing : whose mouths must be held with bit 
and bridle, | lest ' they | fall ' up | on thee. 

11 Great plagues reMAIN for | the! un | godly : but 
whoso putteth his trust in the Lord, mercy embraceth | 
him ' on | ev! ery | side. 

12 Be glad, O ye righteous, and reJOICE | in ' the | 
Lord : and be joyful, all YE | that ' are | true ! of | heart. 


Psatm XXXIII. Evxultate, justi. 


Rejoice in the LORD, | O' ye | righteous : for it becom- 
eth well the | just ' — | to' be | thankful. 

2 PRAISE the | Lord ' with | harp: sing praises unto 
him with the lute, and INstru | ment ' of | ten '——| strings. 

3 Sing unto the LORD a | new ' — | song : sing praises 
lustily unto HIM | with ' a | good ' —— | courage. 

4 For the word of the | Lord! is | true: AND | all! 
his | works ! are | faithful. 

5 He loveth RIGHTeous | ness! and | judgement : the 
earth is full of the | good ! ness | of ! the | Lord. =o 
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6 By the word of the Lord were the | hea ' vens | made : 
and all the hosts of them by the | breath ' — | of! his | 
mouth. 

eoHe oe the waters of the sea together, as it 
WERE up | on! an | heap : and Jayeth up the | deep, ' as | 
in ' a | treasure-house. 

8 Let all the earth | fear ' the | Lord : stand in awe of 
him, all ye that | “dwell ! — | in ! the | world. 

9 For he spgke, and | it' was | done : he commanded, | 
and ! it | stood ' — | fast. 

10 The Lord bringeth the counsel of the | heathen ! to | 
nought : and maketh the devices of the | people to be of none 
effect, and CASTeth | out ' the | counsels ! of | princes. 

11 The counsel of the Lord shall en | dure ' for | ever : 
and the thoughts of his heart from gene | ration ' to | ge-! 
ne | ration. 

12 Blessed are the people, whose God is the | Lord! 
Je | hovah : and blessed are the folk, that he hath chosen 
to HIM to | be ' — | his! in | heritance. 

18 The Lord looked down from heaven, and beheld 
all the | children ' of | men : from the habitation of his 
dwelling ,he considereth all them that | dwell '— | on! 
the | earth. 

14 He fashioneth all the | hearts ' of | them : and un- 
der | stand ! eth | all! their | works. 

15 There is no king that can be saved by the multitude | 
of ' an | host : neither is any mighty man de | li! vered | 
by ' much | strength. iia 

16 A horse is counted but a vain thing to | save'a | 
man: neither shall he deliver any man | by ' his | great! 


— | strength. 
17 Behold, the eye of the Lord is upon | them ! that. | 
fear him : and upon them that put their | trust !—— | in' 


his | mercy; 
18 To de/iyer their | soul! from | death : and to feed 
them | in! the | time ! of | dearth. 


Quid part. 
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19 Our soul hath patiently-TARried | for' the | Lord : 
for he is our | help, ' — | and! our | shield. 

20 For our heart shall re | joice ' in | him: because we 
have HOped | in! his | ho! ly | Name. 

21 Let thy merciful kindness, O LORD, | be up! on | 
us : like as we do | put! our | trust ' in | thee. 


Psatm XXXIV. Benedicam Domino. 


I will alway give THANKS | unto ! the | Lord : his 
PRAISE shall | ever ' be | in! my | mouth. 

2 My soul shall make her BOAST | in ! the | Lord : the 
humble shall | hear there ' of, | and ' be | glad. 

3 O PRAISE the | Lord! with | me: and let us MAG- 
ni | fy ' his | Name ! to | gether. 

4 I sought the LORD, | and! he | heard me : yea, he 
delivered me | out! of | all! my | fear. 

5 They had an eye unto him, | and! were | lightened : 
AND their | faces ' were | not ! a | shamed. 

6 Lo, the poor crieth, and the LORD | hear ! eth | him : 
yea, and saveth him | out ! of | all ! his | troubles. 

7 The angel of the Lord tarrieth round about | them ! 


: ete san nin anal 
that | fear him : AND | —'! de | li! vereth | them. 
8 O taste, and see, how gracious the | Lord ! — | is: 


blessed is the | man ! that | trusteth ' in | him. 

9 O fear the Lord, YE that | are! his | saints : for THEY 
that | fear !—— | him ! lack | nothing. 

10 The lions do Jack, and | suf ' fer | hunger : but they 
who seek the Lord shall want no manner of | thing ! — | 
that ! is | good. : bare 


11 Come, ye children, and HEARken | un! to | me: I 
will teach you the | fear ' — | of ! the | Lord. 

12 What man is HE that | lusteth ' to | live : AND 
would | fain '—— | see! good | days? 


13 KEEP thy | tongue! from | evil : and thy LIPS, | 
that ! they | speak ' no | guile. -—~ 
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14 Eschew evil, and | do! —| good : SEEK | peace, ! 


— | and Eeaipene it. 

15 The eyes of the LORD are | over! the | righteous : 
and his EARS are | 0! pen | unto! their | prayers. 

16 The countenance of the Lord is against | them that ' 
do | evil : to root out the remembrance | of ' them | from ! 
the | earth. 

17 The righteous cry, and the LORD | hear ' eth | them: 
and delivereth them | out ' of | all ' their | troubles. 

18 The Lord is nigh unto them that are ofa | con! trite | 
heart : and will save such as BE | of '! an | hum! ble | spirit. 

19 Great are the troubles = | of ! the | righteous : but 
the Lord de/ivereth | him ' — | out! of | all. 

20 He Peth | all! his | bones : so that not | one! 
of | them ' is | broken. 

21 But misfortune shall SLAY | the! un | godly : and 
they that hate the | right ' eous | shall ' be | desolate. 

22 The Lord delivereth the SOULS | of ! his | servants : 
and all they that put their trust in | him ! shall | not ' be | 
destitute. 


SMlorning Yraper. 
Psatm XXXV. Judica, Domine. 


Plead thou my cause, O Lord, with THEM that | strive ! 
with | me : and fight ¢how against | them ! that | fight a-! 
gainst | me. 

2 Lay hand upon the | shield ' and | buckler : AND | 
stand ! — | up! to | help me. 

3 Bring forth the spear, and stop the way against THEM 
that | perse ' cute | me : say unto my SOUL, |I' am | thy! 
sal | vation. 

4 Let them be confounded, and put to shame, that SEEK | 
after ' my | soul : let them be turned back, and brought to 
confusion, that i| ma! gine | mis! chief | for me. 

5 Let them be as the DUST be | fore ' the | wind : and 
the angel of the | Lord ' — | scatter ' ing | them. 


2, Fat 
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6 Let their way be | dark ' and | slippery: and let the 
angel of the | Lord '! — | perse ! cute | them. 

7 For they have privily laid their net to destroy me 
with | out 'aJ| cause : yea, even without a cause have they 
made a | pit ’—— | for ' my | soul. 

8 Let a sudden destruction come upon him unawares, and 
his net, that he hath laid privily, | catch ' him | self : that 
he may FALL | into! his | own ! — | mischief. 

9 And, my soul, be JOYful | in! the | Lord : it shall 
re | joice ! in | his ! sal | vation. 

10 All my bones shall say, Lord, who is like unto thee, 
who deliverest the poor from him that is too | strong! for | 
him : yea, the poor, and him that is in misery, from | him ! 
that | spoil ' eth | him? 

11 False witnesses | did ! rise | up : they laid to my 
CHARGE | things ' — | that ! I | knew not. 

12 They rewarded me | evil! for | good : to the GREAT 
dis | com! fort | of '! my | soul. 

13 Nevertheless, when they were sick, I put on sackcloth, 
and humbled my | soul! with | fasting : and my prayer shall 
TURN | into ! mine | own ! — | bosom. 

14 Ibehaved myself as though it had been my FRIEND, | 
or! my | brother : I went heavily, as ONE that | mourn- ! 
eth | for ' his | mother. 

15 But in mine adversity they rejoiced, and gathered 
them | selves ' to | gether : yea, the very abjects came toge- 
ther against me unawares, making MOUTHS at| me, ! and | 
ceas ! ed | not. 


16 With the flatterers were | bu! sy | mockers : who 


gnashed up | on ' me | with ! their | teeth. 

17 Lord, how long wilt thou | look up ' on | this : O de- 
liver my soul from the calamities which they bring on me, 
AND my | dar ! ling | from ' the | lions. 

18 So will I give thee thanks in the GREAT | con! gre- | 
gation : I will PRAISE | thee ' a | mong ' much | people. 

19 O let not them that are mine enemies ¢riumph over | 
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me 'un | godly: neither let them wink with their eyes that 
HATE | me! with | out '! a | cause. 

20 And why? m their communing is | not! for | peace : 
but they imagine deceitful words against them that are | 
qui ' et | in! the | land. . 

21 They gaped upon me with their | mouths, ' and | said : 
Fie on thee, fie on thee, we | saw ' it | with ' our | eyes. 

22 This thou hast | seen, !O | Lord : hold not thy 
tongue then, GO not | far! from | me, ' O | Lord. 

23 Awake, and stand up to | judge '! my | quarrel : 
avenge thou my cause, my | God, ! — | and! my | Lord. 

24 Judge me, O Lord my God, acCORDing | to’ thy | 
righteousness : and let them not | tri’ umph | o! ver | me. 

25 Let them not say in their hearts, There, there, SO | 
would ' we | have it : neither let them say, WE | have ' de- | 
vour ' ed | him. 

26 Let them be put to confusion and shame together, 
that reJOICE | at ! my | trouble : let them be clothed 
with rebuke and dishonour, that | boast ! them | selves ! 
a | gainst me. 

27 Let them be glad and rejoice, that favour my | right-! 
eous | dealing : yea, let them say alway, Blessed be the Lord, 
who hath pleasure in the pros | peri ' ty | of ' his | servant. 

28 And as for my tongue, it shall be TALKing | of ! 
thy | righteousness : and of thy PRAISE | all' the | day! 
— | long. 


Psatm XXXVI. Diwit injustus. 


My heart sheweth me the wickedness of | the ! un | godly : 
that there is no fear of | God ! be | fore ' his | eyes. 

2 For he flattereth himself in his | own ' — | sight : 
until his abominable | sin '! be | found ! — | out. 

3 The words of his mouth are unrighteous, and FULL | 
of ' de | ceit : he hath left off to behave himself wisely, | 
and ! to | do ! — | good. 

4. He imagineth mischief upon his bed, and hath se¢ him- 

H 


Segre 
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self in | no' good | way : neither doth he abHOR | any! 
thing | that ' is | evil. 

5 Thy mercy, O Lord, reacheth | unto ! the | heavens : 
AND thy | faithful ' ness | unto ' the | clouds. 

6 Thy righteousness standeth like the | strong ! — | 
mountains : thy judgements are | like ' the | great '—— | 
deep. 

7 Thou, Lord, shalt save both man and beast; = How 
excellent is thy | mercy, ! O | God : and the children of men 
shall put their trust under the | sha ! dow | of ! thy | wings. 

8 They shall be satisfied with the plenteousness | of ' thy | 
house : and thou shalt give them drink of thy pleasures, as | 
out ' — | of! the | river. 

9 For with thee is the | well! of | life : and in thy | 
light ! shall | we ' see | light. 

10 O continue forth thy loving-kindness unto | them ' 
that | know thee : and thy righteousness unto THEM | 
that ! are | true ' of | heart. 

11 O let not the foot of PRIDE | come ! a | gainst me : 
and let not the hand of the un | god ' ly | cast ' me | down. 

12 There are they FALLEN, | all that ' work | wicked- 
ness : they are cast down, and shall | not! be | able! to | 
stand. rate’ 


Ebhening Wraper. 
Psatm XXXVII. Noli emulari. 


Fret not thyself beCAUSE of | the ' un | godly : neither 
be thou envious a | gainst ! the | e' vil | doers. 
2 For they shall soon be cut DOWN | like! the | grass; ~ 


and be withered Even | as ! the | green ' — | herb. 

3 Put thou thy trust in the Lord, and be | do! ing | 
good : dwell in the land, and verily | thou !—— | shalt ' be | 
fed. 


4 Delight thou | in! the | Lord : and he shall GIVE | 


thee ' thy | heart’s ! de | sire. 
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5 Commit thy way unto the Jord, and put thy | trust ' 
in | him: AND | he! shall | bring it ! to | pass. 

6 He shall make thy righteousness as CLEAR | as! the | 
light : and thy just | deal! ing | as! the | noon-day. 

7 Hold thee still in the Lord, and abide patiently up | on ' 
— | him : but grieve not thyself at him, whose way doth 
prosper, against the man that DOeth | af! ter | e! vil | 
counsels. 

8 Leave off from wrath, and LET | go! dis | pleasure : 
fret not thyself, else shalt thou be | moved ! to | do ! — | 
evil. 

9 Wicked doers shall be | root ! ed | out : and they that 
patiently abide the Lord, THOSE | shall! in | herit ' the | 
land. 

10 Yet a little while, and the ungodly shall be | clean ' 
— | gone : thou shalt look after his place, and | he ' shall | 
be! a | way. nite 

11 But the meek-spirited shall pos | sess ! the | earth : 
and shall be refreshed in the | mul ' ti | tude ! of | peace. 

12 The ungodly seeketh counsel a | gainst' the | just: 
and gnasheth up | on ' him | with ' his | teeth. 

13 The Lord shall LAUGH | him! to | scorn : for he 
hath SEEN | that ' his | day ' is | coming. 

14 The ungodly have drawn out the sword, and have | 
bent ! their | bow : to cast down the poor and needy, and to 
slay such as are of a | right '—— | con! ver | sation. 

15 Their sword shall go through their | own ! —| heart : 
AND their | bow ' — | shall ' be | broken. 

16 A small thing that the | right ' eous | hath : is detter 
than great | riches ' of | the ' un | godly. 

17 For the arms of the ungodly | shall! be | broken : 
AND the | Lord ! up | holdeth ! the | righteous. 

18 The Lord knoweth the DAYS | of! the | godly : and 
their inheritance | shall ! en | dure ' for | ever. 

19 They shall not be confounded in the | peril! ous | time: 
and in the days of DEARTH | they ' shall | have’ e | nough. 
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20 As for the ungodly, they shall perish; = and the ene- 
mies of the Lord shall consume as the | fat ' of | lambs : 
yea, even as the smoke, shall | they ' con | sume! a | way. 

21 The ungodly borroweth, and PAYeth | not ! a | gain: 
but the righteous is | mer ' ci | ful, ' and | liberal. 

22 Such as are blessed of God shall pos | sess ! the | land : 
and they that are cursed of him | shall! be | root ' ed | out. 

23 The Lord ordereth a | good! man’s | going : and 
maketh his WAY ae | cepta! ble | to! him | self. 

24 Though he fall, he shall NOT be | cast ' a | way : for 
the LORD up | holdeth ! him | with ' his | hand. 

25 I have been young, and | now ' am | old: and yet saw 
I never the righteous forsaken, nor his | seed! —| begging! 
their | bread. 

26 The righteous is ever MERci | ful,' and | lendeth : 
AND his | seed ' — | is' —— | blessed. 

27 Flee from evil, and do the THING | that ! is | good : 
AND | dwell! for | e' ver | more. 

28 For the Lord loveth the THING | that ' is | right : he 
forsaketh not his that be godly, but THEY | are! pre- | 
served ! for | ever. 

29 The unrighteous | shall! be | punished : as for the 
seed of the ungodly, it | shall ' be | root ! ed | out. 

30 The righteous shall in | herit! the | land : AND | 
dwell ' there | in ' for | ever. 

31 The mouth of the righteous is EXer | cised ' in | wis- 
dom : and his TONGUE | will! be | talking ' of | judgement. 

32 The law of his GOD is | in! his | heart : AND his | 
go ' ings | shall ' not | slide. 

33 The ungodly | seeth ! the | righteous : AND | seeketh! 
oc | casion ! to 


slay him. 

34 The Lord will not leave him | in! his | hand : nor 
conDEMN | him! when | he! is | judged. 

35 Hope thou in the Lord, and keep his way, and he shall 
promote thee, that thou shalt pos | sess ' the | land : when 
the ungodly shall | per ' ish, | thou ! shalt | see it. 
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36 I myself have seen the ungodly in | great '! — | 
power : and flourishing | like ' a | green '! — | bay-tree. 

37 I went by, and LO, | he' was | gone: I sought him, 
BUT his | place ' could | no where ' be | found. 

38 Keep innocency, and take heed unto the THING | 
that 'is | right : for that shall dring a man | peace ! — | 
at ! the | last. 

39 As for the transgressors, they shall | perish ' to- | 
gether : and the end of the ungodly is, ¢hey shall be rooted | 
out '—— | at ' the | last. 

40 But the salvation of the righteous COMeth | of ! the | 
Lord : who is also their STRENGTH | in! the | time! of | 
trouble. 

41 And the Lord shall stand by | them, ! and | save 
them : he shall deliver them from the ungodly, and shall 
save them, beCAUSE they | put ! their | trust ! in | him. 


{Morning Braver. 
Psatm XXXVIII. Domine, ne in furore. 


Put me not to rebuke, O LORD, | in! thine | anger : 
neither chasten me | in! thy | heavy ' dis | pleasure. 

2 For thine arrows stick | fast 'in | me : AND thy | 
hand ! — | presseth ' me | sore. 

3 There is no health in my flesh, beCAUSE of | thy! 
dis | pleasure : neither is there any rest in my bones, by | 
rea ' son | of ' my | sin. 

4 For my wickednesses are GONE | over ! my | head : 
and are like a sore burden, too | heavy ' for | me ' to | bear. 

5 My wounds stink, and | are ' cor | rupt : THROUGH | 


— !— | my ' — | foolishness. 

6 Iam brought into so great | trouble '! and | misery : 
that I go mourning | all! the | day ' — | long. 

7 For my loins are filled with a | sore ' dis | ease : and 
there is no whole | part ' — | in! my | body. 

8 I am feeble, and | sore '—— | smitten : I have roared 


for the very dis | quiet ' ness | of ' my | heart. 
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9 Lord, thou knowest ALL | my ! de| sire : and my 
groaning | is ' not | hid! from | thee. 

10 My heart panteth, my STRENGTH hath | fail ' ed | 
me ; and the sight of mine | eyes ' is | gone ! — | from 
me. 

11 My lovers and my neighbours did stand looking up- | 
on! my | trouble: AND my | kins! men | stood a! far | off. 

12 They also that sought after my life laid | snares ' 
for | me: and they that went about to do me evil talked of 
wickedness, and imagined deCEIT | all ' the | day ' — | 
long. 

13 As for me, I was like a DEAF | man, ! and | heard 
not : and as one that is dumb, who | doth ' not | open ! his | 
mouth. 

14 I became even as a MAN that | hear ' eth | not: 
and in whose | mouth ' are | no! re | proofs, 

15 For in thee, O Lord, have I | put ' my | trust : thou 
shalt answer for | me, 'O | Lord! my | God. 

16 I have required that they, even mine enemies, should 
not ¢riumph = | 0! ver | me: for when my foot slipped, they 
re | joi ' ced | greatly ' a | gainst me. 

17 And I, truly, am SET | in ! the | plague : and my 
heaviness is | e ' ver | in! my | sight. 

18 For I will con | fess ' my | wickedness : AND be | 
sor! ry | for! my | sin. 

19 But mine enemies LIVE, | and ! are | mighty : and 
they that hate me wrongfully are | ma! ny | in ! —| 
number. ; 

20 They also that reward evil for GOOD | are! a | gainst 
me : because I follow the | thing ! — | that ' good | is. 

21 Forsake me not, O | Lord! my | God : BE | not! 
thou | far! from | me. 

22 HASTE | thee! to | help me : O Lord | God ! of | 
my ! sal | vation. 
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Psatm XXXIX. Dizi, custodiam. 


I said, I will take HEED | to! my | ways : that I of- | 
fend ' not | in' my | tongue. 

2 I will keep my mouth as it WERE | with ' a | bridle : 
while the un | godly ! is | in! my | sight. 

3 I held my tongue, and | spake '— | nothing : I kept 
silence, yea, even from good words; =m but it was | pain! 
and | grief! to | me. 

4 My heart was hot within me, and while I was thus 
musing the | fire ' — | kindled : and at the last I | spake! 
— | with ' my | tongue; 

5 Lord, let me know mine end, and the NUMber | of '! my | 
days : that I may be certified how | long! I | have ! to | live. 

6 Behold, thou hast made my days as it were a | span ! 
— | long: and mine age is even as nothing in respect of 
thee ; mand verily every man living is | al! to | ge! ther | 
vanity. 

7 For man walketh in a vain shadow, and disguieteth 
him | self! in | vain : he heapeth up riches, and cannot tell | 
who ' shall | ga! ther | them. 

8 And now, Lord, WHAT | is! my | hope : ¢ruly my | 
hope ! is | even ! in | thee. 

9 Deliver me from ALL | mine! of | fences : and make 


me not a re | buke ' — | unto ' the | foolish. 
10 I became dumb, and Qpened | not ! my | mouth: 
FOR it | was ' — | thy ' — | doing. 


11 Take thy plague a | way ' from | me : I am even con- 
sumed by the MEANS | of ! thy | hea! vy | hand. 

12 When thou with rebukes dost chasten man for sin, 
thou makest his beauty to consume away, like as it were a 
MOTH | fretting ' a | garment : every man | there ' fore | 
is ! but | vanity. 

13 Hear my prayer, O Lord, and with thine EARS con- | 
sider ' my | calling : hold not thy | peace '—— | at! my | 
tears, 
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14 For I am a | stranger ' with | thee : and a sojourner, 
as | all' my | fa! thers | were. 

15 O spare me a little, that I may re | cover ' my | 
strength : before I go HENCE, | and! be | no! more | seen. 


Psatm XL. Ewpectans expectavi. 


I waited patiently | for' the | Lord : and he inclined 
unto | me, ! and | heard ! my | calling. 

2 He brought me also out of the horrible pit, out of the | 
mire ! and | clay : and set my feet upon the rock, and | or- ! 
der | ed! my | goings. 

3 And he hath put a new SONG | in! my | mouth : even 
a thanks | giv ' ing | unto! our | God. 

4 Many shall SEE | it, ' and | fear : and shall put their | 
trust ! —— | in! the | Lord. 

5 Blessed is the man that hath set his HOPE | in! the | 
Lord : and turned not unto the proud, and to SUCH as | 
go'a| bout! with | lies. 

6 O Lord my God, great are the wondrous works which 
thou hast done, like as be also thy THOUGHTS which | 
are! to | us-ward : and yet there is no man that ordereth | 
them ' — | un! to | thee. 

7 If I should declare them, and | speak ' of | them : they 
should be more than I am | a! ble | to’ ex | press. 

8 Sacrifice, and meat-offering, thou | would ' est | not : 
but mine | ears ' — | hast ' thou | opened. 

9 Burnt-offerings, and sacrifice for sin, hast thou | not ! 
re | quired : THEN | said ' I, | Lo, ' I | come, 

10 In the volume of the book it is written of me, that I 
should fulfil thy WILL, | O! my | God : I am content to 
do it; m yea, thy LAW | is! with | in! my | heart. 

11 I have declared thy righteousness in the GREAT | 
con ' gre | gation : lo, I will not refrain my lips, O | Lord, ! 
and | that ' thou | knowest. 

12 I have not hid thy righteousness with | in ! my | heart : 
my talk hath been of thy TRUTH, | and! of | thy ' sal | vation. 
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13 I have not kept dack thy loving | mercy ! and | truth : 


FROM the | great ! — | con! gre | gation. 

14 Withdraw not thou thy mercy from | me, ! O | Lord : 
let thy loving-kindness and thy | truth '— | alway ' pre- | 
serve me. 


15 For innumerable troubles are come about me; = my 
sins have taken such hold upon me that I am not able to | 
look '! —— | up: yea, they are more in number than the hairs 
of my head, and my | heart ! hath | fail ' ed | me. 

16 O Lord, let it be thy pleasure to de | li! ver | me: 
MAKE | haste, ' O | Lord, ! to | help me. 

17 Let them be ashamed, and confounded together, that 
seek after my SOUL | to! de | stroy it : let them be driven 
backward, and put to re | buke, ' that | wish ' me | evil. 

18 Let them be desolate, and re | warded ' with | shame : 
that say unto me, FIE up | on! thee, | fie ' up | on thee. 

19 Let all those that seek thee be joyful and | glad ' in | 
thee : and let such as love thy salvation say | alway, ' The | 
Lord ! be | praised. 

20 As for me, I am | poor ! and | needy : BUT the | 
Lord ! | ca! reth | for me. 

21 Thou art my helper | and! re | deemer : make no 
long | tarry ! ing, | O!' my | God. 


Cbening Braver. 


Psatm XLI. Beatus qui intelligit. 


Blessed is he that considereth the | poor ' and | needy : 
the Lord shall de/iver him | in! the | time ! of | trouble. 

2 The Lord preserve him, and keep him alive, that he 
may be blessed up | on ' — | earth : and deliver not thou 
him into the | will ! — | of ! his | enemies. 

3 The Lord comfort him, when he lieth SICK up | on! 
his | bed : make thou all his | bed ! — | in ! his | sickness. 

4 I said, Lord, be merciful | un ' to | me: heal my sow/, 
for | L' have | sinned! a | gainst thee. 

I 


nd part. 
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5 Mine enemies speak | e! vil | of me: When shall he 
DIE, | and! his | name ! — | perish? 

6 And if he come to see me, he | speak ' eth | vanity : 
and his heart conceiveth falsehood within himself, and when 
he cometh | forth! he | tell ! eth | it. 

7 All mine enemies whisper to | gether ' a | gainst me: 
even against ME do | they 'i| magine ! this | evil. 

8 Let the sentence of gui/tiness pro | ceed ' a| gainst him: 
and now that he eth, let him | rise !—— ] up! no | more. 

9 Yea, even mine own familiar FRIEND, | whom 'TI | 
trusted : who did also eat of my bread, hath | laid! great | 
wait ' for | me. 

10 But be thou merciful unto | me,! O | Lord : raise thou 
me up aGAIN, | and'T | shall ' re | ward them. 

11 By this I KNOW thou | fa! vourest | me : that mine 
enemy | doth ' not | triumph ' a | gainst me. 

12 And when I am in my health, THOU up | hold ! est | 
me : and shalt set me be | fore ! thy | face ' for | ever. 

13 Blessed be the LORD | God ! of | Israel : world with- 
out end. = | A! —— | —!— | men. 


Psatm XLII. Quemadmodum. 


Like as the HART de | sireth! the | water-brooks : so 
longeth my SOUL | af! ter | thee, ' O | God. 

2 My soul is athirst for God, yea, even for the | liv-' 
ing | God : when shall I come to apPEAR be | fore ' 
the | presence ! of | God? 

3 My tears have been my MEAT | day ! and | night : 
while they daily say unto me, | Where ' is | now! thy | God? 

4. Now when I think thereupon, I pour out my HEART | 
by ' my | self: for I went with the multitude, and brought 
them forth | into ' the | house ! of | God; 

5 In the voice of PRAISE | and ' thanks | giving : 
aMONG | such ! as | keep ! — | holy-day. 

6 Why art thou so full of heaviness, | O ' my | soul ; and 
why art thou SO dis | qui! et | ed ' with | in me? 
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7 PUT thy | trust’ in | God : for I will yet give him 
thanks for the | help !— | of ! his | countenance. 

8 My God, my SOUL is | vexed ' with | in me: therefore 
will I remember thee concerning the land of Jordan, and 
the | lit! tle | hill! of | Hermon. 

9 One deep calleth another, because of the NOISE | of ! 
the | water-pipes : all thy waves and STORMS are | gone! 
— | 0! ver | me. 

10 The Lord hath granted his loving-kindness | in ! the | 
day-time : and in the night-season did I sing of him, and 
made my prayer unto the | God ! — | of! my | life. 

11 I will say unto the God of my strength, Why hast 
thou for | got ' ten | me: why go I thus heavily, while the 
ENe | my ! op | pres! seth | me? 

12 My bones are smitten asunder as | with! a | sword : 
while mine enemies that trouble me | cast! me | in! the | 


teeth ; r 
13 Namely, while they say DAIly | un ! to | me: 
WHERE | —! is | now ! thy | God? 


14 Why art thou so veved, | 0! my | soul: and why art 
thou SO dis | qui! et | ed! with | in me? 

15 O PUT thy | trust! in | God : for I will yet thank 
him, which is the help of my | counte ! nance, | and! my | 
God. 


Psatm XLIII. Judica me, Deus. 


Give sentence with me, O God, and defend my cause 
against the un | god ! ly | people : O deliver me from the 
de | ceitful ' and | wick '! ed | man. 

2 For thou art the God of my strength, why hast thou | 
put ' me | from thee : and why go I so heavily, while the 
ENe | my! op | press! eth | me? 

3 O send out thy light and thy truth, that | they ' may | 
lead me : and bring me unto thy HOly | hill, ' and | to! 
thy | dwelling. 

4 And that I may go unto the altar of God, even unto 
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the God of my | joy ' and | gladness : and upon the harp 
will I give thanks unto | thee, ! O | God, ! my | God. 

5 Why art thou so heavy, | O' my | soul : and why art 
thou SO dis | qui! et | ed! with | in me? 

6 O PUT thy | trust 'in | God : for I will yet give him 
thanks, which is the help of my | counte! nance, | and! 
my | God. 


Morning YBraper. 
Psatm XLIV. Deus, auribus. 


We have heard with our ears, O God, our | fathers ' have | 
told us : what thou hast DONE | in! their | time ! of | old; 

2 How thou hast driven out the heathen with thy hand, 
and | planted ' them | in : how thou hast destroyed the | 
nations, ' and | cast ! them | out. 

3 For they gat not the land in possession through their | 
own ' — | sword : neither was it their own | arm ! that | 
help ' ed | them; 

4 But thy right hand, and thine arm, and the LIGHT | 
of! thy | countenance : because thou hadst a | fa! vour | 
un ! to | them. 

5 Thou art my | King,'O | God : SEND | help ! — | 
un ! to | Jacob. 

6 Through ¢hee will we over | throw ! our | enemies : and 
in thy Name will we tread them under, that | rise ! — | 
up! a | gainst us. 

7 For I will not TRUST | in! my | bow: it is not my | 
sword ! — | that ! shall | help me ; 

8 But it is thou that savest us | from! our | enemies : 
and puttest THEM | to ! con | fusion ' that | hate us. 

9 We make our boast of GOD | all! day | long : AND 
will | praise ' thy | Name ' for | ever. 

10 But now thou art far off, and puttest us | to! con- | 
fusion : and goest not | forth ' —— | with ! our | armies. 

11 Thou makest us to turn our BACKS up | on! onr | 
enemies : so that they which | hate ' us| spoil ' our | goods. 
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12 Thou lettest us be EATen | up! like | sheep : and 
hast scattered | us! a | mong! the | heathen. 

13 Thou sellest thy | people ' for | nought : AND | 
takest ' no | mo! ney | for them. 

14 Thou makest us to be reBUked | of! our | neighbours : 
to be laughed to scorn, and had in derision of THEM | 
that ' are | round! a | bout us. 

15 Thou makest us to be a by-word a| mong! the | 
heathen : and that the people | shake ! their | heads! at | us. 

16 My confusion is | daily ' be | fore me : and the shame 
of my | face ' hath | co! vered | me; 

17 For the voice of the slanderer | and! blas | phemer : 
FOR the | ene! my | and! a | venger. 

18 And though all this be come upon us, yet do we | 
hot ' for | get thee : nor behave ourselves | froward ' ly | 
in ! thy | covenant. 

19 Our heart is not | turn ! ed | back : neither our 
steps gone | out ! — | of! thy | way; 

20 No, not when thou hast smitten us into the | place ! 
of | dragons : and covered us | with! the | shadow! of | 
death. 

21 If we have forgotten the Name of our God, and holden 
up our HANDS to | any ' strange | God : shall not God 
search it out? = for he knoweth the very | se! crets | of ! 
the | heart. 

22 For thy sake also are we killed = | all the ! day | long: 
and are counted as SHEEP ap | point ' ed | to! be | slain. 

23 Up, Lord, WHY | sleep! est | thou : awake, and be 
not | absent ! from | us! for | ever. 

24 Wherefore HIdest | thou! thy | face : and forgettest 
our | mi' se | ry! and | trouble? 

25 For our soul is brought low, even | unto! the | dust : 
our belly =| cleav ' eth | unto! the | ground. 

26 A | rise, ' and | help us: and dediver us | for! thy | 
mer Cy’s | sake. 
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Psatm XLV. Hructavit cor meum. 


My heart is inditing of a | good '! — | matter : I speak 
of the things which I have | made ' — | unto! the | King. 

2 My TONGUE | is ' the | pen : OF a] rea- ! — | 
— ! dy | writer. 


3 Thou art fairer than the | children ' of | men : full of 
grace are thy lips, because GOD hath | bless ' ed | thee ' 
for | ever. 

4 Gird thee with thy sword upon thy thigh, O | thou! 
most | Mighty : according to thy | wor! ship | and! re- | 
nown. = 

5 Good luck have thou | with ' thine | honour : ride on, 
because of the word of truth, of meekness, and righteous- 
ness ; = and thy right hand shall | teach ! thee | terri! ble | 
things. 

6 Thy arrows are very sharp, and the people shall be 
subDUed | un! to | thee : even in the MIDST a | mong! 


the | King’s ' — | enemies. 
7 Thy seat, O God, en | dureth ' for | ever : the sceptre 
of thy kingdom | is ' a | right ' —— | sceptre. 


8 Thou hast loved righteousness, and | hated ' in | iquity : 
wherefore God, even thy God, hath anointed thee with the 
OIL of | gladness ' a | bove ! thy | fellows. 

9 All thy garments smell of MYRRH, | aloes, ! and | 
cassia : out of the ivory palaces, whereBY | they ' have | 
made ! thee | glad. 

10 Kings’ daughters were among thy HONour | a! ble | 
women : upon thy right hand did stand the queen in a ves- 
ture of gold, WROUGHT a | bout ' with | di! vers | colours. — 

11 Hearken, O daughter, and consider, in | cline ! thine | 
ear : forget also thine own people, | and! thy | fa! ther’s | 


house, 
12 So shall the King have plgasure = | in! thy | beauty : 
for he is thy Lord Ged, and | wor ! ship | thou '! — | him. - 


13 And the daughter of Tyre shall be THERE | with! a | 
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gift : like as the rich also among the people shall make their 
suppli | cation ! be | fore ' — | thee. 

14 The King’s daughter is all GLOri | ous! with | in: 
her clothing | is ' of | wrought ! — | gold. 

15 She shall be brought unto the KING in | raiment ! 
of | needle-work : the virgins that be her fellows shall bear 


her company, and shall be | brought ' — | un ! to | thee. 
16 With joy and gladness shall | they ' be | brought : 
and shall enter | into ' the | King’s ' — | palace. 


17 Instead of thy fathers thou | shalt ' have | children : 
whom.thou mayest make | prin ' ces | in ! all | lands. 

18 I will remember thy Name from one generation | to! 
an | other : therefore shall the people give thanks unto thee, | 
world '! with | out ' — | end. ae 


Psatm XLVI. Deus noster refugium. 


God is our | hope ! and | strength : a very = | pre! sent | 
help ' in | trouble. 

2 Therefore will we not fear, THOUGH the | earth ' be | 
moyed : and though the hills be carried into the | midst ! 
— | of! the | sea. 

3 Though the waters thereof | rage! and | swell : and 
though the mountains shake at the | tem ' pest | of! the | 
same. 

4 The rivers of the flood thereof shall make GLAD 
the | city ' of | God : the holy place of the tabernacle | 
of ' the | most ' — | Highest. 

5 God is in the midst of her, therefore shall she NOT | 
be ' re | moved : God shall HELP | her,! and | that! 
right | early. 

6 The heathen make much adg, and the | kingdoms ' are | 
moved : but God hath shewed his voice, and the | earth ! 
shall | melt ' a | way. 

7 The LORD of | hosts 'is | with us : the GOD of | 
Ja! cob | is! our | refuge. 

8 O come hither, and behold the WORKS | of! the | 


wie 
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Lord : what destruction he hath | brought 'up | on! the | 
earth. 

9 He maketh wars to CEASE in | all! the | world: he 
breaketh the bow, and knappeth the spear in sunder, and 
burneth the | cha! riots | in! the | fire. 

10 Be still then, and KNOW that | I! am | God; I will 
be exalted among the heathen, and J will be ex | alt ! ed | 
in ' the | earth. 

11 The LORD of | hosts ' is | with us : the GOD of | 
Ja! cob | is! our | refuge. 


ECbening rape. 
Psarm XLVII. Omnes gentes, plaudite. 


O clap your hands together, | all! ye | people : O sing 
unto GOD | with ! the | voice ' of | melody. 

2 For the Lord is high, AND | to! be | feared : he is the 
great | King up ! on | all the | earth. 

3 He shall subdue the people | un! der | us: AND the | 
na ! tions | under ! our | feet. 

4 He shall choose out an | heri ' tage | for us : even the 
worship of | Ja! cob, | whom ! he | loved. 

I ae 

5 God is gone up with a | mer! ry | noise : and the Lord 
with the | sound '! — | of ! the | trump. 

6 O sing praises, sing praises | unto ' our | God : O sing 
praises, sing | prai' ses | unto ' our | King. 

7 For God is the KING of | all ' the | earth : SING ye | 
praises ' with | un! der | standing. 

8 God reigneth | over '! the | heathen : God sitteth 

SA 
up | on ' his | ho ! ly | seat. 

9 The princes of the people are joined unto the people of 
the | God! of | Abraham : for God, which is very high ex- 
alted, doth defend the eaxif, as it | were '— | with! a | 
shield. 

Psatm XLVIII. Magnus Dominus. 

Great is the Lord, and HIGHly | to! be | praised : in 

the city of our God, eyen up | on ! his | ho ! ly | hill. 
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2 The hill of Sion is a fair place, and the joy of the | 


whole ' — | earth : upon the north-side lieth the city of 
the great King; = God is well known in her palaces | as ! a | 
sure '! — | refuge. 

3 For lo, the KINGS | of ' the | earth : are gathered, 
and | gone ! — | by ! to | gether. 

4 They marvelled to | see! such | things : they were 
astonished, and | sudden ! ly | cast ! — | down. 


5 Fear came there upon | them, ! and | sorrow : as upon 
a |.wo! man | in! her | travail. 

6 Thou shalt break the SHIPS | of ! the | sea : 
THROUGH | —' the | east- ! — | wind. 

7 Like as we have heard, so have we seen in the city of 
the Lord of hosts, in the city =| of ' our | God : GOD 
up | holdeth ! the | same ! for | ever. 

8 We wait for thy loving- | kindness, !O | God : IN the | 


midst ' — | of! thy | temple. 

9 O God, according to thy Name, so is thy praise unto 
the | world’s ! — | end: thy RIGHT | hand! is | full! of | 
righteousness. 


10 Let the mount Sion rejoice, and the daughter of | 
Judah ! be | glad : BE | cause ! | of ' thy | judgements. 

11 Walk about Sion, and GO | round! a | bout her : 
AND | tell ' the | towers ! there | of. 

12 Mark well her bulwarks, SET | up! her | houses : 


that ye may TELL | them! that | come ' — | after. 
13 For this God is our God for | ever! and | ever : he 
shall be our | guide '!—— | un! to | death. 


Psatm XLIX. Audite hec, omnes. 
O hear ye this, | all' ye | people : ponder it with your 
ears, all ye that | dwell ' — | in! the | world; 
2 High and low, | rich! and | poor: ONE | — ! — | 
with ' an | other. 
3 My MOUTH shall | speak ' of | wisdom : and my 
HEART shall | muse ! of | un! der | standing. 


K 


—_— 
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4 I will incline mine EAR | to! the | parable : and shew 
my dark | speech ! up | on! the | harp. 

5 Wherefore should I fear in the | days! of | wickedness : 
and when the wickedness of my heels compasseth | me ! 
— | round! a | bout? 

6 There be some that put their TRUST | in ' their | 
goods : and boast themselves in the | multi! tude | of! 
their | riches. 

7 But zo man may de | liver ' his | brother : nor make 


“agreement | un! to | God! for | him; 


8 For it cost more to re | deem ! their | souls : so that 
he must LET | that ! a | lone ' for | ever ; 

9 Yea, THOUGH | he ! live }| long : AND | see ' — |] 
not ! the | grave. 

10 For he seeth that wise men also die, and | perish ! 
to | gether : as well as the ignorant and foolish, and | leave ! 
their | riches ' for | other. 

11 And yet they think that their Aowses shall con | tinue ' 
for | ever : and that their dwelling-places shall endure from 
one generation to another; mand call the lands | after! 
their | own ! — | names. 

12 Nevertheless, man will not a | bide ' in | honour : 
seeing he may be compared unto the beasts that perish; = 
THIS | is ' the | way ! of | them. 

13 THIS | is '! their | foolishness : and their pos- | 
teri! ty | praise ' their | saying. 

14 They lie in the hell like sheep, death gnaweth upon 
them, and the righteous shall have domination over them | 
in ' the | morning : their beauty shall consume in the sepul- 


chre | out ' — | of! their | dwelling. 

15 But God hath delivered my soul from the | place ! of | 
hell : FOR | he ' — | shall! re | ceive me. 

16 Be not thou afggid, though | one be ! made | rich : or 
if the glory of his | house ! — | be ! in | creased ; 


17 For he shall carry nothing away with him | when! 
he | dieth : neither shall his | pomp ' — | fol ! low | him. 
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18 For while he lived, he cownted himself an | hap ' py | 
man : and so long as thou doest well unto thyself, | 
men will ! speak | good ! of | thee. a 
19 He shall follow the generation | of! his | fathers : 
AND shall | ne ! ver | see |! — | light. 
20 Man being in fonour hath no | un ! der | standing : 
but is compared | unto ! the | beasts ! that | perish. 


Morning Braver. 


Psaum L. Deus deorun. 


The Lord, even the most mighty = | God,! hath | spoken: 
and called the world, from the rising up of the Sun, unto 
the | go ! ing | down ! there | of. 

2 Out of Sion hath | God! ap | peared : IN | per- ! — | 
— ! fect | beauty. 

3 Our God shall come, and shall | not! keep | silence : 
there shall go before him a consuming fire, and a mighty 
tempest shall be | stirred ' up | round! a | bout him. 

4 He shall call the HEAven | from ' a | bove : and the 

SHO Vato 
earth, that | he! may | judge ' his | people. 

5 Gather my saints together =| un! to | me : those that 
have made a COve | nant ! with | me! with | sacrifice. 

6 And the heayen shall de | clare ! his | righteousness : 
FOR | God ' is | Judge ' him | self. 

7 Hear, O my people, and | I! will | speak : I myself 
will testify against thee, O Israel; = for I am | God, ! — | 
even ! thy | God. 

8 I will not reprove thee because of thy sacrifices, or for | 
thy ! burnt- | offerings : beCAUSE they | were Ty not | 
alway ' be | fore me. 

9 I will take no bullock OUT | of! thine | house : nor 
he-goat | out ' — | of ! thy | folds. 

10 For all the beasts of the | forest ' are | mine : and 
so are the cattle up | on! a | thou! sand | hills. 

11 I know all the FOWLS up | on ' the | mountains : 
and the wild beasts of the | field ' are | in! my | sight. 


‘ ee F 
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12 If I be hungry, I | will ' not | tell thee : for the whole 
world is mine, and | all! that | is ! there | in. 

13 Thinkest thow that I will | eat ' bulls’ | flesh : AND | © 
drink ' the | blood ! of | goats ? 

14 Offer unto | God ' thanks | giving : and pay thy vows | 
unto ! the | most ' — | Highest. 

15 And call upon me in the | time! of | trouble : so will 
I HEAR | thee, ! and | thou! shalt | praise me. 

16 But unto the un | godly ' said | God : Why dost thou 
preach my laws, and takest my | cove! nant | in! thy | 
mouth ; 

17 Whereas thou hatest to | be! re | formed : AND hast | 
cast '! my | words ' be | hind thee? 

18 When thou sawest a thief, thou conSENTedst | un! to | 
him : and hast been par | ta! ker | with! the a | dulterers. 

19 Thou hast LET thy | mouth ! speak | wickedness : 


and with thy tongue thou hast | set '!—— | forth ' de | ceit. 
20 Thou satest, and spakest a | gainst! thy | brother: 
yea, and hast s/andered thine | own ! — | mo! ther’s | son. 


21 These things hast thou done, and I held my tongue, 
and thou thoughtest wickedly, that I am even such a one | 
as! thy | self : but I will reprove thee, and set before thee 
the | things ' that | thou ' hast | done. 

22 O consider this, ye that for | get '—— | God : lest I 
pluck you away, and there be NONE | to! de| li! ver | you. 

23 Whoso offereth me thanks and praise, he | honour! eth | 
me: and to him that ordereth his conversation right will I 
SHEW | the! sal | vation ! of | God. 


Psatm LI. Miserere mei, Deus. 


Have mercy upon me, O God, after thy | great ! — | 
goodness : according to the multitude of ™ mercies do 
a | way ' — | mine! of | fences. 

2 Wash me throughly | from ' my | wickedness : AND | 
cleanse ! me | from ' my | sin. 


Str 
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3 For I ac | knowledge! my | faults : AND my | sin! 
is | ever ' be | fore me. 

4 Against thee only have I sinned, and done this Evil | 
in' thy | sight : that thou mightest be justified in thy 
saying, and | clear! when | thou! art | judged. 

5 Behold, I was | shapen ' in | wickedness : and in sin 
hath my | mother ' con | ceiv ' ed | me. 

6 But lo, thou requirest truth in the | in ' ward | parts : 
and shalt make me to under | stand !— | wis! dom | secretly. 

7 Thou shalt purge me with hyssop, and I | shall! be | 
clean : thou shalt wash me, and,I _ shall! be | whiter! 
than | snow. | 

8 Thou shalt make me hear of | joy ' and | gladness : that 
the bones which thou hast | bro! ken | may ! re | joice. 

9 Turn thy FACE | from! my | sins : AND put | out! 
all | my ! mis | deeds. 

10 Make me a CLEAN | heart, !O | God : AND re- | 
new a! right | spirit ' with | in me. 

11 Cast me not aWAY | from ' thy | presence : and take 
not thy | ho! ly | Spi! rit | from me. 

12 O give me the comfort of thy | help 'a| gain : and 
stablish | me! with | thy ' free | Spirit. 

13 Then shall I teach thy WAYS | unto! the | wicked : 
and sinners shall be con | vert ' ed | un ! to | thee. 

14 Deliver me from blood-guiltiness, O God, thou that 
art the GOD | of' my | health : and my tongue shall | 
sing ' — | of ' thy | righteousness. 

15 Thou shalt open my | lips,'O | Lord : AND my | 
mouth ! shall | shew ! thy | praise. 

16 For thou desirest no sacrifice, else would I | give ' it | 
thee : but thou delightest | not ! in | burnt-'—— | offerings. 

17 The sacrifice of God is a | trou! bled | spirit : a 
broken and contrite heart, O GOD, | shalt ' thou | not! 
de | spise. 

_ 180 be favourable and gracious | un ' to | Sion : 
build thou the | walls ' — | of! Je | rusalem. 
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19 Then shalt thou be pleased with the sacrifice of right- 
eousness, with the burnt-offerings | and! ob | lations : then 
shall they offer young | bullocks '! up | on ! thine | altar. 


Psatm LIT. Quid gloriaris ? 
Why Joastest thou thy | self, '! thou | tyrant : THAT | 


thou ' canst | do ! — | mischief ; 

2 WhereAS the | goodness ! of | God : EN | du! reth | 
yet ' — | daily? 

3 Thy TONGUE i | magin ! eth | wickedness : and with 
lies thou cuttest m | like ! a | sharp ! — | razor. 

4 Thou hast loved unrighteousness | more ! than | good- 
ness : and to talk of | lies !—— | more ! than | righteousness. 

5 Thou hast loved to speak all WORDS that | may ! do | 
hurt : Q | —' thou | false 1 | tongue. 


6 Therefore shall God deSTROY | thee ' for | ever : he 
shall take thee, and pluck thee out of thy dwelling, and root 


thee out of the | land ! — | of! the | living. 
7 The righteous also shall SEE | this, ' and | fear : AND 
shall | laugh ' — | him ! to | scorn; 


8 Lo, this is the man that took not GOD | for! his | 
strength : but trusted unto the multitude of his riches, and 
strengthened him | self ! — | in ' his | wickedness. 

9 As for me, I am like a green olive-tree in the | house ! 
of | God : my trust is in the tender mercy of | God ! for | 
ever ! and | ever. 

10 I will always give thanks unto thee for THAT | thou ! 
hast | done : and I will hope in thy Name, for thy | saints ' 
—— | like ' it | well. 


Cbening Braver. 


Psatm LILI. Diwit insipiens. 
The foolish body hath SAID | in ' his | heart : THERE | 
'— | no ! — | God. 
2 Corrupt are they, and become abominable | in ! their | 
wickedness : THERE is | none ' that | do! eth | good. 
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3 God looked down from heaven upon the | children ' of | 
men : to see if there were any, that would understand, and | 
seek ! — | af! ter | God. 

4 But they are all gone out of the way, they are alto- 
gether be | come 'a| bominable : there is also none that 
doeth | good, !—— | no! not | one. 

5 Are not they without understanding that | work ! — | 
wickedness : eating up my people as if they would eat 
bread ? = they have not | called ' up | on ' — | God. 

6 They were aFRAID where | no! fear | was : for God 
hath broken the bones of him that besieged thee; = thou 
hast put them to confusion, because GOD | hath! de- | 
spi! sed | them. 

7 Oh, that the salvation were given unto Israel | out ! of | 
Sion : Oh, that the Lord would deliver his people | out ! 
— | of! cap | tivity ! 

8 THEN should | Jacob ' re | joice : and Israel | shpeld 
be | right ' — | glad. 


Psatm LIV. Deus, in nomine. 


Save me, O GOD, | for' thy | Name’s sake : AND a- | 
venge ' me | in! thy | strength. 

2 HEAR my | prayer, ' O | God : and hearken unto the | 
words '! — | of '! my | mouth. 

3 For strangers are Risen | up ' a | gainst me: and 
tyrants, which have not God before their | eyes, ' seek | 
after '! my | soul. 

4 Behold, GOD | is! my | helper : the Lord is with 
THEM | that ' up | hold ' my | soul. 

5 He shall reward evil | unto! mine | enemies : de- 
STROY thou | them ! — | in! thy | truth. 

6 An offering of a free heart will I give thee, and PRAISE 
thy | Name,!O | Lord : BE | cause! it | is! so | com- 
fortable. 

7 For he hath delivered me out of | all! my | trouble : and 
mine eye hath seen his de | sire ' up | on ' mine | enemies. 


ih. 
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Psaim LV. Ezaudi, Deus. 


HEAR my | prayer, '! O | God : and hide not thy |-self ! 
from | my ! pe | tition. 

2 Take heed unto | me, ! and | hear me : how I mourn 
in my | pray! er, | and ' am | vexed. 

3 The enemy crieth so, and the ungodly cometh | on ! so | 
fast : for they are minded to do me some mischief; = so ma- 
liciously | are ' they | set ' a | gainst me. 

4 My heart is disQUIet | ed ' with | in me : and the 
FEAR of | death ' is | fallen ' up | on me. 

5 Fearfulness and ¢rembling are | come ' up | on me : 
and an horrible DREAD hath | 0 ' ver | whelm ! ed | me. 

6 And I said, O that I had WINGS | like! a | dove : for 
then would I FLEE a | way, ! and | be! at | rest. 

7 Lo, then would I get me a | way ! far | off : AND re- | 
main ' — | in! the | wilderness. 

8 I would make HASTE | to' es | cape : because of 
the | storm '! y | wind! and | tempest. 

9 Destroy their tongues, O LORD, | and ! di| vide them : 
for I have spied unrighteousness and | strife ! — | in ! the | 
city. 

10 Day and night they go adout within the | walls! 
there | of : mischief also and sorrow are | in ! the | midst ! 
of | it. 

11 Wickedness | is! there | in : deceit and guile go not | 
out ' — | of ! their | streets. 

12 For it is not an open enemy, that hath DONE me | 
this ! dis | honour : FOR | then ' I | could ' have | borne it. 

13 Neither was it mine adversary, that did magnify him- | ~ 
self! a| gainst me : for then pera ena I WOULD have | 
hid ' my | self! from | him. 

14 But it was even THOU, | my ! com | panion : my 

wide, and mine | own ! fa | mi! liar | friend. 
~ 15 We took sweet | counsel ! to | gether : and walked in 
the | house ' of | God ! as | friends. 


LVI. | THE PSALMS. Day lI. 


16 Let death come hastily upon them, and let them go 
down QUICK | in! to | hell : for wickedness is in their | 
dwell ' ings, | and ' a | mong them. 

17 As for me, I will | call up! on | God : AND the | 
Lord ' — | shall ! — | save me. 

18 In the evening, and morning, and at noon-day will I 
PRAY, | and! that | instantly : AND | he! shall | hear ' 
my | voice. 

19 It is he that hath delivered my soul in peace from the 
battle that | was! a| gainst me : FOR | there! were | 
ma! ny | with me. 

20 Yea, even God, that endureth for ever, shall hear me, 
and | bring '! them | down : for they will not | turn, ! nor | 
fear ! — | God. 

21 He laid his hands upon such as be at | peace! with | 
him : AND he | brake ' — | his ' — | covenant. 

22 The words of his mouth were softer than butter, having 
WAR | in' his | heart : his words were smoother than oil, 
and YET | be ' they | ve! ry | swords. 

23 O cast thy burden upon the Lord, and he shall | 
nou ' rish | thee : and shall not suffer the | righteous ! to | 
fall ' for | ever. 

24 AND | as! for| them : thou, O God, shalt dring them 
into the | pit !—— | of ! de | struction. 

25 The blood-thirsty and deceitful men shall not live out | 
half! their | days : nevertheless, my TRUST shall | be ! in | 
thee, ! O | Lord. 


Slorning Wraper. 


Psatm LVI. WMiserere mei, Deus. 


Be merciful unto me, O God, for man goeth aBOUT | 
to ' de | vour me : he is daily | fighting, ' and | trou-! 
bling | me. 

2 Mine enemies are daily in HAND to | swallow ' me | 
up : for they be many that fight against | me, ' O | thou! 
most | Highest. 
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3 
A 3 Nevertheless, though I am | sometime ' a | fraid : 
. YET put | I' my | trust ' in | thee. 

4 I will praise God, beCAUSE | of! his | word : I have 
put my trust in God, and will not fear what | flesh! can | 
do ' unto | me. 

5 They daily mis | take! my | words : all that they 

E imagine = | is! to | do! me | evil. 

6 They hold all together, and | keep them ' selves | close : 
and mark my steps, when they lay | wait '—— | for! my | 
soul. 


(Qnd part. 7 Shall they eSCAPE | for! their | wickedness : thou, O 
God, in thy dis | pleasure ! shalt | cast ' them | down. 

8 Thou tellest my flittings; = put my tears | into ' thy 
bottle : are not these things | no! ted | in! thy | book? 

9 Whensoever I call upon thee, then shall mine enemies 
be | put! to | flight : this I know; = for | God !—| Is Ton! 
my side. | 

10 In God’s word will | I! re | joice : in the Lord’s 
word | will! I | com! fort | me. 

11 Yea, in God have I | put '! my | trust : I will not be 
afraid what | man! can | do! unto | me. 

12 Unto thee, O Gog, will I| pay ' my | vows : UNto | 
thee ! will | I' give | thanks. 

13 For thou hast delivered my soul from death, and my | 
feet ' from | falling : that I may walk before God in the | 
light ! — | of! the | living. 


Psatm LVII. Miserere mei, Deus. 


Be merciful unto me, O God, be merciful unto me, for © 
my SOUL | trusteth ' in | thee : and under the shadow of 
thy wings shall be my refuge, until this TYran | ny ' be | 
o! ver- | past. 

2 I will call unto the | most ' high | God : even unto the 
God that shall perform the CAUSE | which ' I | have ! in | 
hand. 
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3 HE shall | send ' from | heaven : and save me from the 
reproof of HIM | that ' would | eat! me | up. 

4 God shall send forth his | mercy ! and | truth : my 
SOUL | is! a | mong ' — | lions. 

5 And I le even among the children of men, that are | 
set ! on | fire : whose teeth are spears and arrows, and their | 


tongue ' a | sharp ' — | sword. 
6 Set up thyself, O God, a | bove ' the | heavens : and 
thy glory a | bove ' — | all! the | earth. 


7 They have laid a net for my feet, and pressed = | down! 
my | soul : they have digged a pit before me, and are fallen 
into the | midst ! of | it ! them | selves. 

8 My heart is fixed, O God, my | heart ' is | fixed : I 
will | sing, ! — | and! give | praise. 

9 Awake up, my glory; =aWAKE, | lute ' and | harp : 
I mySELF | will! a | wake ! right | early. 

10 I will give thanks unto thee, O Lord, a | mong ' the | 
people : and I will sing unto | thee? a | mong ! the | 
nations. 

11 For the greatness of thy mercy reacheth | unto ! the | 


heavens : AND thy | truth ' — | unto ' the | clouds. 
12 Set up thyself, O God, a | bove! the | heavens : and 
thy glory a | bove ' — | all! the | earth. 


«-Psatm LVIII. Si vere utique. 


Are your minds set upon righteousness, O ye | con ' gre- | 
gation : and do ye judge the thing that is RIGHT, | O' ye| 
sons ' of | men ? 

2 Yea, ye imagine mischief in your HEART up | on! 
the | earth : AND your | hands ! — | deal! with | wicked- 
ness. 

3 The ungodly are froward, even from their | mo! ther’s | 
womb : as soon as they are born, they go a | stray, ' and | 
speak ' — | lies. 

4, They are as venomous as the poison | of! a serpent : 
even like the deaf | adder ' that | stoppeth ' her | ears ; 


any, 
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5 Which refuseth to hear the VOICE | of ! the | charmer : 
CHARM | —! he | never! so | wisely. 

6 Break their teeth, O God, in their mouths ; = smite the 
jaw-bones of the | lions, ! O | Lord : let them fall away like 
water that runneth apace; = and when they shoot their 
arrows = | let them ! be | root ' ed | out. 

7 Let them consume away like a snail, and be like the 
untimely FRUIT | of !a | woman : AND | let them! not | 
see ' the | sun. 

8 Or ever your pots be made | hot ! with | thorns : so let 
indignation vex him, even as a | thing ! — | that ' is | raw. 

9 The righteous shall rejoice when he | seeth ' the | 
vengeance : he shall wash his footsteps in the | blood ! of | 
the ' un | godly. 

10 So that a man shall say, Verily there is a reWARD | 
for ' the | righteous : dowbfless there is a | God ! that | 
judgeth ' the | earth. 


Cbening WBraper. 
Psatm LIX. FEripe me de inimicis. 


Deliver me from mine Ene | mies, ! O | God : defend me 


from THEM that | rise ! — | up! a | gainst me. 
2 O deliver me from the | wick ! ed | doers : and save me 
from the | blood- ' — | thirs ! ty | men. 


3 For lo, they lie WAITing | for’ my | soul : the mighty 
men are gathered against me, without any of FENCE or | 
fault ' of | me, ! O | Lord. 

4 They run and prepare themselves with | out ' my | 
fault : arise thou therefore to | help ' me, | and ! be | hold. 

5 Stand up, O Lord God of hosts, thou God of Israel, to 
visit = | all' the | heathen : and be not merciful unto them 
that of FEND | of ! ma | li' cious | wickedness, 

6 They go to and FRO | in! the | evening : they grin 
like a dog, and rug a | bout '! — | through ' the | city. 

7 Behold, they speak with their mouth, and SWORDS 
are | in! their | lips : FOR | who ! — | doth ! —| hear? 


in ee 
—Lx.] THE PSALMS. Davelt; 


8 But thou, O Lord, shalt HAVE them | in ! de | rision : 
and thou shalt LAUGH | all! the | heathen ! to | scorn. 

9 My strength will I aSCRIBE | un ! to | thee : for 
thou art the | God ! — | of! my | refuge. 

10 God sheweth me his | good" ness | plenteously : and 
God shall let me see my de | sire ! up | on! mine | enemies. 

11 Slay them not, LEST my | people! for | get it : but 
scatter them abroad among the people, and put them down, 
O | Lord, ! — | our ' de | fence. ins 

12 For the sin of their mouth, and for the words of their 
lips, they shall be TAken | in! their | pride : and why? = 
their preaching | is ! of | cursing ' and | lies. 

13 Consume them in thy wrath, conswme them, that | 
they ' may | perish : and know that it is God that ruleth in 
Jacob, and unto the | ends ' — | of! the | world. 

14 And in the evening they | will! re | turn : grin like a 
dog, and will | go'a| bout ' the | city. 

15 They will run HERE and | there! for | meat : and 
GRUDGE | if! they | be ' not | satisfied. 

16 As for me, I will sing of thy power, and will praise 
thy mercy beTIMES | in! the | morning : for thou hast 
been my defence and refuge ip the | day ! — | of ! my | 
trouble. 

17 Unto thee, O my STRENGTH, | will ' I | sing : for 
thou, O God, art my refuge, | and! my | merci! ful | God. 


Psatm LX. Deus, repulisti nos. 


O God, thou hast cast us out, and scaftered | us! a- | 


broad : thou hast also been displeased; =O TURN thee | 
un! to | us! a | gain. 

2 Thou hast moved the land, and di | vi! ded | it ; 
HEAL the | sores there ! of, | for ' it | shaketh. 

3 Thou hast skewed thy people | hea! vy | things : thou 
hast given us a | drink ' of | dead ! ly | wine. 

4 Thou hast given a token for | such ' as | fear thee : that 

setetidain 

they may ¢riumph be | cause ' — | of ' the | truth. 
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5 Therefore were thy be | loved ' de | livered : help me 
with | thy ' right | hand, '! and | hear me. 

6 God hath spoken in his holiness, I will rejoice, and 
di | vide '—— | Sichem : and METE | out ! the | valley ! of | 
Succoth. 

7 Gilead is mine, and Ma | nasses ! is | mine : Ephraim 
also is the strength of my head; = | Ju' dah | is' my | 

ae 
law-giver ; _ 

8 Moab is my wash-pot ; = over Edom will I CAST | out! 
my | shoe : Philistia, | be ' thou | glad ! of | me. 

9 Who will lead me into the | strong '— | city : WHO 
will | bring ' me | in! fo | Edom ? 

10 Hast not thou CAST us | out,!O | God: wilt not 
thou, O God, go | out ' — | with ! our | hosts? 

11 O be thou our | help 'in | trouble : for VAIN | is! 

PUES 
the | help ! of | man. 

12 Through God will we | do' great | acts : for it is he 
that shall | tread '—— | down ' our | enemies. 


Psatm LXI. Ezxaudi, Deus. 

HEAR ny | crying, !O | God : GIVE | ear! — | unto! 
my | prayer. 

2 From the ends of the earth will I | call up! on | thee : 
WHEN ny | heart '! — | is ' in | heaviness. 

3 O set me up upon the rock that is | higher ! than | I: 
for thou hast been my hope, and a strong tower for | me ! 
a | gainst ' the | enemy. 

4 I will dwell in thy TAber | nacle ! for | ever : and my 
trust shall be under the | cove ' ring | of ' thy | wings. 

5 For thou, O Lord, hast HEARD | my ! de | sires : and 
hast given an heritage unto | those ! that | fear! thy | Name. 

6 Thou shalt grant the King a | long ' — | life : that his 
years may enDURE through | out ! all | ge! ne | rations. 

7 He shall dwell before | God ' for | ever : O prepare thy 
loving mercy and faithfulnggs, | that ' they | may ! pre- | 


serve him. 
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8 So will I alway smg PRAISE | unto! thy | Name : 
that I may | daily ' per | form! my | vows. 


Tees 


{Morning raver. 
Psatm LXII. Nonne Deo ? 


My soul fruly waiteth | still up! on | God : for of HIM | 
com ! eth | my! sal | vation. 

2 He verily is my STRENGTH and | my! sal | vation : 
he is my defence, so that I | shall ' not | great ' ly | fall. 

3 How long will ye imagine mischief against | eve! ry | 
man : ye shall be slain all the sort of you; ™ yea, as a totter- 
ing wall shall ye Je, and | like! a | bro! ken | hedge. 

4 Their device is only how to put him out whom GOD | 
will’ ex | alt : their delight is in lies; =they give good 
words with their mouth, but | curse ! | with ' their | 


heart. 
5 Nevertheless, my soul, wait thou | still up ' on | God : 
FOR my | hope ! — | is! in | him. 


6 He truly is my STRENGTH and | my’ sal | vation : 
he is my defence,SO "that I | shall ' not | fall. 

7 In God is my HEALTH, | and! my | glory: the rock 
of my migh{, and in | God! 

8 O put your érust in him | alway, ! ye | people : pour 
out your hearts before him, for | God ' — | is! our | hope. 

9 As for the children of men, THEY | are ' but | vanity : 
the children of men are deceitful upon the weights, they are 
altogether lighter than | va! ni | ty ' it | self. 

10 O trust not in wrong and robbery, give not your- 
SELVES | un! to | vanity : if riches increase, SET | not ! 
your | heart ' up | on them. 

11 God spake once, and twice I have ALso | heard ! the | 
same : that power be | long! eth | un! to | God; 

12 And that THOU, | Lord, ! art | merciful : for thou 
rewardest every man ac | cord ! ing | to ' his | work. 


| is! my | trust. 
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Psatm LXIII. Deus, Deus meus. 

O God, THOU | art! my | God : EAR’ Je 1 x | 

wily I | seek thee. 

2 My soul thirsteth for thee, my flesh also LONGeth | 
af! ter | thee : in a barren and dry LAND | where! no | 
wa ! ter | is. 

3 Thus have I looked for | thee ' in | holiness : that I 
might be | hold ! thy | power ! and | glory. 

4 For thy loving-kindness is defter than the | life ! it- | 


self : MY | lips '! — | shall | —— | praise thee. 
5 As long as [I live will I magnify THEE | on’ this | 
manner : and lift up my | hands ' — | in! thy | Name. 


6 My soul shall be satisfied, even as it were with | 
marrow ! and | fatness : when my mouth PRATseth | thee ! 
with | joy ' ful | lips. 

7 Have I not remembered thee | in! my | bed : and 
thought upon | thee ' when | I'' was | waking? 

8 Because thou hast | been! my | helper : therefore 
under the shadow of thy | wings ' will | I! re | joice. 

9 My SOUL | hangeth ' up| on thee : thy right HAND | 
hath ' up | hold ! en | me. 

10 These also that seek the HURT | of! my | soul : 
THEY shall | go ' — | under ! the | earth. 

11 Let them fall upon the EDGE | of! the | sword : that 
THEY may | be! a | portion ! for | foxes. 

12 But the King shall rejoice in God ; = all they also that 
swear by him shall | be ! com | mended : for the mouth of 
them that speak | lies ! — | shall ! be | stopped. 


Psatm LXIV. Feaudi, Deus. 


Hear my voice, O GOD, | in! my | prayer : preserve my 
life from | fear ! 

2 Hide me from the gathering together = | of! the | fro- 
ward : and from the insur | rection ' of | wick ! ed | doers ; 

3 Who have whet their TONGUE | like! a | sword : and 
shoot out their | arrows, ' even | bit ! ter | words ; 


| of ' the | enemy. 
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4 That they may privily shoot at HIM | that! is | perfect : 
suddenly do they | hit !—— | him, ! and | fear not. 

5 They encowrage them | selves ' in | mischief : and com- 
mune among themselves how they may lay snares, and Say 
that | no !—— | man’! shall | see them. 

6 They imagine wickedness, and | prac! tise | it : that 
they keep secret among themselves, every man in the | 
deep ' — | of ! his | heart. 

7 But God shall suddenly shoot at them with a | swift ' 


— | arrow : THAT | they ' — | shall! be | wounded. 

8 Yea, their own TONGUES shall | make ' them | fall : 
insomuch that whoso seeth them shall | laugh '— | them! 
to | scorn. 


9 And all men that see it shall say, THIS | hath ' God | 
done : for they shall perCEIVE | that ' it | is ' his | work. 

10 The righteous shall rejoice in the ord, and put his | 
trust ' in | him : and all they that are true of | heart '— | 
shall ' be | glad. 


ECbhening raver. 
Psatm LXV. Te decet hymnus. 


Thou, O God, art | praised! in | Sion : and unto thee 
shall the vow be per | form ! ed | in! Je | rusalem. 

2 THOU that | hearest! the | prayer : UNto | thee! 
shall | all ' flesh | come. 

3 My misDEEDS pre | vail! a | gainst me : O be thou | 
merci ! ful | unto ! our | sins. 

4 Blessed is the man, whom thou choosest, and reCEIV- 
est | un! to | thee : he shall dwell in thy court, and shall, 
be satisfied with the pleasures of thy house, Eyen | of ! 
thy | ho! ly | temple. 

5 Thou shalt shew us wonderful things in thy righteous- 
ness, O GOD of | our! sal | vation : thou that art the hope 
of all the ends of the earth, and of them that r¢MAIN ! in 
the | broad ! — | sea. 

M 
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6 Who in his strength setteth | fast ' the | mountains : 
AND is | girded '! a | bout ' with | power. 

7 Who stilleth the RAging | of ! the | sea : and the noise 
of his waves, and the | mad! ness | of ! the | people. 

8 They also that dwell in the uttermost parts of the earth 
shall be aF RAID | at ! thy | tokens : thou that makest the 
outgoings of the morning and | evening! to| praise !——| thee. 

9 Thou visitest the garth, and | bless ! est | it : THOU | 
makest ' it | ve ! ry | plenteous. 

10 The river of GOD is | full ' of | water : thou preparest 
their corn, for so thou pro | vi! dest | for! the | earth. 

11 Thou waterest her furrows, thou sendest rain into the 
little | valleys ' there | of : thou makest it soft with the drops 
of rain, and | blessest ' the | in ' crease | of it. 

12 Thou crownest the YEAR | with! thy | goodness : 
AND thy | clouds ' — | drop '! — | fatness. 

13 They shall drop upon the dwellings = | of ' the | wil- 
derness : and the little hills shall re | joice '! on | eve! ry | 
side. 

14 The folds shall be | full' of | sheep : the valleys also 
shall stand so thick with corn, that | they ' shall | laugh! 
and | sing. 


Psatm LXVI. Jubilate Deo. 


O be joyful in GOD, | all! ye | lands : sing praises unto 
the honour of his Name, make his | praise !—— | to! be | 
glorious. ae 

2 Say unto God, O how wonderful art thou | in! thy | 
works : through the greatness of thy power shall thine ene- 
mies be found | li! ars | un! to | thee. 

3 For all the world shall | wor! ship | thee : SING of | 
thee, ' and | praise '! thy | Name. 

4 O come hither, and beHOLD the | works! of | God : 
how wonderful he is in his doing = | toward ' the | children! 
of | men. 

5 He turned the SEA into | dry !— | land ;: so that 
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they went through the water on foot; = THERE did | we! 
re | joice ' there | of. 

6 He ruleth with his power for ever; = his EYES be- | 
hold ! the | people : and such as will not believe shall not 
be Able | to ' ex | alt ' them | selves, 

7 O PRAISE our | God,' ye | people : and make the 
voice of his | praise 1! — | to! be | heard ; 

8 Who holdeth our | soul! in | life : and suffereth | not ' 
our | feet ! to | slip. 

9 For thou, O God, hast | pro! ved | us : thou also hast 
Lied us, | like ! as | silver ! is | tried. 

10 Thou broughtest us | into ' the | snare : and LAI Dest | 
trouble ! up | on ! our | loins. 

11 Thou sufferedst men to ride | over! our | heads : we 
went through fire and water, and thou broughtest us OUT | 
into ! a | weal! thy | place. 

12 I will go into thine/HOUSE® with burnt- | offer- 
ings : and will pay thee my vows, which I promised with 
my lips, and spake with my MOUTH, | when! I | was! in | 
trouble. 

13 I will offer unto thee fat burnt-sacrifices, with the | 
incense ' of | rams : I will | of ' fer | bullocks ! and | goats. 

14 O come hither, and hearken, all | ye that ' fear | God : 
and I will tell you what he hath | done !—— | for ' my | soul. 

15 I called unto him | with! my | mouth : and GAVE 
him | prai! ses | with ' my | tongue. 

16 If I incline unto wickedness | with! mine | heart : 


THE | Lord ! — | will' not | hear me. 
17 BUT | God! hath | heard me : and considered the | 
voice ' — | of ! my | prayer. 


18 Praised be God who hath not CAST | out ! my | 
prayer ; NOR | turned ! his | mer! cy | from me. 


Psatm LXVII. Deus misereatur. 


God be merciful unto | us, ' and | bless us : and shew us 
the light of his countenance, and be | merci! ful | un ' to | us; 


Day 13. THE PSALMS. [ Ps. LXVII., 


2 That thy way may be | known up! on | earth : thy 
SAving | health ! a | mong! all | nations. 

3 Let the people PRAISE | thee, '! O | God : yea, let | 
all! the | peo ! ple | praise thee. 

4 O let the nations reJOICE | and ! be | glad : for thou 
shalt judge the folk righteously, and govern the | nations ! 
up | on ! — | earth. 

5 Let the people PRAISE | thee, ! O | God: LET | all! 
the | peo ' ple | praise thee. 

6 Then shall the earth BRING | forth ! her | increase : 


and God, even our own God, shall | give !—— | us! his | 
blessing. 

7 GOD | shall ! — | bless us : and all the ends of the | 
world ! shall | fear !—— | him. 


Morning YBraper. 
Psatm LXVIII. Levurgat Deus. 


Let God arise, and let his ENe | mies ' be | scattered : let 
them also that | hate ' him | flee ' be | fore him. 

2 Like as the smoke vanisheth, so shalt thou DRIVE | 
them ! a | way : and like as wax melting at the fire, so let 
the ungodly perish = | at ' the | presence ! of | God. 

3 But let the righteous be glad and re | joice be ! fore | 
God : let them | also! be | merry ' and | joyful. 

4 O sing unto God, and sing praises | unto ! his | Name: 
magnify him that rideth upon the heavens, as it were upon 
an horse ; m praise him in his Name JAH, | and! re | joice ! 
be | fore him. 

5 He is a Father of the fatherless, and defendeth the 
CAUSE | of! the | widows : even God in his | ho! ly | 
ha ! bi | tation. 

6 He is the God that maketh men to be of one mind in 
an house, and bringeth the prisoners OUT | of ! cap | tivity : 
but letteth the runagates con | ti ' nue | in! —| scarceness. 

7 O God, when thou wentest forth be | fore ! the | people : 
WHEN thou | went ! est | through ! the | wilderness, 
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8 The earth shook, and the heavens dropped at the | 
_ presence ! of | God : even as Sinai also was moved at the 
presence of God, WHO | is! the | God ! of | Israel. 

9 Thou, O God, sentest a gracious rain upon | thine ! in- | 
heritance : and reFRESHedst | it ! when | it ' was | weary. 

10 Thy congregation shall | dwell! there | in : for thou, 
O God, hast of thy goodness pre | pa! red | for ! the | poor. 

11 The LORD | gave !the | word : great was the | 
compa ! ny | of ! the | preachers. 

12 Kings with their armies did flee; and | were ! dis- | 
comfited : and they of the | houshold ' di| vided! the | spoil. 

13 Though ye have lien among the pots, yet shall ye be 
as the WINGS | of! a| dove : that is covered with sé/ver 
wings, | and! her | feathers ! like | gold. 

14 When the Almighty scattered KINGS | for! their | 
sake : then were they as | white ! as | snow! in | Salmon. 

15 As the hill of Basan, | so'is | God’s hill : even an 
high hill, | as! the | hill ' of | Basan. 

16 Why hop ye so, ye high hills ? = this is God’s hill, in 
the which it PLEASeth | him! to | dwell : yea, the Lord 
will a | bide ! in | it! for | ever. 

17 The chariots of God are twenty thousand, even | 
thousands ! of | angels : and the Lord is among them, as 
in the | ho! ly | place ! of | Sinai. 

18 Thou art gone up on high, thou hast led captivity 
captive, and reCEIVed | gifts! for | men : yea, even for 
thine enemies, that the Lord | God! might | dwell ! a- | 
mong them. 

19 Praised be the | Lord ' — | daily : even the God who 
helpeth us, and poureth his | be! ne | fits '! up | on us. 

20 He is our God, even the God of whom | cometh ! sal- | 
vation : God is the Lord, by WHOM | we! e | scape ' — | 
death. 

21 God shall wound the HEAD | of! his | enemies : and 
the hairy scalp of such a one as goeth on | still! — | in! 
his | wickedness. 


d part. 
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22 The Lord hath said, I will bring my people again, 
as I | did! from | Basan : mine own will I bring again, 
as I did sometime from the | deep ' — | of ! the | sea. 

23 That thy foot may be dipped in the BLOOD | of! 
thine | enemies : and that the tongue of thy dogs may be | 
red '! — | through ! the | same. 

24 It is well seen, O GOD, | how! thou | goest : how 
thou, my God and KING, | go! est | in! the | sanctuary. 

25 The singers go before, the minstrels | fol ' low | after : 
in the midst are the damsels | play ! ing | with ! the | 
timbrels. 

26 Give thanks, O Israel, unto God the Lord in the | 
con! gre | gations : FROM the | ground ! — | of ' the | 
heart. 

27 There is little Benjamin their ruler, and the princes 
of | Judah ! their | counsel : the princes of Zabulon, | and ! 
the | princes ' of | Nephthali. 

28 Thy God hath sent forth | strength ' for | thee : stab- 
lish the thing, O Gg, that | thou! hast | wrought'in | us, 

29 For thy ¢emple’s sake | at ' Je | rusalem : so shall 
kings bring | pre ' sents | un! to | thee. 

30 When the company of the spear-men, and multitude 
of the mighty are scattered abroad among the beasts of the 
people, so that they humbly bring | pieces ! of | silver ; and 
when he hath scattered the PEOple | that ! de | light ! 
in | war ; 

31 Then shall the princes COME | out ! of | Egypt ;: the 
Morians’ land shall soon stretch out her | hands! — | 
un ! to | God. 

32 Sing unto God, O ye KINGdoms | of ! the | earth : 
O sing | prai! ses | unto ' the | Lord; 

33 Who sitteth in the heavens over ALL | fromthe 
be | ginning : lo, he doth send out his voice, yea, and | that! 
a | migh ! ty | voice. 

34 Ascribe ye the power to GOD | 0! ver | Israel ; his 
worship, and | strength ! is | in! the | clouds. 
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_85 O God, wonderful art thou in thy | ho! ly | places : 
even the God of Israel; = he will give strength and power 
unto his people ; = | hes ‘sed | be 1 — | God. 


Ebening Wraper. 
Psatm LXIX. Salvum me fac. 


SAVE | me,!O | God : for the waters are come | in, ! 
even | unto ! my | soul. : 

2 I stick fast in the deep MIRE, | where ! no | ground is : 
Iam come into deep waters, so that the | floods ! run | 
o ! ver | me. 

3 Tam weary of crying; = my | throat! i | dry : my 
sight faileth me for waiting so | long ' up | on ' my | God. 

4 They that hate me without a cause are more than the 
HAIRS | of ' my | head : they that are mine enemies, and 
would de | stroy ' me | guiltless, ' are | mighty. 

5 I paid them the things that I | ne ' ver | took : God, 
thou knowest my simpleness, and my FAULTS | are! not | 
hid ! from | thee. 

6 Let not them that trust in thee, O Lord God of hosts, 
be aSHAmed | for! my | cause : let not those that seek 
thee be confounded through ME, | O! Lord | God! of | 
Israel. 

7 And why? = for thy sake have I SUFfer | ed! re- | 
proof : SHAME hath | co! ver | ed! my | face. 

8 I am become a stranger | unto! my | brethren : even 
an Alien | unto ' my | mo! ther’s | children. 

9 For the zeal of thine house hath eyen | eat ! en | me: 
and the rebukes of them that rebuked | thee ! are | fallen ! 
up | on me. a 

10 I wept, and chastened my | self ' with | fasting : 
and THAT was | turned ! to | my ' re | proof. 

11 I put on | sack ' cloth | also : AND they | jested ! 
up | on ! — | me. 

12 They that sit in the GATE | speak ! a | gainst me: 
AND the | drunkards ' make | songs ! up | on me. 
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13 But, Lord, I make my PRAYer | un! to | thee ; IN | 
an! ac | cepta ! ble | time. 

14 Hear me, O God, in the multitude | of ' thy | mercy : 
eyen in the | truth ! of | thy ' sal 15 vation. 

15 Take me out of the MIRE, | that'!I| sink not: O 
let me be delivered from them that hate me, and|OUT Nog 
the | deep ' — | waters. uy: 

16 Let not the water-flood drown me, neither let the 
DEEP | swallow! me | up : and let not the PIT | shut! 
her | mouth ' up | on me. 

17 Hear me, O Lord, for thy loving- | kindness ' is | 
comfortable ; turn thee unto me according to the | multi- ! 
tude | of ' thy | mercies. 

18 And hide not thy face from thy servant, for | Iam! 
in | trouble : O | haste ' —— | thee, ! and | hear me. 

19 Draw nigh unto my | soul, ' and | save it : O deliver 
me, be | cause ' — | of ' mine | enemies. 

20 Thou hast known my reproof, my skgme, and | my ' dis- | 
honour : mine adversaries are | all '—— | in! thy | sight. 

21 Thy rebuke hath broken my heart ; =I am | full! of | 
heaviness : I looked for some to have pity on me, but there 
was no man, neither found I | any! to | com ! fort | me. 

22 They GAVE me | gall! to | eat : and when I was 
thirsty they GAVE me | vin! e | gar! to | drink. 

23 Let their table be made a snare to TAKE them- | 
selves ! with | al : and let the things that should have been 
for their wealth de unto them | an ! oc | casion ' of | falling. 

24 Let their eyes be blinded, | that ' they | see not : and 
ever = | bow ! thou | down * ene | backs. 

- 25 Pour out thine indig | nation ' up | on them : and 
let thy wrathful dis | pleasure ' take | hold! of | them. 

26 Let their habi | tation ' be | void : and no man to | 
dwell !— | in! their | tents. 

27 For they persecute HIM whom | thou! hast i smitten : 
and they talk how they may vex | them! whom | thou! 
hast | wounded. 
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28 Let them fall from one wickedness | to ' an | other : 
AND | not ! come | into! thy | righteousness. 

29 Let them be wiped out of the BOOK | of! the | 
living : and NOT be | written ' a | mong! the | righteous. 

30 As for me, when I am POOR | and" in | heaviness : 
thy help, O | God, shall | lift ' me | up. 

31 I will pee the Name of GOD | with! a | song: and | 
MAGni! fy tit ’ with thanks ~—giving. 

32 This also shall | please ' the | Lord : better than a 
bullock = | that | hath | horns ! and | hoofs. 

33 The humble shall consider THIS, | and! be | glad : 
seek ye after GOD, | and! your | soul ! shall | live. 

34 For the LORD | heareth! the | poor : AND de- | 
spi! seth | not ! his | prisoners. 

35 Let feayen and | earth !—-| praise him : the sea, 
and | all! that | moveth ! there | in. 

36 For God will save Sion, and BUILD the | cities ! of | 
Judah ; that men may dwell there, and | have ' it | in! 
pos | session. 

37 The posterity also of his servants shall in | he ! rit | it: 
and they that love his | Name! shall | dwell! there | in. 


Psatm LXX. Deus in adjutorium. 


Haste thee, O Gogg, to de | li! ver | me : make HASTE 
to | help ! — | me, ! O | Lord. 

2 Let them be ashamed and confounded that SEEK | 
after ' my | soul: let them be turned backward and put to 
con | fusion ! that | wish! me | evil. 

3 Let them for their reward be SOON | brought ! to | 
shame : that CRY | over ! me, | There, ' — | there. 

4 But let all those that seek thee be Joyful and | glad ! 
in | thee : and let all such as delight in thy salvation say | 
alway, ! The | Lord ! be | praised. > i 

5 As for me, I am POOR | and! in | misery : haste 
thee | un! to | me! O | God. 

N 
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6 Thou art my helper, and | my ! re| deemer :O| Lord, ' 
make | no! long | tarrying. 


Morning Braver. 
Psatm LXXI. Jn te, Domine, speravi. 


In thee, O Lord, have I put my trust, let me never be 
PUT | to! con | fusion : but rid me, and deliver me, in thy 
righteousness ; = incline thine EAR | un! to | me,! and | 
save me, 

2 Be thou my strong hold, whereunto I may | alway ' 
re | sort : thou hast promised to help me, for thou art my 
house of de | fence, ! —— | and! my | castle. 

3 Deliver me, O my God, out of the HAND of | the ! 
un | godly : out of the hand of the un | righteous ! and | 
cru ! el | man. 

4 For thou, O Lord God, art the THING | that ' I | long 
for : thou art my | hope, ! even | from ' my | youth. 

5 Through thee have I been holden up ever SINCE | I! 
was | born ;: thou art he that took me out of my mother’s 
womb ; = my PRAISE | shall ! be | always ' of | thee. 

6 Iam become as it were a monster | un‘ to | many: 
but my sure | trust ! — | is ' in | thee. 

7 O let my mouth be filled m | with ' thy | praise : that I 
may sing of thy glory and honour = | all! the | day ' — | 
long. 

8 Cast me not away in the | time ! of | age : forsake me 
not when my | strength ! — | fail ! eth | me. 

9 For mine enemies speak against me, and they that lay 
wait for my soul take their counsel to | ge! ther, | saying : 
God hath forsaken him ; = persecute him, and take him, for — 
there is NONE | to! de | li! ver | him. 

10 Go not FAR from | me, ! O | God : my GOD, | haste ! 
— | thee ! to | help me. 

11 Let them be confounded and perish that are a | gainst! 
my | soul : let them be covered with shame and dishonour 
that | seek ! to | do! me | evil. 
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12 As for me, I will patiently a | bide ' — | alway : 
AND will | praise ! thee | more ! and | more. 

13 My mouth shall daily speak of thy righteousness | 
and ! sal | vation: FOR I | know! no | end! there | of. 

14 I will go forth in the strength of the | Lord ' — | 
God : and will make mention | of ' thy | righteous ' ness | 
only. 

15 Thou, O God, hast taught me from my youth up | 
un! til | now : therefore will I TELL | of! thy | won-! 
drous | works. 

16 Forsake me not, O God, in mine old age, when | I am! 
gray- | headed : until I have shewed thy strength unto this 
generation, and thy power to all them that are | yet ' — | 
for ' to | come. 

17 Thy righteousness, O G7, is| ve! ry | high : and 
great things are they that thou hast done ; m O God, WHO 
is | like !—— | un! to | thee? 

18 O what great troubles and adversities hast thou shewed 
me! m= and yet didst thou TURN | and! re | fresh me: 
yea, and broughtest me from the DEEP | of! the | earth! 
a | gain. 

19 Thou hast brought me to | great ' — | honour : and 
comforted | me! on | eve! ry | side. 

20 Therefore will I praise thee and thy faithfulness, O 
God, playing upon an INstru | ment! of | musick : unto 
thee will I sing upon the harp, 0 thou | Ho' ly | One! 
of | Israel. 

21 My lips will be fain when I SING | un! to | thee: 
and so will my SOUL | whom ' thou | hast ! de | livered. 

22 My tongue also shall talk of thy righteousness | 
all the ! day | long : for they are confounded and brought 
unto SHAME that | seek ' to | do! me | evil. 


Psatm LXXII. Deus, judicium. 


Give the KING thy | judgements, ! O | God : and thy 
righteousness | unto ' the | King’s ! —— | son, 
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2 Then shall he judge thy people acCORDing | un! to | 
right : AND de | fend ' —- | —' the | poor. 

3 The mountains also | shall! bring | peace : and the 
little HILLS | righteous ' ness | unto ! the | people. 

4 He shall keep the simple FOLK | by ! their | right : 
defend the children of the poor, and | punish ' the | wrong ! 
— | doer. 

5 They shall fear thee, as long as the SUN and | moon! 
en | dureth : from one gene | ra! tion | to! an | other. 

6 He shall come down like the rain into a | fleece ! of | 
wool : eygy as the | drops ! that | water ! the | earth. 

7 In his time shall the | right ' eous | flourish : yea, and 
abundance of peace, so LONG | as! the | moon! en | dureth. 

8 His dominion shall be also from the one sea | to ! the | 
other : and from the FLOOD | unto! the | world’s !——| end. 

9 They that dwell in the wilderness shall | kneel ' be- | 
fore him : his ENe | mies ! shall | lick ' the | dust. 

10 The kings of Tharsis and of the ISLES | shall ! give | 
presents : the kings of Arabia and | Sa! ba | shall! bring | 
gifts. 

11 All kings shall FALL | down! be | fore him ; ALL | 
nations ! shall | do! him | service. 

12 For he shall deliver the POOR | when ! he | crieth ; 
the needy also, and | him ! that | hath ! no | helper. 

13 He shall be favourable to the | simple ! and | needy : 
and shall preSERVE the | souls ! — | of ! the | poor. 

14 He shall deliver their SOULS from | falsehood ! and | 
wrong : and dear shall their | blood ' be | in ' his | sight. 

15 He shall live, and unto him shall be given of the 
GOLD | of! A | rabia : prayer shall be made ever unto him, 
and | daily ' shall | he ! be | praised. 

16 There shall be an heap of corn in the earth, HIGH up- | 
on! the | hills : his fruit shall shake like Libanus, and shall 
be green in the city like | grass '! up | on! the | earth. 

17 His Name shall endure for ever; = his Name shall 
remain under the SUN a | mong the ! pos | terities : which 
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shall be blessed through him; = and | all ' the | heathen ! 
shall | praise him. 

18 Blessed be the Lord God, even the | God ' of | Israel : 
which only | do! eth | won! drous | things; 

19 And blessed be the Name of his MAjes | ty ' for | 
ever : and all the earth shall be filled with his Majesty. = | 
A! men, | A! — | men. 


Chening PBraper. 
Psatm LXXIII. Quam bonus Israel ! 


Truly God is Joving =| un! to | Israel : even unto Such 
as ARE | of ! a | clean ! — | heart. 

2 Nevertheless, my FEET were | al! most | gone: MY | 
treadings ' had | well! nigh | slipt. 

3 And why? =I was GRIEVed | at ' the | wicked : I do 
also see the un | godly ' in | such ! pros | perity. 

4 For they are in no | peril ! of | death : BUT are | 
lus ! ty | and '! — | strong. 

5 They come in no misfortune like | 0 ! ther | folk : neither 
are they | plagued ' like | o' ther | men. 

6 And this is the cause that they are so | holden! with | 
pride : AND | o! ver | whelmed ! with | cruelty. 

7 Their EYES | swell ' with | fatness : AND they | do! 
even | what ! they | lust. 

8 They corrupt other, and SPEAK of | wick ' ed | blas- 
phemy : their ¢a/king is a | gainst ' the | most '—— | High. 

9 For they stretch forth their MOUTH | unto ! the | 
heaven : and their TONGUE | go ! eth | through ! the | 
world. 

10 Therefore fall the PEOple | un ! to | them : and 
thereout suck | they ' no | small ! ad | vantage. 

11 Tush, say they, HOW should | God! per | ceive it : is 
there KNOWledge | in! the | most ' — | High? 

12 Lo, these are the ungodly, these prosper in the world, 
and these have riches =| in ' pos | session : and I said, Then 
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have I cleansed my heart in vain, and | washed ! mine | 
hands ! in | innocency. 

13 All the day LONG have | I! been | punished : AND | 
chas ! tened | eve ' ry | morning. 

14 Yea, and I had almost SAID | even ' as | they : but 
lo, then I should have condemned the gene | ra ' tion | 
of ' thy | children. 

15 Then thought I to under | stand ! — | this : BUT 
it | was ' too | hard ! for | me, 

16 Until I went into the SANCtu | ary ' of | God : then 
understood I the | end ! of | these ' — | men; 

17 Namely, how thou dost set them in | slippe ! ry | 
places : and castest them DOWN, | and ! de | stroy ! est | 
them. 

18 Oh, how suddenly do | they ' con | sume : perish, and 
COME | to! a | fear! ful | end! 

19 Yea, even like as a DREAM when | one! a | waketh : 
so shalt thou make their image to vanish = | out ! — | 
of ' the | city. 

20 THUS my | heart '! was | grieved : AND it | went ! 
even | through ! my | reins. 

21 So foolish was | I, ' and | ignorant : even as it | were ! 
a | beast ! be | fore thee, 

22 Nevertheless, I am | alway ! by | thee : for thou hast 


holden me | by ' my | right ! — | hand. 
23 Thou shalt GUIDE me | with ' thy | counsel : and 
after THAT re | ceive ! — | me! with | glory. 


24 Whom have I in | heaven ' but | thee : and there is 
none upon earth that I desire in com | pari ' son | of ! — | 
thee. 

25 My flesh and my | heart ! — | file but God is 
the strength of my HEART, | and! my | portion ' for | ever. 

26 For lo, they that forSAKE | thee ! shall | perish : 
thou hast destroyed all them that commit forni | cation ! 
a | gainst ! —— | thee. 

27 But it is good for me to hold me fast by God, to put 
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my trust in the | Lord '! — | God: and to speak of all thy 
works in the GATES | of! the | daughter ! of | Sion. 


Psatm LXXIV. Ut quid, Deus ? 


O God, wherefore art thou absent from | us! so | long : 
why is thy wrath so hot against the | sheep ' — | of ! thy | 
pasture ? 

2 O think upon thy | con! gre | gation ; whom thou hast 
purchased, | and! re | deemed ' of | old. 

3 Think upon the TRIBE of | thine ! in | heritance : and 
mount Sion, where | in ! — | thou! hast | dwelt. 

4 Lift up thy feet, that thou mayest utterly deSTROY | 
eve'ry | enemy : which hath done | e! vil | in! thy | 
sanctuary. 

5 Thine adversaries roar in the midst of thy | con ! gre- | 
gations : and SET | up! their | banners ' for | tokens. 

6 He that hewed timber afore out of the | thick ' — | 
trees : was known to BRING it | to! an | excel! lent | 
work. 

7 But now they break down all the carved | work! 
there | of : WITH | ax! es | and ! — | hammers. 

8 They have set fire upon thy | ho' ly | places : and have 
defiled the dwelling-place of thy | Name, ! even | unto! 
the | ground. 

9 Yea, they said in their hearts, Let us make havock of 
them | al! to | gether : thus have they burnt up all the 
houses of | God ! — | in ' the | land. 

10 We see not our tokens, there is not one | pro! phet | 
more : no, not one is there among us, that under | stand- ! 
eth | a! ny | more. 

11 O God, how long shall the adversary DO | this ! dis- | 
honour : how long shall the enemy blas | pheme! thy | 
Name, ' for | ever? 

12 Why withDRA West | thou! thy | hand : why pluckest 
thou not thy right hand out of thy bosom | to! con | sume ! 
the | enemy? 
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13 For God is my | King! of | old : the help that is done 
upon earth he | do! eth | it ' him | self. 

14 Thou didst divide the SEA | through ! thy | power : 
thou brakest the heads of the | dra! gons | in! the | waters. 

15 Thou smotest the heads of LeVIa | than ! in | pieces : 
and gavest him to be meat for the | peo! ple | in’ the | 
wilderness. 

16 Thou broughtest out fountains and waters out of the | 


hard ! — | rocks : THOU | driedst ! up | migh! ty | waters. 
17 The day is thine, and the | night ! is | thine ; thou 
hast prepared the | light ! —— | and! the | sun. 


18 Thou hast set all the BORders | of ! the | earth : 
THOU | hast ' made | summer ! and | winter. 

19 Remember this, O Lord, how the enemy | hath ! re- | 
buked : and how the foolish people | hath! blas | phemed !- 
thy | Name. 

20 O deliver not the soul of thy turtle-dove unto the 
multitude | of ' the | enemies : and forget not the congre- 
gation | of ! the | poor ! for | ever. 

21 LOOK up | on! the | covenant : for all the earth is 
full of darkness, and | cru! el | ha! bi | tations. 

22 O let not the simple GO a| way !a| shamed : but 
let the poor and needy give | praise ' — | unto! thy | Name. 

23 Arise, O God, mainTAIN | thine ' own | cause: 
remember how the FOOLish | man ! blas | phemeth ! thee | 
daily. 

24 Forget not the VOICE | of! thine | enemies : the 
presumption of them that hate thee mCREAseth | e! ver | 
more ! and | more. | 


Horning Braver. 
Psatm LXXV. Confitebimur tibi. 
Unto thee, O God, do | we! give | thanks : yea, unto | 
thee '! do | we! give | thanks. — 
2 Thy Name also | is! so]| nigh : and that do thy | 
won ! drous | works ! de | clare. 


part. 
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3 When I reCEIVE the | con! gre | gation : I shall 
JUDGE ac | cord ' ing | un" to | right. 

4 The earth is weak, and all the inHAbi | ters ! there | of : 
I BEAR | up! the | pil ! lars | of it. 

5 I said unto the fools, DEAL | not ! so | madly : and to 
the ungodly, | Set ' not | up! your | horn. 

6 Set not up your | horn! on | high : and speak not | 
with ! a | stiff ! —— | neck. 

7 For promotion cometh neither from the east, nor | 
from ' the | west : NOR | yet ! — | from ' the | south. 

8 And why? =GOD | is! the | Judge : he putteth down 
one, and | set! teth | up ' an | other. 

9 For in the hand of the Lord there is a cup, and the | 
wine ! is | red : it is full mixed, and he poureth | out ! — | 
of ' the | same. 

10 As for the | dregs ! there | of : all the ungodly of the 
earth shall DRINK | them, ' and | suck ' them | out. 

11 But I will talk of the | God ! of | Jacob : AND | 
praise !—— | him ! for | ever. 

12 All the horns of the ungodly also | will! I | break : 
and the horns of the | righteous ! shall | be ' ex | alted. 


Psatm LXXVI. Notus in Judea. 
In Jewry is | God! —| known : HIS | Name! is | 
great ! in | Israel. 
2 At Salem | is! his | tabernacle : AND his | dwel! ling | 
in ! — | Sion. 


3 There brake he the arrows = | of ! the | bow: the shie/d, 
the | sword, '! — | and! the | battle. rite 

4 Thou art of more | honour ! and | might : THAN the | 
hills ! — | of ! the | robbers. 


5 The proud are rodbed, they have | slept ! their | sleep : 
and all the men whose hands were | mighty ! have | found ! 
— | nothing. 

6 At thy rebuke, O | God! of | Jacob : BOTH the | 
chariot ' and | horse ! are | fallen. 

) 
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7 Thou, even THOU art | to! be | feared : and who may 
stand in thy | sight ' when | thou! art | angry ? 

8 Thou didst cause thy judgement to be | heard ! from | 
heaven : the EARTH | trem ' bled, | and ! was | still, 

9 When God a | rose! to | judgement : and to HELP | 
all! the | meek up! on | earth. 

10 The fierceness of man shall TURN | to! thy | praise : 
and the fierceness of | them ! shalt | thou! re | frain. 

11 Promise unto the Lord your God, and keep it, all ye 
that are | round! a| bout him : bring presents unto HIM 


that | ought ' — | to! be | feared. 
12 He shall reFRAIN the | spirit ' of | princes : and is 
wonderful aMONG the | kings ' — | of! the | earth. 


Psatm LXXVII. Voce mea ad Dominum. 


I will cry unto GOD | with ! my | voice : even unto God 
will I cry with my voice, and he shall | hear! ken | un-! 
to | me. 

2 In the time of my ¢rouble I | sought ' the | Lord : my 
sore ran, and ceased not in the night-season; = my | soul ! 
re | fu! sed | comfort. 

3 When I am in heaviness, I will | think up! on | God : 
when my heart is | vexed, '! I | will! com | plain. 

4 Thou holdest mine | eyes !— | waking : I am so 
feeble, | that ' I | can! not | speak. 

5 I have considered the | days! of | old : AND the | 
years |! —— | that ! are | past. 

6 I call to re | membrance ' my | song : and in the night 
I commune with mine own heart, and | search '— | out! 
my | spirits. 

7 Will the Lord abSENT him | self ' for | ever : and will 
he be | no ' — | more! in | treated? 

8 Is his mercy clean | gone ' for | ever : and is his promise 
come utterly to an | end! for | e' ver | more? 

9 Hath God forGOTten | to! be | gracious : and will he 
shut up his loving- | kind ' ness | in ! dis | pleasure ? 
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10 And I said, It is mine | own! in | firmity : but I will 
remember the years of the right HAND of the | most ! 
— | Highest. . 

11 I will remember the WORKS | of ! the | Lord : and 
call to MIND thy | won~ ders" of f old‘-s{time. 

12 I will think also of | all ' thy | works : and my f¢alk- 
ing shall | be ! — | of! thy | doings. 

13 Thy way, O | God,'is | holy : who is so great a | 

-God ! as | our '— | God? 
_14 Thou art the GOD that | do! eth | wonders : and hast 
declared thy | power! a | mong! the | people. 

15 Thou hast mightily deLIver | ed! thy | people : 
the | sons! of | Jacob ! and | Joseph. 

16 The waters saw thee, O God, the waters saw thee, 
and | were! a| fraid : THE | depths '— | also! were | 
troubled. 

17 The clouds poured out water, the | air ' — | 
thundered : AND thine | ar! rows | went ! a | broad. 

18 The voice of thy thunder was HEARD | round ! a- | 
bout ; the lightnings shone upon the ground; =the EARTH 
was | moved, ! and | shook ' with | al. 

19 Thy way is in the sea, and thy paths in the | great ! 
— | waters: AND thy | foot ' steps | are ! not | known. 

20 Thou Jeddest thy | people ' like | sheep : BY the | 
hand ! of | Moses ! and | Aaron. 


even 
PEO 


Cbening Braver. 


Psatm LXXVIII. Attendite, popule. 


Hear my law, | O' my |-people : incline your ears unto 
the | words ! | of '! my | mouth. 

2 I will open my MOUTH | in! a | parable : I will de- 
clare hard | sen ' ten | ces! of | old; 

3 Which we have | heard ' and | known : and SUCH | 
as ' our | fathers ' have | told us; 

4 That we should not hide them from the children of the 
gene | rations '! to | come : but to shew the honour of the 
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Lord, his mighty and wonderful | works ' that | he ! hath | 
done. 

5 He made a covenant with Jacob, and gave | Israel ! a | 
law : which he commanded our fore | fathers! to | teach ! 
their | children ; . 

6 That their posTEri | ty ' might | know it : and the 
CHILdren | which ' were | yet ! un | born; 

7 To the intent that WHEN | they ' came | up : they 
might | shew ! their | children ! the | same; 

8 That they might PUT their | trust 'in | God : and not 
to forget the works of God, BUT to | keep ! — | his! 
com | mandments ; 

9 And not to be as their forefathers, a faithless and 
stubborn = | ge! ne | ration : a generation that set not their 
heart aright, and whose spirit cleaveth not | stedfast ' ly } 
un ! to | God; 

10 Like as the | children ' of | Ephraim : who being har- 
nessed, and carrying bows, turned themselves BACK | in! 
the | day ' of | battle. 

11 They kept not the COve | nant ! of | God : ie would 
not | walk ' — | in! his | law; 

12 But forgat what | he ' had | done: and the wonderful 
WORKS that | he ' had | shew ' ed | for them. 

13 Marvellous things did he in the sight of our forefathers, 
in the | land ! of | Egypt : Even | in ' the | field ' of | Zoan. 
aewre 

14 He divided the sea, and | let them ' go | through : he 
made the waters to | stand '! — | on! an | heap. 

15 In the day-time also he led them | with ! a | cloud : 
and all the night through | with ' a | light ! of | fire. 

16 He clave the hard ROCKS | in! the | iar cass E 
and gave them drink thereof, as it had been OUT ! of the | 
great ' — | depth. 

17 He brought waters out of the | sto! ny | rede 
that it gushed | out ! — | like ! the | rivers. 

18 Yet for all this they sinned = | more! a | gainst him : 
and provoked the most | High ' est | in! the | wilderness. 
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19 They tempted GOD | in ' their | hearts : and required | 
meat ' — | for ' their | lust. 

20 They spake against GOD | al! so, | saying : Shall God 
prepare a | ta! ble | in ! the | wilderness ? 

21 He smote the stony rock indeed, that the water gushed 
out, and the STREAMS | flowed ! with | al : but can he 
give bread also, or provide | flesh ' — | for ! his | people ? 

22 When the Lord heard THIS, | he! was | wroth : so 
the fire was kindled in Jacob, and there came up heavy 


dis | pleasure ! a | gainst ! —— | Israel ; 
23 Because they beLIEVed | not 'in | God : and put 
not their | trust ' — | in" his | help. 


24 So he commanded the | clouds! a|bove : AND | 
opened ! the | doors ! of | heaven. 

25 He rained down manna also upon them | for! to | eat: 
AND | gave ! them | food ! from | heaven. 

26 So man did eat | an! gels’ | food : FOR he | sent ! 
them | meat ' e | nough. 

27 He caused the east-wind to BLOW | un! der | heaven : 
and through his power he BROUGHT | in! the | south- ! 
west- | wind. 

28 He rained flesh upon them as | thick ! as | dust : and 
feathered fowls like as the | sand '! — | of! the | sea. 

29 He let it FALL a| mong’! their | tents : even ROUND 
a | bout ! their | ha ' bi | tation. 

30 So they did eat, and were well filled; = for he gave 
them their | own ! de | sire: they were not disap | point! ed | 
of ! their | lust. 

31 But while the meat was yet in their mouths, the heavy 
wrath of God came upon them, and SLEW the | weal- ! 
thiest | of them : yea, and smote down the chosen | men ! 
that | were ! in | Israel. 

32 But for all THIS they | sinned! yet | more : and 
beLIEVed | not ! his | won ! drous | works. 

33 Therefore their days did he con | sume! in | vanity : 
AND their | years !— | in ! — | trouble. 
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34 When he SLEW | them, ' they | sought him : and 
turned them early, and en | qui! red | af! ter | God. 

35 And they remembered that GOD | was ' their | 
strength : and that the high | God ! was | their! re | deemer. 

36 Nevertheless, they did but flatter him | with ! their | 
mouth : and disSEMbled | with ! him | in ! their | tongue. 

37 For their heart was not | whole ! with | him : neither 
continued they | sted ! fast | in! his | covenant. 

38 But he was so merciful, that he forGAVE | their ! 
mis | deeds : AND de | stroy ' ed | them ! — | not. 

39 Yea, many a time ¢urned he his | wrath! a| way : 
and would not suffer his WHOLE dis | plea! sure | to! 
a | rise. 

40 For he considered that they | were! but | flesh : and 
that they were even a wind that passeth a way, and | com- ! 
eth | not! a | gain. 

41 Many a time did they provoke him | in! the | wil- 
derness : AND | grieved ' him | in ! the | desert. 

42 They turned back, and | tempt ' ed | God : and moved 
the | Ho ' ly | One Tin | Israel. 

43 They thought not | of ' his | hand : and of the day 
when he delivered them from the | hand ' — | of! the | 
enemy ; 

44 How he had wrought his MIra | cles! in | Egypt : 
and his WONders | in! the | field ' of |. Zoan. 

45 He turned their waters =| in! to | blood : so that 
they might not | drink ' — | of! the | rivers. 

46 He sent lice among them, and de | voured ' them | up: 
AND | frogs ! — | to! de | stroy them. 

47 He gave their FRUIT | unto ! the | caterpillar : AND 
their | la! bour | unto! the | grasshopper. 

48 He destroyed their | vines ' with | hailstones : and 
their mulberry- | trees ! — | with ! the | frost. 


AND their | flocks '—— | with ' hot | thunderbolts. 
50 He cast upon them the furiousness of his wrath, anger, 


« part. 
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dis | pleasure, ! and | trouble: and SENT | e! vil | angels! a- | 
mong them. 

51 He made a way to his indignation, and spared not 
their | soul! from | death : but gave their life | 0 ' ver | to! 
the | pestilence ; 

52 And smote all the | firsttborn in | Egypt : the most 
principal and mightiest | in ' the | dwellings ' of | Ham. 

53 But as for his own people, he led them | forth ! like | 
sheep : and carried them in the | wilder! ness | like ! a | flock. 

54 He brought them out safely, that they | should! not | 
fear : and overwhelmed their | ene ' mies | with ' the | sea. 

55 And brought them within the BORders | of ' his | 
sanctuary : even to his mountain which he purchased | with ! 
his | right '! —— | hand. 

56 He cast out the heathen | also! be | fore them : 
caused their land to be divided among them for an heritage, 
and made the tribes of Israel to | dwell ! — | in! their | 
tents. 

57 So they tempted, and displeased the | most ! high | 
God: AND | kept ! | not ' his | testimonies ; 

58 But turned their backs, and fell aWAY like | their ! 
fore | fathers : starting aSIDE | like! a | bro! ken | bow. 

59 For they grieved him with ? their ! hill- - altars : and 
provoked him to dis | plea! sure | with ! their | images. 

60 When God heard THIS, | he! was | wroth : and 
took | sore ! dis | pleasure ! at | Israel. 

61 So that he forsook the TAber | nacle ' in | Silo; even 
the fent that he had | pitched '! a | mong ' — | men. 

62 He delivered their power = | into! cap | tivity : and 
their beauty = | into ' the | ene! my’s | hand. 


63 He gave his people over also | unto! the | sword : 
AND was | wroth ! with | his ! in | heritance. 

64 The fire conswmed their | young '— | men : and 
their maidens | were ! not | given ! to | marriage. 

65 Their priests were SLAIN | with! the | sword : and 
there were no widows to | make ! — | la! men | tation. 
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66 So the Lord awaked as ONE | out! of | sleep : and 
like a | giant ' re | freshed '! with | wine. 

67 He smote his enemies in the | hind! er | parts : and 
put them | to a! per | pet ' ual | shame. 

68 He refused the TAber | nacle '! of | Joseph : and 
CHOSE | not ! the | tribe! of | Ephraim ; 

69 But CHOSE the | tribe ! of | Judah : even the hill of | 
Si! on | which ! he | loved. 

70 And there he built his | temple ! on | high : and laid 
the foundation of it like the GROUND which | he ! hath | 
made ! con | tinually. 

71 He chose David | also ' his | servant : and took 
him a | way '! — | from ! the | sheep-folds. 

72 As he was following the ewes GREAT with | young ones! 
he | took him : that he might feed Jacob his people, and | 
Is! rael | his ! in | heritance. 

73 So he fed them with a faithful and | true '—— | heart : 
and ruled them PRUdent | ly ' with | all! his | power. 


Morning Braver. 
Psatm LXXIX. Deus, venerunt. 


O God, the heathen are come into | thine ! in | heritance : 
thy holy temple have they defiled, and made JeRUsa | lem ! 
an | heap ! of | stones. 

2 The dead bodies of thy servants have they given to be 
meat unto the FOWLS | of! the | air : and the flesh of thy 
saints unto the | beasts ! — | of! the | land. 

3 Their blood have they shed like water on every SIDE | 
of ! Je | rusalem ; and there was NO | man! to | bu! ry | 
them. 

4 We are become an open SHAME |'to! our | enemies : 
a very scorn and derision unto THEM | that ! are | round ! 
a | bout us. 

5 Lord, how LONG wilt | thou! be | angry : shall thy 
jealousy | burn ' like | fire ' for | ever? 

6 Pour out thine indignation upon the Heathen that | 
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have ' not | known thee : and upon the kingdoms that have 
not | called! up | on! thy | Name. ; 

7 For they have de | vour! ed | Jacob : AND | laid! 
— | waste ! his | dwelling-place. 

8 O remember not our old sins, but have mercy upon . 
us, | and ' that | soon : for we are | come! to | great ' — | 
misery. 

9 Help us, O God of our salvation, for the GLOry | 
of ! thy | Name : O deliver us, and be merciful wnto our | 
sins, ! — | for! thy | Name’s sake. 

10 Wherefore do the | hea' then | say : WHERE | —! 
is | now ! their | God? 

11 O let the vengeance of thy servants’ BLOOD | that! 
is | shed : be openly skewed upon the | hea!’ then | in! 
our | sight. 

12 O let the sorrowful sighing of the PRIsoners | come ! 
be | fore thee : according to the greatness of thy power, pre- 
serve thou THOSE that | are! ap | pointed ' to | die. 

13 And for the blasphemy wherewith our neighbours have 
blas | phe! med | thee : reward thou them, O LORD, | 
seven- ! fold | into ! their | bosom. 

14 So we, that are thy people, and sheep of thy pas- 
ture, shall GIVE thee | thanks ' for | ever : and will alway 
be shewing forth thy praise from gene | ration ' to | 
ge ' ne | ration. 


Psatm LXXX. Qui regis Israel. 


Hear, O thou Shepherd of Israel, thou that leadest 
Joseph | like 'a | sheep : shew thyself also, THOU that | 
sittest ! up | on ' the | cherubims. 

2 Before Ephraim, Benjamin, | and! Ma | nasses : stir 
up thy | strength, ' and | come, ' and | help us. 

3 Turn us-a| gain, ! O| God : shew the light of thy 
countenance, and we'=(shall ' be | whole. 

4 O LORD | God! of | hosts : how long wilt thou be 
angry | with ' thy | people ! that | prayeth ? 

p 


2nd part. 
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5 Thou feedest them with the | bread ! of | tears : and 
givest them PLENteous | ness ! of | tears ! to | drink. 

6 Thou hast made us a very STRIFE | unto! our | neigh- 
bours : and our enemies | laugh ' — | us! to | scorn. 

7 Turn us again, thou | God ! of | hosts : shew the light 
of thy countenance, and! we ‘— shall ' be | whole. 

8 Thou hast brought a VINE | out ! of | Egypt : thou 
hast cast out the | heathen, ' and | plant ! ed | it. 

9 Thou MAdest | room ! for | it : and when it had taken | 
root ! it | filled ! the | land. 

10 The hills were covered with the | sha ' dow | of it : and 
the boughs thereof were | like ' the | good ' ly | cedar-trees. 

11 She stretched out her branches | unto! the | sea : 
AND her | boughs ' — | unto ! the | river. 

12 Why hast thou then BROken | down! her | hedge : 
that all they that go | by ! pluck | off! her | grapes? 

13 The wild boar out of the WOOD doth | root ' it | 
up : and the wild BEASTS | of ! the | field ' de | vour it. 

14 Turn thee again, thou God of hosts, LOOK | down ! 
from | heaven : BE | hold, ! and | visit ' this | vine ; 

15 And the place of the vineyard that thy right | hand ! 
hath | planted : and the branch that thou madest so | 


strong ' — | for! thy | self. 
16 It is burnt with FIRE, | and! cut | down : and they 
shall perish at the re | buke ' — | of ! thy | countenance. 


17 Let thy hand be upon the MAN of | thy! right | 
hand : and upon the son of man, whom thou madest so | 
strong ' for | thine ! own | self. 

18 And so will not we go | back ! from | thee : O let us 
live, and we shall | call! up | on! thy | Name. 

19 Turn us again, O LORD | God! of | hosts : shew the 
light of thy countenance, and | we—\shall ' be | whole. 


Psatm LXXXI. Ezultate Deo. 
Sing we merrily unto | God! our | strength : make a 
cheerful NOISE | unto! the | God! of | Jacob. 


part. 
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2 Take the pga/m, bring | hither! the | tabret : the 
merry = | harp !— | with ' the | lute. 

3 Blow. up the ¢rumpet in the | new- !——| moon: evenin 
the time appointed, and up | on! our | so! lemn | feast-day. 

4 For this was made a | statute! for | Israel : and a 
LAW | of ! the | God ! of | Jacob. 

5 This he ordained in Joseph | for ! a | testimony : when 
he came out of the land of Egypt, and had | heard! a | 
strange ' — | language. 

6 I eased his SHOULder | from ! the | burden : and his 
hands were deLIver | ed! from | making ' the | pots. 

7 Thou calledst upon me in troubles, and I de | li! vered | 
thee : and heard thee what time as the | storm ! — | fell! 
up | on thee. 

8 I | proved ' thee | also : AT the | wa! ters | of ' — | 
strife. 

9 Hear, O my people, and I will asSURE | thee, ! O | 
Israel.: if thou wilt | hear ' ken | un! to | me, 

10 There shall no strange GOD | be! in | thee : neither 
shalt thou worship | a! ny | 0! ther | god. 

11 I am the Lord thy God, who brought thee out of the | 
land ' of | Egypt : open thy mouth | wide, ! and | I! shall | 
fill it. 

12 But my people would not | hear ' my | voice : AND | 
Israel ' would | not ' o | bey me. 

13 SoI gave them up unto their | own ' hearts’ | lusts : 
and let them follow their | own! i | ma! gi | nations. 

14 O that my people would have HEARKened | un! to | 
me : for if Zsrael had | walk ! ed | in ' my | ways, 

15 I should soon have put | down ' their | enemies : and 
turned my | hand ! a | gainst ' their | adversaries. 

16 The haters of the Lord should have been | found '— | 
liars : but their time | should have ' en | dured ' for | ever. 

17 He should have fed them a/so with the | finkst | 
wheat- ~flour : and with honey out of the stony ROCK | 
should 1 ' have | satis ' fied | thee. 
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Chening BBraper. 


Psatm LXXXII. Deus stetit. 


God standeth in the congre | gation ' of | princes : he 
is a | Judge ' a | mong ' — | gods. 

2 How long will ye | give ! wrong | judgement : and ac- 
CEPT the | persons ' of | the ! un | godly ? 

3 DeFEND the | poor! and | fatherless : see that such 
as are in need and ne | cessi ' ty | have ! — | right. 

4 Deliver the | out-cast !and| poor : save them from 
the | hand ! of | the ! un | godly. 

5 They will not be learned nor understand, but walk 
on | still! in | darkness : all the foundations of the | earth ! 
are | out ' of | course. 

6 I have SAID, | Ye ' are | gods : and ye are all the 
children | of ' the | most ' — | Highest. 

7 But ye shall | die! like | men : and fall like | one! 
— | of! the | princes. 

8 Arise, O God, and JUDGE | thou! the | earth : for 
thou shalt take all | heathen ' to | thine! in | heritance. 


Psatm LXXXIII. Deus, quis similis 2 


Hold not thy tongue, O God, KEEP | not ! still | silence : 
reFRAIN | not ! thy | self, ! O | God. 

2 For lo, thine enemies | make!a| murmuring : and 
they that hate thee have | lift ! —— | up ! their | head. 

3 They have imagined craftily a | gainst ! thy | people : 
and taken counsel a | gainst ' thy | se ! cret | ones. 

4, They have said, Come, and let us root them out, that 
they may be NO | more! a | people : and that the name of 
Israel may be no | more ! — | in! re | membrance, 

5 For they have cast their heads together with | one ! 
con | sent : and are con | fe! de | rate! a | gainst thee; 

6 The tabernacles of the Edomites, | and ' thé | Ismael- 
ites : THE | Moab ' ites, | and !——| Hagarens; © 
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7 Gebal, and | Ammon, ! and | Amalek : the Philistines, 
with | them ! that | dwell! at | Tyre. 

8 Assur also is | join'ed| with them : AND have | 
holpen ! the | children ! of | Lot. 

9 But do thou to THEM as | unto! the | Madianites : 
unto Sisera, and unto Jabin | at ! the | brook ! of | Kison; 

10 Who PERish | ed ' at | Endor : and became as the | 
dung '! — | of! the | earth. 

11 Make them and their princes like | Oreb ! and | Zeb : 
yea, make all their princes like as | Ze ' ba | and! Sal | mana; 

12 Who say, Let us TAKE | to ! our | selves-: the 
houses of | God ' — | in! pos | session. 

13 O my God, make them LIKE | unto! a | wheel : and 
as the | stubble ! be | fore ' the | wind ; 

14 Like as the fire that BURNeth | up! the | wood: and 
as the FLAME | that ' con | sumeth ! the | mountains. 

15 Persecute them even SO | with! thy | tempest : and 
make them a | fraid '—— | with ' thy | storm. 

16 Make their faces a | shamed,!O | Lord : THAT | 
they '! may | seek ! thy | Name. 

17 Let them be confounded and veved ever | more ! and | 
more : let them be | put ' to | shame, ! and | perish. 

18 And they shall know that thou, whose NAME | 
is '! Je | hovah : art only the most Highest | o ! ver | 
all ' the | earth. 


Psatm LXXXIV. Quam dilecta! 


O how amiable | are! thy | dwellings : THOU | Lord! 
— | of ' — | hosts! 

2 My soul hath a desire and longing to enter into the 
COURTS | of! the | Lord : my heart and my flesh re- 
JOICE | in! the | liv ' ing | God. 

3 Yea, the sparrow hath found her an house, and the 
swallow a nest where she may | lay ' her | young: even 
thy altars, O- Lord of fgsts, my | King !— | and! my | 
God. 
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4 Blessed are they that DWELL | in ' thy | house : they 
will be | al ! way | prais ' ing | thee. 

5 Blessed is the man whose STRENGTH | is ! in | thee : 
in whose | heart ' — | are ! thy | ways. 

6 Who going through the vale of misery USE it | for ' a| 
well : AND the | pools ! are | filled ' with | water. 

7 They will GO from | strength ' to | strength : and unto 
the God of gods appeareth every | one ! of | them ! in| Sion. 

8 O Lord God of HOSTS, | hear! my | prayer : hearken, 
O | God ! — | of ' — | Jacob. 

9 Behold, O GOD | our' de| fender : and look upon 
the | face ' of | thine ' An | ointed. 

10 For one day | in! thy | courts : IS | bet! ter } than ! 
a | thousand. 

11 I had rather be a door-keeper in the HOUSE | of ! 
my | God : than to dwell in the | tents !—— | of! un- | 
godliness. 

12 For the Lord God is a LIGHT | and ! de | fence : 
the Lord will give grace and worship, and no good thing 
shall he withhold from THEM that | live ! a | god ! ly | life. 

13 O LORD | God! of | hosts : blessed is the MAN 
that | putteth ' his | trust ' in | thee. 


Psatm LXXXV. Benedixisti, Domine. 


Lord, thou art become gracious | unto ! thy | land : thou 
hast turned away the cap | tivi ' ty | of ! — | Jacob. 

2 Thou hast forgiven the of FENCE | of ' thy | people : 
AND | cov! ered | all! their | sins. 

3 Thou hast taken away ALL | thy! dis | pleasure : and 
turned thyself from thy | wrath ! ful | in! dig | nation. 

4 Turn us then, O | God ' our | Saviour : and let thine | 
an’! ger | count tort | us. 

5 Wilt thou be displeased at | us! for | ever : and wilt 

thou stretch out thy wrath from one gene | ra! tion | to! 
an | other ? 
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6 Wilt thou not turn again, and | quick ' en | us : that 
thy PEOple | may ! re | joice ' in | thee? 

7 Shew us thy | mercy, ! O | Lord : AND | grant! us | 
thy ' sal | vation. 

8 I will hearken what the Lord God will SAY con- | 
cern ! ing | me : for he shall speak peace unto his people, 


and to his saints, that they | turn '!— | not! a | gain. 
9 For his salvation is NIGH | them! that | fear him : 
that glory may | dwell ! — | in! our | land. 


10 Mercy and TRUTH are | met ! to | gether : righteous- 
ness and | peace ' have | kissed ' each | other. 

11 Truth shall flourish OUT | of! the | earth : and right- 
eousness hath | look ! ed | down ! from | heaven. 

12 Yea, the Lord shall shew | lov ' ing- | kindness : AND 
our | land! shall | give ! her | increase. 

13 Righteousness shall | go! be | fore him : and he shall 
diRECT his | go ! ing | in! the | way. 


{#orming Yraper. 
Psatm LXXXVI. Jnclina, Domine. 


Bow down thine ear, O | Lord, ' and | hear me : for I 
am | poor, '— | and! in | misery. 

2 Preserve thou my soul, for | I'am | holy : my God, 
save thy servant that | putteth ' his | trust ' in | thee. 

3 Be merciful unto | me,!O | Lord : for I will CALL | 
daily ' up | on '! — | thee. 

4 Comfort the SOUL | of! thy | servant : for unto thee, 
O Lord, do I | lift ' — | up ! my | soul. . 

5 For thou, Lord, art | good! and | gracious : and of 
great mercy unto ALL | them! that | call ! up | on thee. 

6 Give egy, LORD, | unto! my | prayer : and ponder the 
VOICE | of ! my | humble ! de | sires. 

7 In the time of my ¢rouble I will | call up ' on | thee : 
FOR | thou ! — | hear ' est | me. 
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8 Among the gods there is none like unto | thee, ' O | 
Lord : there is not one that can | do ' as | thou! —| doest. 

9 All nations whom thou hast made shall come and wor- 
ship | thee,! O | Lord : AND shall | glo! ri | fy! thy | Name. 

10 For thou art great, and doest | won! drous | things : 
THOU | —! art | God! a | lone. 

11 Teach me thy way, O Lord, and I will WALK | in! 
thy | truth : O knit my heart unto theg that | I! may | 
fear ' thy | Name. 

12 I will thank thee, O Lord my God, with | all' my | 
heart : and will PRAISE thy | Name! for | e ! ver'| more. 

13 For great is thy mercy = | to' ward | me : and thou 
hast delivered my SOUL | from ! the | nether ' most | hell. 

14 O God, the PROUD are | risen ' a | gainst me : and 
the congregations of naughty men have sought after my soul, 
and have not SET | thee ! be | fore ' their | eyes. 

15 But thou, O Lord God, art full of com | passion ! 
and | mercy : Jong-suffering, | plenteous ' in | goodness ! 
and | truth. 

16 O turn thee then unto Ine, and have | mercy ! up- | 
on me : give thy strength unto thy servant, and HELP 
the | son ! — | of ! thine | handmaid. 

17 Shew some token upon me for good, that they who 
hate me may see it, and | be! a | shamed ; because thou, 
Lord, hast HOLpen | me, ' and | comfort ' ed | me. 


Psarm LXXXVII. Fundamenta ejus. 


Her foundations are upon the | ho ! ly | hills : the Lord 
loveth the gates of Sion MORE than | all! the | dwellings ! 
of | Jacob. 

2 Very excellent THINGS are | spoken ' of | thee : 


THOU | ci ' ty | of ' —| God. 
3 I will think upon | Rahab! and | Babylon : WITH | 
them ! — | that ' —— | know me. 


4 Behold ye the Phi | lis '! tines | also : and they of Tyre, 
with the Morians; = LO, | there ' — | was! he | born. 
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5 And of Sion it shall be reported that he was | born! in | 
her : and the most | High ' shall | stab ! lish | her. 

6 The Lord shall rehearse it when he WRlIteth | up! 
the | people : THAT | he ! was | born ! — | there. 

7 The singers also and frumpeters shall | he ' re | hearse : 
All my fresh | springs ! shall | be ! in | thee. 


Psatm LXXXVIII. Domine Deus. 


O Lord God of my salvation, I have cried day and | 
night ! be | fore thee : O let my prayer enter into thy pre- 


sence, inCLINE thine | ear ! — | unto! my | calling. 
2 For my SOUL is | full! of | trouble : and my life 
draweth | nigh ' — | un! to | hell. 


3 I am counted as one of them that go DOWN | into! 
the | pit : and I have been even as a| man! that | hath! 
no | strength. 

4 Free among the dead, like unto them that are wounded, 
and LIE | in! the | grave : who are out of remembrance, 
and are cut a | way ' — | from! thy | hand. 

5 Thou hast daid me in the | low! est | pit : in a PLACE 
of | darkness, '! and | in! the | deep. 

6 Thine indignation lieth | hard! up | on me : and thou 
hast VEXed | me! with | all ' thy | storms. 

7 Thou hast put away mine ac | quaintance ! far | 
from me : and made me to | be ' ab | hor ! red | of them. 

8 I am SO | fast! in | prison : THAT I | can! not | 
get ' — | forth. 

9 My sight faileth for | ve ' ry | trouble : Lord, I have 
called daily upon thee, I have stretched forth my | 
hands ' — | un! to | thee. 

10 Dost thou shew wonders a| mong ! the | dead : or 
shall the dead RISE | up! a | gain,! and | praise thee ? 
"11 Shall thy loving-kindness be SHEWed | in! the | 
grave : OR thy | faithful ' ness | in ! de | struction? 

12 Shall thy wondrous works be KNOWN | in! the | 

Q 


Qna part. 


Day 17. THE PSALMS. [ Ps, LXXXVIII., 


dark : and thy righteousness in the LAND where | 
all ' things | are ' for | gotten ? 

13 Unto thee have I | cried, ! O | Lord : and early shall 
my | pray ' er | come! be | fore thee. 

14 Lord, why abHORrest | thou! my | soul : and HIdest | 
thou ! thy | face '! from | me? 

15 I am in misery, and like unto him that is at the | 
point ' to | die : even from my youth up thy terrors have I 
SUFfered | with '! a | trou ' bled | mind. 

16 Thy wrathful displeasure goeth | o' ver | me : AND 
the | fear of ! thee | hath ! un | done me. 

17 They came round about me | daily ' like | water ;: and 
compassed me to | gether ! on | eve ! ry | side. 

18 My lovers and friends hast thou put a | way ! from | 
me ; and hid mine acquaintance | out ' — | of ' my | sight. 


ECbening Wraper. 
Psaum LXXXIX. WMisericordias Domini. 


My song shall be alway of the loving-KINDness | 
of ' the | Lord : with my mouth will I ever be shewing thy 
truth from one gene | ra ' tion | to ! an | other. 

2 For I have said, Mercy shall be SET | up! for | ever : 
thy truth shalt thou | stab! lish | in! the | heavens. 

3 I have made a covenant | wit : I have 
SWORN | un! to | David! my | servant; 

4 Thy seed will I | stablish ' for | ever : and set up thy 
throne from one gene | ra! tion | to ' an | other. 

5 O Lord, the very heavens shall praise thy | won ' drous | 
works : and thy ¢ruth in the congre | ga! tion | of ! the | 
saints. 

6 For who is he a| mong ! the | clouds : that shall 
be com | pa! red { unto! the | Lord? 

7 And what is he a| mong ! the | gods : that shall be | 
like ' — | unto! the | Lord? 

8 God is very greatly to be feared in the COUNcil | 
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of ' the | saints : and to be had in reverence of all 
THEM | that ! are | round ' a | bout him. 

9 O Lord God of hosts, who is LIKE | un! to | thee: 
thy truth, most mighty LORD, | is ! on | eve! ry | side. 

10 Thou rulest the RAging | of! the | sea : thou stillest 
the WAVES there | of ! when | they ' a | rise. 

11 Thou hast subdued Egypt, and de | stroy' ed | it : 
thou hast scattered thine enemies aBROAD | with ! thy | 
migh ! ty | arm. 

12 The heavens are thine, the EARTH | also ' is | thine : 
thou hast laid the foundation of the round world, and | 
all! that | there ! in | is. 

13 Thou hast made the NORTH | and! the | south : 
Tabor and Hermon shall re | joice ! — | in! thy | Name. 

14 Thou hast a | migh' ty | arm : strong is thy hand, 
and | high ! is | thy ' right | hand. 

15 Righteousness and equity are the habitation | of ! thy | 
seat : mercy and TRUTH shall | go! be | fore ' thy | face. 

16 Blessed is the people, O Lord, that can re | joice ' in | 
thee : they shall walk in the | light !— | of ! thy | 
countenance. 

17 Their delight shall be DAIly | in! thy | Name: and 
in thy righteousness | shall ' they | make ! their | boast. 

18 For thou art the GLOry | of! their | strength : and 
in thy loving-kindness thou shalt | lift '—— | up! our | horns. 

19 For the LORD is | our ' de | fence : the Holy One of | 
Is! rael | is ' our | King. 

20 Thou spakest sometime in visions unto thy | saints, ! 
and | saidst : I have laid help upon one that is mighty ; = 
I have exalted one chosen | out ' — | of ' the | people. 

21 I have found | David' my | servant : with my holy 
OIL have | I! an | oint ! ed | him. 

22 My HAND shall | hold ' him | fast : AND my | arm! 
shall | strength ' en | him. 

23 The enemy shall not be able to | do! him | violence : 
the SON of | wicked ' ness | shall! not | hurt him, 


Qnd part. 
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24 I will smite down his FOES be | fore ' his | face : 


AND | plague ' — | them ! that | hate him. 
25 My truth also and my mercy m | shall! be | with him : 
and in my Name shall his | horn ' — | be! ex | alted. 


26 I will set his dominion also | in! the | sea: AND his | 
right '! hand | in ! the | floods. 

27 He shall call me, THOU | art' my | Father : my 
GOD, | and! my | strong ' sal | vation. 

28 And I will MAKE | him! my | first-born : higher 
than the | kings ' — | of ! the | earth. 

29 My mercy will I keep for him for |e ! ver | more: 
and my covenant | shall! stand | fast ' with | him. 

30 His seed also will I make to en | dure ! for | ever : 
and his THRONE | as! the | days ' of | heaven. 

31 But if his children for | sake! my | law : AND | 
walk ' not | in' my | judgements ; 

32 If they break my statutes, and KEEP not | my! 
com | mandments : I will visit their offences with the ROD, | 
and !' their | sin! with | scourges. 

33 Nevertheless, my loving-kindness will I not ufterly | 
take ! from | him : NOR | suffer '! my | truth ! to | fail. 

34 My covenant will I not break, nor alter the thing that 
is gone OUT | of ' my | lips : I have sworn once by my 
holiness, that | I! will | not ' fail | David. 

35 His seed shall en | dure ' for | ever : and his seat is 
LIKE | as! the | sun ' be | fore me. 

36 He shall stand fast for ever MORE | as ! the | moon : 
and as the | faith ' ful | witness ' in | heaven. 

37 But thou hast abhorred and forSAken | thine! An- | 
ointed : AND | art ! dis | plea! sed | at him. 

38 Thou hast broken the covenant | of ! thy | servant: ~ 


and CAST his | crown '! — | to! the | ground. . 

39 Thou hast over!THROWN | all! his | hedges : and 
BROken | down ' his | strong ' — | holds. 

40 All they that go | by! — | spoil him : and he is be- 


come a re | proach ! — | to ! his | neighbours. 
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41 Thou hast set up the right HAND | of! his| enemies : 
and made all his ADver | sa! ries | to! re | joice. 

42 Thou hast taken away the EDGE | of! his | sword : 
and givest him not | vic! tory | in! the | battle. 

43 Thou hast PUT | out! his | glory : and cast his 


throne | down ' — | to! the | ground. 

44 The days of his YOUTH | hast! thou | shortened : 
and covered | him '! — | with! dis | honour. 

45 Lord, how long wilt thou HIDE thy | self,! for | ever : 
and SHALL thy | wrath ' — | burn ! like | fire ? 


46 O remember, how | short! my | time is : wherefore 
hast thou made all’~}men ' for | nought ? 

47 What man is he that liveth, and shall | not! see | 
death : and shall he deliver his SOUL | from ' the | hand! 
of | hell ? 

48 Lord, where are thy old | lov! ing- | kindnesses : 
which thou swarest unto | Da! vid | in! thy | truth? 

49 Remember, Lord, the rebuke that thy | ser ' vants | 
haye : and how I do bear in my Josom the re | bukes' of | 
ma! ny | people; 

50 Wherewith thine enemies have blasphemed thee, and 
slandered the footsteps of | thine! An | ointed : Praised be 
the Lord for evermore. = A | men, ! and | A 1 — | men. 


{Morning Braver. 
Psatm XC. Domine, refugium. 


Lord, THOU hast | been ' our | refuge : from one gene- | 
ra ' tion | to! an | other. 

2 Before the mountains were brought forth, or ever the 
earth and the | world ' were | made : thou art God from 
everlasting, and | world ! with | out ' — | end. 

3 Thou turnest MAN | to! de | struction : again thou 
sayest, COME a | gain, ' ye | children ' of | men. 

4 For a thousand years in thy sight ARE | but! as | 
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yesterday : seeing that is past as a | watch ' — | in! the | 
night. 

5 As soon as thou scatterest them they are even | as! a | 
sleep : and fade away | sudden ! ly | like! the | grass, 

6 In the morning it is green, and | grow ! eth | up : but in 
the evening it is cut | down, ! dried | up, ' and | withered. 

7 For we consume aWAY in | thy! dis | pleasure : and 
are afraid at thy | wrath ' ful | in ' dig | nation. 

8 Thou hast set our mis | deeds ! be | fore thee : and 


our secret sins in the | light '! — | of! thy | countenance. 

9 For when thou art angry ALL our | days! are | gone : 
we bring our years to an end, as it were a | tale !——| that ! 
is | told. 


10 The days of our age are threescore years and ten; = 
and though men be so strong that they come to | four- ! 
score | years : yet is their strength then but labour and 
sorrow ; m SO soon passeth it a | way, ' and | we ! are | gone. 

11 But who regardeth the power = | of ' thy | wrath : for 
even thereafter as a man feareth, | so! is | thy ! dis- | 
pleasure. 

12 So teach us to | number ! our | days : that we may 
apPLY our | hearts '! — | un! to | wisdom. 

13 Turn thee again, O LORD, | at! the | last : AND 
be | gra! cious | unto ! thy | servants. 

14 O satisfy us with thy mercy, | and! that | soon : so 
shall we rejoice and be glad all the | days ! — | of! our | 
life. 

15 Comfort us again now after the ¢ime that thou hast | 
pla! gued | us : and for the years wherein we “have | 
suf! fer | ed ' ad | versity. 

16 SHEW thy | servants! thy | work : AND their | 
chil ! dren | thy ' — | glory. 

17 And the glorious Majesty of the Lord our GOD | 

be! up | on us : prosper thou the work of our hands upon 
us, O| PROSher | thou ! our | han <dy- « work. 
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Psatm XCI. Qui habitat. 


Whoso dwelleth under the defence of the | most !— | 
High : shall abide wnder the | shadow! of | the ' Al| mighty. 

2 I will say unto the Lord, Thou art my Agpe, and my | 
strong '! — | hold: my Gog, in | him ' — | will ' I | trust. 

3 For he shall deliver thee from the SNARE | of ! the | 
hunter : AND | from ! the | noi ' some | pestilence. 

4 He shall defend thee under his wings, and thou shalt 
be SAFE | under ! his | feathers : his faithfulness and 
TRUTH shall | be ' thy | shield ' and | buckler. 

5 Thou shalt not be afraid for any | terror! by | night : 
nor for the | arrow ! that | flieth ' by | day; 

6 For the pestilence that | walketh '! in | darkness : nor 
for the sickness that de | stroy ' eth | in! the | noon-day. 

7 A thousand shall fall beside thee, and ten thousand at | 
thy ' right | hand : but it shall | not ' come | nigh ! — | 
thee. 

8 Yea, with thine EYES shalt | thou ! be | hold : and see 
the re | ward! of | the ' un | godly. 

9 For thou, LORD, | art ! my | hope : thou hast set 
thine house of de | fence '—— | ve ! ry | high. 

10 There shall no evil HAPpen | un ' to | thee : neither 
shall any | plague ! come | nigh ! thy | dwelling. 

11 For he shall give his angels CHARGE | o! ver | 
thee : to KEEP | thee ! in | all '! thy | ways. 

12 They shall bear thee | in ' their | hands : that thou 
hurt not thy | foot ' a | gainst ' a | stone. 

13 Thou shalt go upon the | lion ' and | adder : the 
young lion and the dragon shalt thou | tread ' — | under ! 
thy | feet. 

14 Because he hath set his love upon me, therefore will 
Ide | li! ver | him : I will set him up, beCAUSE | he ! 
hath | known ' my | Name. 

15 He sha’l call upon me, and | I! will | hear him: 
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yea, I am with him in trouble; = I will dediver him, and | 
bring ! | him ' to | honour. 

16 With long 
him | my ! sal | vation. 


shew ! 


Psatm XCII. Bonum est confiteri. 


It is a good thing to give THANKS | unto! the | Lord : 
and to sing praises unto thy | Name, !—J| O! coo 
Highest ; 

2 To tell of thy lpvingsleidnss EARIy | in ! the | morn- 
ing: and of thy TRUTH 1_—| iw ‘the | yGhfseason ; 

3 Upon an instrument of ten strings, AND up | on! the | 
lute : upon a Jowd instrument, | and ! up | on! the | harp. 

4 For thou, Lord, hast made me GLAD | through ! thy | 
works : and I will rejoice in giving praise for the ope- | 
ra! tions | of ' thy | hands. 

5 O Lord, how GLOrious | are ! thy | works : THY | 
thoughts ' are | ve ' ry | deep. 

6 An unwise man doth not well con | si ! der | this : 
and a FOOL | doth ' not | un! der | stand it. 

7 When the ungodly are green as the grass, and when all 
the workers of WICKed | ness ' do | flourish : then shall 
they be destroyed for ever ; = but thou, Lord, art the most | 
Highest ' for | e ' ver | more. 

8 For lo, thine enemies, O Lord, lo, thine ENe | mies ! 
shall | perish : and all the workers of WICKed | ness ! 
shall | be ' de | stroyed. . 

9 But mine horn shall be exalted like the HORN | of ! 
an | unicorn : for I am an | ointed ! with | fresh ' — | oil. 

10 Mine eye also shall see his LUST | of ! mine | 
enemies : and mine ear shall hear his desire of the wicked 
that a | rise !—— | up! a| gainst me. 

11 The righteous shall flourish = | like ' a | palm-tree. : 
and shall spread aBROAD | like ' a | cedar! in | Libanus. 

12 Such as are planted in the HOUSE | of ! the | Lord : 
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shall flourish in the courts of the | house '— | of ' our | 
God. 

13 They also shall bring forth more FRUIT | in ' their | 
age : and shall be | fat ! and | well- ! —— | liking. 


14 That they may shew how true the | Lord ! my | 
strength is : and that there is no un | right ' eous | ness ! 
in | him. 


ECbening Wraper. 


Psatm XCIII. Dominus regnavit. 


The Lord is King, and hath put on GLOri | ous ' ap- | 
parel : the Lord hath put on his apparel, and |. girded ! 
him | self! with | strength. 

2 He hath made the ROUND | world ! so | sure : THAT 
it | can ' not | be ' — | moved. 

3 Ever since the world began hath thy SEAT | been! 
pre | pared : THOU | art ! from | ev ' er | lasting. 

4 The floods are risen, O Lord, the floods have LIFT | 
up ! their | voice : THE | floods ! lift | up ' their | waves. 

5 The waves of the sea are mighty, and | rage ' — | 
horribly : but yet the Lord, who | dwelleth ' on | high, ! is | 
mightier. 

6 Thy testimonies, O Lord, are | ve ! ry | sure : holiness 
be | cometh ! thine | house ! for | ever. 


Psatm XCIV. Deus ultionum. 


O Lord God, to WHOM | vengeance ! be | longeth : thou 
God, to whom vengeance be | long ' eth, | shew ! thy | self. 

2 Arise, thou JUDGE | of ' the | world : and reward 
the proud | af ' ter | their ' de | serving. 

3 Lord, how LONG shall | the ' un | godly : how LONG 
shall | the ' un | god ' ly | triumph? 

4 How long shall all wicked doers SPEAK | so ' dis- | 


dainfully : AND | make ' — | such! proud | boasting? 
5 They smite down thy | people,'O | Lord : AND | 
trou ! ble | thine ' — | heritage. 


R 


Qnd part. 
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6 They murder the widow, | and! the | stranger : and 
PUT the | fa! ther | less '! to | death. 

7 And yet they say, Tush, the LORD | shall ! not | see : 
neither shall the | God ! of | Jacob ' re | gard it. 

8 Take heed, ye unWISE a| mong ' the | people : O ye 
fools, WHEN | will! ye | un! der | stand? 

9 He that planted the eazy, shall | he ! not | hear : or 
he that made the | eye, ! shall | he ' not | see? 

10 Or he that NURtur | eth ! the | heathen : it is he 
that teacheth man knowledge, | shall ' — | not ! he | 
punish ? 

11 The Loxd.noweth the | thoughts ' of | man : THAT | 


12 Blessed is the man whom thou CHASten | est, ! O | 
Lord : AND | teachest ' him | in ! thy | law; 

13 That thou mayest give him patience in TIME | of ! 
ad | versity ; until the pit be digged | up ' for | the! un- | 


godly. 
14 For the Lord will not | fail ' his | people : neither 
will he for | sake ' — | his ! in | heritance ; 


15 Until righteousness turn aGAIN | un ! to | judge- 
ment : all such as are TRUE in | heart ' shall | fol ' low | it. 

16 Who will rise up with ME a | gainst ! the | wicked : 
or who will take my PART a | gainst '! the | e! vil- | doers? 

17 If the Lord had not | help '! ed | me : it had not 
failed but my SOUL | had! been | put ! to | silence. 

18 But when I said, My | foot ' hath | slipt : thy mercy, 
O | Lord, ! — | held! me | up. 

19 In the multitude of the sorrows that I HAD | in! 
my | heart : thy comforts | have ! re | freshed ! my | soul. 

20 Wilt thou have any thing to do with the | stool ! of | 
wickedness : which imagineth | mis ! chief | as ! a | law? 

21 They gather them together against the SOUL | of! 
the | righteous : AND con | demn ! the | inno ! cent | blood. 

22 But the LORD | is ! my | refuge : and my God 
is the | strength '! — | of ' my | confidence. 


.d part. 
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23 He shall recompense them their wickedness, and de- 
stroy them in their | own ! — | malice : yea, the Lord our | 
God ! — | shall ! de | stroy them. 


SHMiorning Draper. 
Psatm XCV._ Venite, exultemus. 


O come, let us SING | unto! the | Lord : let us heartily 
rejoice in the | strength ' of | our ! sal | vation. 

2 Let us come before his ‘presence § with |} thanks- 
giving : and shew ourselves | glad ' in | him! with | psalms. 

3 For the Lord is a | great '—— | God : and a great | 
King ! a | bove ! all | gods. 

4 In his hand are all the CORners | of ' the | earth : and 


the strength of the | hills ' is | his ! — | also. 

5 The sea is his, | and! he | made it : and his hands 
pre | pared ' the | dry ! — | land. 

6 O come, let us worship and | fall '—— | down : and 


KNEEL be | fore ! the | Lord! our | Maker. 

7 For he is the | Lord ' our | God : and we are the 
people of his pasture, and the | sheep ' — | of! his | hand. 

8 To-day if ye will hear his voice, HARden | not ' your | 
hearts : as in the provocation, and as in the day of temp- | 
ta! tion | in! the | wilderness ; 

9 When your fathers | tempt ' ed | me : PROved | me, ! 
and | saw! my | works. 

10 Forty years long was I grieved with this gene- | 
ration, ' and | said : It is a people that do err in their 
hearts, for they | have ' not | known! my | ways ; 

11 Unto whom I SWARE | in! my | wrath : ¢hat they 
should not | en ! ter | into! my | rest. 


Psatm XCVI. Cantate Domino. 
O sing unto the LORD a | new '! — | song : sing unto 
the LORD, | all ' the | whole ' — | earth. 
2 Sing unto the LORD, and | praise ' his | Name : be 
telling of his sal | vation '! from | day ! to | day. 
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3 Declare his honour = | unto ' the | heathen : AND his | 
won ! ders | unto ' all | people. 

4 For the Lord is great, and cannot WORthi | ly ' be | 
praised : he is more to be | fear ' ed | than ! all | gods. 

5 As for all the gods of the heathen, THEY | are ! but | 
idols : but it is the | Lord ' that | made ! the | heavens. 

6 Glory and worship | are! be | fore him : power and | 
honour ! are | in ' his | sanctuary. 

7 Ascribe unto the Lord, O ye KINdreds | of ! the | 


people : ascribe unto the | Lord ' — | worship ' and | 
power. = 

8 Ascribe unto the Lord the honour DUE | unto ! his | 
Name : bring presents, and | come ' — | into ! his | courts. 


9 O worship the Lord in the | beauty ' of | holiness : let 
the whole EARTH | stand ! in | awe ' of | him. 

10 Tell it out among the heathen that the | Lord ! is | 
King : and that it is he who hath made the round world so 
fast that it cannot be moved; = and how that he shall | 
judge ! the | peo ' ple | righteously. 

11 Let the heavens rejoice, and let the | earth ' be | glad: 
let the sea make a noise, and | all! that | there ' in | is. 

12 Let the field be joyful, and ALL | that ! is | in it : 
then shall all the trees of the WOOD re | joice ! be | fore ' 
the | Lord. B 

13 For he cometh, for he cometh to | judge ' the | earth : 
and are righteonsness to judge the world, and the | peo- ! 
ple | with ' his | truth. 


Psatm XCVII. Dominus regnavit. 


The Lord is King, the earth may be | glad ! there | of : 
yea, the multitude of the ISLES | may ' be | glad ! 
there | of. 

2 Clouds and darkness are | round ! a | bout him ; right- 
eousness and judgement are the habi | ta ' tion | of his | seat. 

3 There shall go a | fire' be | fore him ; and burn up 
his ENe | mies ' on | eve ! ry | side. 
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4 His lightnings gave SHINE | unto! the | world : the 
EARTH | saw it, '! and | was ! a | fraid. 

5 The hills melted like et at the presence = | of ! the | 
Lord : at the presence of the ‘LORD ! ‘of the | whole ' — | 

earth. 

6 The heayens have de | clared ' his | righteousness : and 
ALL the | people !' have | seen ! his | glory. 

7 Confounded be a they that worship carved images, 
and that deLIGHT i in © vain gods : worship | him, ! 
— | all! ye | gods. 

8 Sion heard of it, | and! re | joiced : and the daughters 
of Judah were glad, beCAUSE | of ! thy | judgements, ! O | 
Lord. 

9 For thou, Lord, art higher than all that are | in ! the | 
earth : thou art exalted | far! a | bove ' all | gods. 

10 O ye that love the Lord, see that ye hate the THING | 
which ! is | evil : the Lord preserveth the souls of his 
saints ; = he shall deliver them from the | hand '! of | the! 
un | godly. 

11 There is sprung up a LIGHT | for ' the | righteous : 
and joyful gladness for | such ! as | are ! true- | hearted. 

12 Rejoice in the | Lord,' ye | righteous : and give 
thanks for a re | mem! brance | of ! his | holiness. 
nee 


Chening Wraper. 
Psatm XCVIII. Cantate Domino. 


O sing unto the LORD a | new! —| song : FOR | 
he hath ! done | mar ! vellous | things. 

2 With his own right hand, and with his | ho! ly 
hath he | gotten ' him | self! the | victory. 

3 The Lord deCLAred | his ! sal | vation : his right- 
eousness hath he openly shewed in the | sight '—— | of! 
the | heathen. 

4 He hath remembered his mercy and truth /oward the | 
house ! of | Israel : and all the ends of the world have seen 
the sal | va! tion | of '! our | God. 


arm : 
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5 Shew yourselves joyful unto the LORD, | all! ye | 
lands : sing, re | joice, ' — | and ! give | thanks. 

6 Praise the LORD up | on! the | harp : sing to the 
harp|with'a | psalm! ¢f { thanks - giving. 

7 With trumpets | also, ! and | shawms : O shew your- 
selves joyful be | fore ' the | Lord ' the | King. ; 

8 Let the sea make a noise, and ALL that | there ! in | 
is : the round world, and | they ' that | dwell! there | in. 

9 Let the floods clap their hands, and let the hills be 
joyful together be | fore ' the | Lord : for he is | come ! to | 
judge ! the | earth. 

10 With righteousness shall he | judge ! the | world : 
AND the | peo! ple | with ! — | equity. 


Psatm XCIX. Dominus regnavit. 


The Lord is King, be the people never =| so ! im- | 
patient : he sitteth between the cherubims, be the EARTH | 
ne! ver { so! un | quiet. 

2 The LORD is | great ' in | Sion : AND | high! a- | 
bove ! all | people. 

3 They shall give THANKS | unto! thy | Name : which 
is GREAT, | won ! der | ful, ! and | holy. 

4 The King’s power loveth judgement ; = thou hast pre- | 
pa ! red | equity : thou hast executed judgement and | 
right ' eous | ness ! in | Jacob. 

5 O magnify the | Lord! our | God ; and fall down before 
his | footstool, ' for | he ' is | holy. 

6 Moses and Aaron among his priests, and Samuel among 
such as CALL up | on! his | Name : these cal/ed upon the | 


Lord, ! — | and ' he | heard them. 

7 He spake unto them out of the | clou ! dy | pillar: 
for they kept his ¢estimonies, and the | law! — | that ' he | 
gave them. 


8 Thou heardest them, O | Lord! our | God : thou for- 
gavest them, O God, and PUNish | edst ! their | own ! in- | 
ventions, 
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9 O magnify the Lord our God, and worship him upon 
his | ho ' ly | hill: FOR the | Lord ' our | God ! is | holy. 


Psaum C. Jubilate Deo. 


O be joyful in the LORD, | all ! ye | lands : serve the 
Lord with gladness, and come before his | pre ' sence | 
with ' a | song. 

2 Be ye sure that the LORD | he ' is | God : it is he 
that hath made us, and not we ourselves; = we are his 
people, and the | sheep ' — | of ! his | pasture. 

3.O go your way into his gates with thanksgiving, and 
into his | courts ! with | praise : be thankful unto him, 
and speak | good ' — | of! his | Name. 

4 For the Lord is gracious, his mercy is |e ! ver- | 
lasting : and his truth endureth from gene | ration ' to | 
ge ' ne | ration. 


Psaum CI. Misericordiam et judicium. 


My song shall be of | mercy ! and | judgement : unto 


O | Lord, ' — | will! I | sing. 
2 O let me have | un! der | standing : IN the | way! 
— | of ' — | godliness. 


3 When wilt thou COME | un! to| me : I will walk in 
my HOUSE | with! a | per! fect | heart. 

4 I will take no wicked thing in hand; =I hate the, 
SINS | of ' un | faithfulness : there shall no such | cleave ' 
— | un! to| me. 

5 A froward heart shall de | part '! from | me : I WILL 
not | know ! a | wick ! ed | person. 

6 Whoso privily SLANder | eth ' his | neighbour : 
HIM | —'! will | I' de | stroy. 

7 Whoso hath also a proud |LOOK and ' high 
stomach : I | will! not | suf! fer | him. 

8 Mine eyes look upon such as are FAITHful | in ! the | 
land : THAT | they ' may | dwell ' with | me. 
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9 Whoso leadeth a | god ! ly | life : HE | —! shall | 
be! my | servant. 

10 There shall no deceitful person DWELL | in! my | 
house : he that telleth lies shall not | tar ! ry | in ' my | 
sight. 

11 I shall soon destroy all the ungodly that are | in ' 
the | land : that I may root out all wicked doers from the | 
ci! ty | of ! the | Lord. 


HM*ilorning Braper. 
Psatm CII. Domine, exaudi. 

HEAR my | prayer,! O| Lord : and let my crying = | 
come ' — | un! to | thee. 

2 Hide not thy face from me in the TIME | of ! my | 
trouble : incline thine ear unto me when I call; =O HEAR | 
me, ! and | that ! right | soon. 

3 For my days are consumed a | way ' like | smoke : and 
my bones are burnt UP | as! it | were ! a | fire-brand. 

4 My heart is smitten down, and WITHer | ed ' like | 
grass : so that I for | get! to | eat ! my | bread. 

5 For the VOICE | of ! my | groaning : my bones will 
scarce | cleave ! — | to! my | flesh. 

6 Iam become like a pelican | in ! the | wilderness : and 
like an OWL | that ' is | in ' the | desert. 

- 7 I have watched, and am even as it | were ! a | sparrow : 
that si¢teth a | lone! up | on! the | house-top. 

8 Mine enemies revile me | all the ' day | long : and 
they that are mad upon me are | sworn! to | gether ' a- | 
gainst me. : ; 

9 For I have eaten ashes m | as it ' were | bread.: AND | 
mingled ! my | drink ' with | weeping ; 

10 And that because of thine indig | nation ! and | wrath : 
for thou hast taken me | up, ' and | cast ! me | down. 

11 My days are GONE | like! a | shadow : and I am | 
with ' er | ed ! like | grass. + 
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12 But, thou, O Lgrd, shalt en | dure ! for | ever : and 
thy remembrance through | out ' all | ge ' ne | rations. 

13 Thou shalt arise, and have mercy up | on ' — | Sion : 
for it is time that thou have mercy upon her, | yea, ' the | 
time ' is | come. 

14 And why? = thy servants THINK up | on ! her | 
stones : and it pitieth them to | see ! her | in! the | dust. 

15 The heathen shall FEAR thy | Name,'!O| Lord: 
and all the KINGS | of ' the | earth ! thy | Majesty ; 

16 When the Lord shall | build '! up | Sion : and when 
his | glo! ry | shall! ap | pear; 

17 When he turneth him unto the prayer of the | 
poor ! — | destitute : AND de | spiseth '! not | their ' de | sire. 

18 This shall be written for | those that ' come | after: 
and the people which shall be | born ' shall | praise ' the | 
Lord. 

19 For he hath looked DOWN | from ! his | sanctuary : 
out of the heaven did the | Lord ' be | hold ! the | earth ; 

20 That he might hear the mournings of such as are | 
in ' cap | tivity : and deliver the children ap | point ' ed | 
un ! to | death; 

21 That they may declare the Name of the | Lord ! in | 
Sion : AND his | wor! ship | at! Je | rusalem ; 

22 When the people are GAther | ed! to | gether : and 
the kingdoms | also, ' to | serve ! the | Lord. 

23 He brought down my STRENGTH | in ' my | 
journey : AND | shor ' tened | my ! — | days. 

24 But I said, O my God, take me not away in the 
MIDST | of! mine | age : as for thy years, they endure 
through | out ! all | ge ' ne | rations. 

25 Thou, Lord, in the beginning hast laid the foun- 
dation | of ! the | earth : and the heavens are the | work '! — | 
of ! thy | hands. ener 

26 They shall perish, but THOU | shalt ! en | dure : they 
all shall wax | old ' as | doth ! a | garment ; 

_27 And as a vesture shalt thou change them, and they | 
s 
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shall ' be | changed : but thou art the ggme, and thy | 
years ' — | shall! not | fail. 

28 The children of thy servants | shall ' con | tinue : 
and their seed shall stand | fast !—— | in! thy | sight. 


Psaum CIII. Benedic, anima mea. 


Praise the LORD, | O' my | soul : and all that is with- 
in me | praise ' his | ho! ly | Name. 

2 Praise the LORD, | O ' my | soul : AND for | get ! 
not | all! his | benefits ; 

3 Who forgiveth =| all ' thy | sin : and healeth | 
all ' — | thine ! in | firmities ; 

4 Who saveth thy LIFE | from ' de | struction : and 
crowneth thee with | mercy ' and | lov ' ing- | kindness; 

5 Who satisfieth thy MOUTH | with ' good | things : 
making thee YOUNG and | lus ! ty | as! an | eagle. 

6 The Lord executeth RIGHTeous | ness ' and | judge- 
ment : for all THEM that | are! op | pressed ' with | wrong. 

7 He shewed his WAYS | un! to| Moses : his WORKS | 
unto ! the | children ! of | Israel. 

8 The Lord is full of com | passion ' and | mercy : 
long-suffering, | and ' of | great '— | goodness. 

9 He will not | alway! be | chiding : neither KEEPeth | 
he ' his | anger ' for | ever. 

10 He hath not dealt with us | after ' our | sins : nor 
rewarded us ac | cord ! ing | to! our | wickednesses. 

11 For look how high the heaven is in comparison | 
of ' the | earth : so great is his mercy also | to ! ward | 
them ! that | fear him, 

12 Look how wide also the EAST is | from ' the | west * 
so far hath he | set ' our | sins ! from | us. 

13 Yea, like as a father pitieth his | own ' — | ehildren : 
even so is the Lord merciful | un ! to | them ' that | 
fear him. 

14 For he knoweth whereOF | we ' are | made : he 
reMEMbereth | that ' we | are! but | dust. 
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15 The days of man ARE | but ! as | grass : for he 
flourisheth as a | flow ' er | of ! the | field. 

16 For as soon as the wind goeth over it, | it ' is | gone: 
and the place thereof shall | know ' — | it! no | more. 

17 But the merciful goodness of the Lord endureth for 
ever and ever upon | them ! that | fear him : and his 
RIGHTeous | ness up! on | chil! dren’s | children ; 

18 Even upon SUCH as | keep ' his | covenant : and 
think upon | his ' com | mandments ' to | do them. 

19 The Lord hath prepared his | seat ' in | heaven : and 
his kingdom | ru! leth | o ' ver | all. 

20 O praise the Lord, ye angels of his, ye that ex | cel ! 
in | strength : ye that fulfil his commandment, and hearken 
unto the | voice ' — | of ! his | words. 

21 O praise the Lord, ALL | ye ' his | hosts : ye servants 
of | his ' that | do ' his | pleasure. 

22 O speak good of the Lord, all ye works of his, in all 
places of | his ' do | minion : praise thou the | Lord, !— | 
O ' my | soul. 


ECbhening Braver, 


Psatm CLV. Benedic, anima mea. 


Praise the LORD, | O ' my | soul : O Lord my God, 
thou art become exceeding glorious ; = thou art clothed 
with | ma! jes | ty ' and | honour. 

2 Thou deckest thyself with light as it WERE | with ! a | 
garment : and spreadest out the | hea ! vens | like ' a | 
curtain, 

3 Who layeth the beams of his CHAMbers | in ! the | 
waters : and maketh the clouds his chariot, and walketh 
upon the | wings ' — | of ' the | wind. 

4 He maketh his | an! gels | spirits : and his MINis- | 
ters! a | fla! ming | fire. 

5 He laid the foundations | of ' the | earth : that it 
never should | move ! at | a ' ny | time. 
ee ' 


Qud part. 
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6 Thou coveredst it with the deep LIKE as | with ! a | 
garment : the waters = | stand ! — | in! the | hills. 

7 At thy re | buke! they | flee : at the voice of thy | 
thunder ! they | are ! a | fraid. 

8 They go up as high as the hills, and down to the | 
valleys ' be | neath : even unto the place which THOU | 
hast ' ap | point! ed | for them. 

9 Thou hast set them their bounds which they | shall ! 
not | pass : neither TURN a| gain ! to | cover ! the | 
earth. 

10 He sendeth the SPRINGS | into! the | rivers : 
WHICH | run! a| mong! the | hills. 

11 All deasts of the field | drink ' there | of : and the 
wild | ass ! es | quench ! their | thirst. 

12 Beside them shall the fowls of the air have their | 
ha ' bi | tation : AND | sing ! a | mong! the | branches. 

13 He watereth the HILLS | from! a| bove : the earth 
is filled with the | fruit !— | of! thy | works. 

14 He bringeth forth GRASS | for ! the | cattle : and 
green HERB | for! the | service ! of | men; 

15 That he may bring food out of the earth, and wine 
that maketh GLAD the | heart ! of | man : and oil to make 
him a cheerful countenance, and | bread ! to | strengthen ! 
man’s | heart. ‘a 

16 The trees of the Lord also are | full! of | sap : even 
the cedars of LIBa | nus ! which | he ' hath | planted ; 

17 Wherein the BIRDS | make ! their | nests : and the 
jir-trees are a | dwel ' ling | for ! the | stork. 


18 The high hills are a refuge for the | wild ' — | goats : 
and so are the stony | rocks ' — | for ! the.| conies. 


19 He appointed the MOON for | cer ' tain | seasons : 
and the SUN | knoweth ! his | go! ing | down. 

20 Thou makest darkness that it | may ' be | night : 
wherein all the BEASTS | of ! the | forest ' do | move. 

21 The “ions roaring | after! their | prey : DO | seek! 
their | meat! from | God. 
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22 The sun ariseth, and they get them a| way ! to- | 


gether : and LAY them | down ' — | in! their | dens. 
23 Man goeth forth to his work, AND | to! his | labour : 
UN | til ! — | —' the | evening. 


24 O Lord, how manifold | are! thy | works : in wisdom 
hast thou made them all; =the EARTH is | full ! — | 
of ' thy | riches. 

25 So is the GREAT and | wide ! sea 
things creeping innumerable, both | small ' and | great! 


also : wherein are 


— | beasts. 

26 There go the ships, and THERE is | that ' Le- | 
viathan : whom thou hast MADE to | take ! his | pastime ! 
there | in. ; 

27 These wait | all up! on | thee : that thou mayest 

ive them | meat 1! —— | in ! due | season. 

28 When thou givest it them they | ga! ther | it : and 
when thou openest thy HAND | they ! are | filled! with | 
good. 

29 When thou hidest thy FACE | they ! are | troubled : 
when thou takest away their breath they die, and are 
turned a | gain ! — | to! their | dust. 

30 When thou lettest thy breath go forth they | shall ! 
be | made : and thou shalt reNEW the | face | — | 
of ! the | earth. 

31 The glorious Majesty of the Lord shall en | dure! 


for | ever : the Lord shall re | joice ! — | in ! his | 
works. 
32 The earth shall tremble at the | look ' of | him: if he 
= 
do but|tough the ! hills, | they ' shall | smoke. 


33 I will sing unto the Lord as LONG | as ! I | live: 
I will praise my God | while! I | have! my | being. 

34 And so shall my | words ' ——| please him: my 
JOY shall | be ' — | in! the | Lord. 

35 As for sinners, they shall be consumed out of the 
earth, and the ungodly shall COME | to! an | end : praise 
thou the Lord, O my SOUL, | praise !—— | —! the | Lord. 
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{Morning Wraper. 


Psatm CV. Confitemini Domino. 


O give thanks unto the Lord, and CALL up | on ! his | 
Name : tell the people what | things '— | he ! hath | done. 

2 O let your songs be of | him, ! and | praise him : 
and let your talking be of | all! his | won! drous | works. 

3 Rejoice in his | ho' ly | Name : let the heart of them 
re | joice ! that | seek ' the | Lord. 

4 Seek the LORD | and! his | strength : seek his | 
face 1 — | e! ver | more. 

5 Remember the marvellous WORKS that | he ' hath | 
done : his wonders, and the | judge ' ments | of ! his | mouth, 

6 O ye seed of Abra | ham ' his | servant : YE | children! 
oy Jacob ! his | chosen. 

7 He is the | Lord ! our | God: his JUDGEments | are! 

in | all! the | world. 

8 He hath been alway mindful of his COve | nant! and | 
promise : that he made to a | thou ' sand | ge! ne | rations; 

9 Even the covenant that he | made ' with | Abraham : 
and the oath that he | sware ' — | un! to | Isaac; 

10 And appointed the same unto Jacob | for 'a | law : 
and to Jsrael for an | e! ver | last ' ing | testament ; 

11 Saying, Unto thee will I GIVE the | land ! of | 
Canaan : THE | lot ! of | your! in | heritance ; 

12 When there were yet but a| few! of | them : and 
THEY | stran ! gers | in! the | land; 

13 What time as they went from one nation | to ! an- | 
other : from one kingdom | to! an | o ! ther | people ; 

14 He suffered no man to] do ' them | wrong : but 
reproved even | kings ' — | for ! their | sakes ; 

15 Touch not | mine ' An | ointed : AND | do! my | 
prophets ' no | harm. | 

16 Moreover, he called for a DEARTH up | on ' the | 
land : and deSTROYed | all ' the pro | vision ! of | bread. 
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17 But he had SENT a| man ' be | fore them : even 
Joseph, who was SOLD to | be ' a | bond ! — | servant ; 

18 Whose feet they HURT | in! the | stocks : the Jron | 
en ! tered | into ! his | soul; 

19 Until the time came that his | cause ' was | known : 
the WORD | of ! the | Lord ! — | tried him. 

20 The king sent, and de | li' vered | him : the prince 
of the | peo ! ple | let him! go | free. 

21 He made him lord also | of ! his | house : AND | 
ruler ! of | all ' his | substance ; 

22 That he might inform his princes | after ' his | will : 
AND | teach ! his | sena ' tors | wisdom. 

23 Israel also CAME | in ! to | Egvpt : and Jacob was 
a STRANger | in ' the | land! of | Ham. 

24 And he increased his | people ' ex | ceedingly : and 
MADE them | stron! ger | than ' their | enemies ; 

25 Whose heart turned gg, that they | hated ' his | 
people : and DEALT un | tru ' ly | with ' his | servants. 

26 Then sent he | Moses ' his | servant : AND | Aaron! 
whom | he ' had | chosen. 

27 And these shewed his | tokens! a | mong them : and 
WON¢ers | in ! the | land ' of | Ham. 

28 He sent darkness, and | it ' was | dark : and they 
were not o| be! dient | unto ' his | word. 

29 He turned their waters =| in ! to | blood : AND | 


slew ! — | their ' — | fish. 
- 80 Their LAND | brought ! forth | frogs : yea, |Even f 
in ! their | kings’ ' — | chambers. 


31 He spake the word, and there came all | manner ! of | 
flies : AND | lice ' in | all! their | quarters. 

32 He gave them HAIL- | stones ' for | rain : and 
FLAMES of | fire ! — | in! their | land. 

33 He smote their VINES | also ' and | fig-trees : and 
destroyed the TREES | that ! were | in ' their | coasts. 

34 He spake the word, and the grasshoppers came, and 
CAter | pillars ' in | numerable : and did eat up all the 
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grass in their land, and devoured the | fruit ' — | 
of ' their | ground. 

35 He smote all the first-born | in ' their | land : even 
the | chief! of | all ' their | strength. 

36 He brought them forth also with | silver ' and | gold : 
there was not one feeble | person ! a | mong! their | tribes. 
37 Egypt was GLAD at | their ' de | parting 

FOR they | were ! a | fraid ! of | them. 

38 He spread out a CLOUD to | be ' a | covering : and 
fire to givel LIGHT’ — { fn! the night season. 

39 At their deSIRE | he ! brought | quails : and he 
filled them | with ' the | bread ! of | heaven. 

40 He opened the rock of stone, and the waters = | 
flow ' ed | out : so that rivers|RAN § in the | dry '—- | 
places. ; 

41 For why? = he remembered his | ho ! ly | promise : 
AND | A! bra | ham ' his | servant. 

42 And he brought forth his | people ' with | joy : 
AND his | cho! sen | with '—— | gladness ; 

43 And gave them the LANDS | of ! the | heathen : 
and they took the /abours of the | peo ' ple | in ' pos- | 
session ; 

44 That they might | keep ' his | statutes : AND ob- | 


serve ! — | his ! — | laws. 


Cbening WBraper. 
Psatm CVI. Confitemini Domino. 


O give thanks unto the Jord, for | he ! is | gracious : 
AND his | mercy ! en | dureth? for | ever. 

2 Who can express the noble ACTS | of ! the | Lord : 
OR | shew ' forth | all! his | praise? 

3 Blessed are THEY that | alway ' keep | judgement : 
AND | —!— | do ! — | righteousness. 

4. Remember me, O Lord, according to the favour that 
thou bearest | unto ! thy | people : O visit =| me ! with | 
thy ! sal | vation ; 
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5 That I may see the felicity | of ' thy | chosen : and 
rejoice in the gladness of thy people, and give | thanks ' with | 
thine ! in |- heritance. 

6 We have sinned = | with ' our | fathers : we have 
DONE a | miss, ! and | dealt ' — | wickedly. 

7 Our fathers regarded not thy wonders in Egypt, neither 
kept they thy great GOODness | in ! re | membrance : but 
were disobedient at the sea, Even Pat the | Red ! — | sea. 

8 Nevertheless, he helped there | for ' his | Name’s sake : 
that he might make his | pow! er | to! be | known. 

9 He rebuked the Red sea also, and it was | dri! ed | 
up : so he Jed them through the | deep, ! as | through ! a | 
wilderness. 

10 And he saved them from the ADver | sa! ry’s | hand : 


and delivered them from the | hand ! — | of! the | enemy. 

11 As for those that troubled them, the waters over- | 
whelm ! ed | them : there was not | one ' — | of ' them | 
left. 


12 Then beLIEVed | they ' his | words : and sang | 
praise ' — | un! to | him. 

13 But within a while they for | gat! his | works : and 
WOULD | not ' a | bide ' his | counsel. 

14 But lust came upon them | in ! the | wilderness : 


and they tempted | God ! — | in! the | desert. 

15 And he gave them | their ' de | sire : and sent 
leanness with | al ! — | into! their | soul. 

16 They angered Moses also | in !' the | tents : and 
Aaron the | saint ! — | of! the | Lord. 


17 So the earth opened, and SWALlow | ed ! up | 
Dathan : and covered the congre | ga! tion | of '! A | biram. 

18 And the fire was KINdled | in ! their | company : 
the flame burnt | up ! — | the! un | godly. 

19 They MADE a | calf ! in | Horeb : and WORship- | 
ped ! the | mol! ten | image. 

20 THUS they | turned ! their | glory : into the 
similitude of a | calf! that | eat ' eth | hay. 

T 
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21 And they forgat | God ' their | Saviour ; who had 
done | so! great | things ! in | Egypt; 

22 Wondrous works in the | land ! of | Ham : and 
feapful[THINGS | by the | Red ! — | sea. 

23 So he said, he would have destroyed them, had not 
Moses his chosen stood before him | in! the | gap : to turn 
away his wrathful indignation, | lest | he | should ' de- | 
stroy them. 

24 Yea, they thought scorn of that | plea! sant | land : 
and gave no | cre! dence | unto! his | word ; 

25 But murmured | in ' their | tents : and hearkened 
not unto the | voice ! — | of! the | Lord. 

26 Then /ift he up his | hand ! a| gainst them : to 
over | throw ! them | in ' the | wilderness ; 

27 To cast out their SEED a| mong ! the | nations : 
AND to | scatter ' them | in ' the | lands. 

28 They joined themselves unto | Ba! al | peor : and 
ATE the | of ' ferings | of ! the | dead. 

29 Thus they provoked him to anger with their | 
own ! in | ventions : AND the | plague ' was | great ! a- | 
mong them. 

30 Then stood up| Phinees ! and | prayed : AND | 
so! the | plague ' — | ceased. 

31 And that was counted unto | him ! for | righteousness : 
among all posTERi | ties ' for | e ' ver | more. 

32 They angered him also at the | waters ! of | strife : 
so that he punished | Mo! ses | for ! their | sakes; 

33 Because they pro | voked ! his | spirit : so that he 
spake unad | vised ! ly | with ! his | lips. 

34 Neither deSTROYed | they ' the | heathen : AS the | 
Lord ' com | mand ! ed | them; 

35 But were mingled a| mong! the | heathen : AND | 
learn ! ed | their '—— | works. 

36 Insomuch that they worshipped their idols, which turned 
to their | own !'-de | cay : yea, they offered their sons 
and their | daugh ! ters | un ' to | devils; 
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37 And shed innocent blood, even the blood of their 
SONS and | of ! their | daughters : whom they offered 
unto the idols of Canaan; = and the LAND | was ! de- | 
filed '! with | blood. ; 

38 Thus were they stained with their | own ! — | works : 
and went a WHOring | with ! their | own ! in | ventions. 

39 Therefore was the wrath of the Lord kindled a- | 
gainst ' his | people : insomuch that he ab | horred ' his | 
own ! in | heritance. 

40 And he gave them over into the HAND | of ! the | 
heathen : and they that hated them were | lords '— | 
o! ver | them. 

41 Their enemies op | pres '! sed | them : AND | had! 
them | in! sub | jection. 

42 Many a time did he de | li! ver | them : but they 
rebelled against him with their own inventions, and were 


brought | down ! — | in! their | wickedness. 
43 Nevertheless, when he SAW | their '! ad | versity : 
HE | heard ' — | their ! com | plaint. 


44 He thought upon his covenant, and pitied them, ac- 
cording unto the multitude | of ' his | mercies : yea, he 
made all those that /ed them away | captive ' to | pi ' ty | 
them. 

45 Deliver us, O Lord our God, and gather us from a- | 
mong ! the | heathen : that we may give thanks unto thy 
holy Name, and make our | boast !—— | of ! thy | praise. 

46 Blessed be the Lord God of Israel from everlasting, 
and | world with ' out | end : and let all the people SAY, | 
A! — | —!—| men. 


{¥Horming Braver. 
Psatm CVII. Confitemini Domino. 


O give thanks unto the Lord, for | he ! is | gracious : 
AND his | mercy ' en | dureth ' for | ever. 
2 Let them give thanks whom the LORD | hath! re- | 


Dna part. 


Qnd part. 
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deemed : and delivered from the | hand !——| of ! the | 
enemy ; 

3 And gathered them out of the lands, from the 
east, and | from ' the | west : FROM the | north, ' and | 
from ! the | south. 

4 They went astray in the wilderness OUT | of ! the | 
way : AND | found ! no | city ' to | dwell in; 

5 Hungry | and ! —| thirsty : their SOUL | faint ' ed | 
in |! — | them. 

6 So they cried unto the LORD | in ! their | trouble : 
and he dedivered | them ! from | their ! dis | tress. 

7 He led them forth by the | right ' —| way : that 
they might go to the | ci! ty | where ! they | dwelt. 

8 O that men would therefore praise the LORD | for ! 
his | goodness : and declare the wonders that he doeth | 
for ' the | children ' of | men! 

9 For he satisfieth the | emp ! ty | soul : and filleth the | 
hun ! gry | soul! with | goodness. 

10 Such as sit in darkness, and in the | shadow ! of | 
death : being fast BOUND in | mi! se | ry ! and | iron; 

11 Because they rebelled against the WORDS | of ! the | 
Lord : and lightly regarded the counsel | of ! the | 
most ' — | Highest ; 

12 He also brought down their | heart ! through | 
heaviness : they fell down, and | there ' was | none ! to | 
help them. aed 

13 So when they cried unto the LORD | in ' their | 
trouble : he de/ivered them | out ! of | their ' dis | tress. 

14 For he brought them out of darkness, and out 
of the | shadow ' of | death : AND | brake ' their | 
bonds ! in | sunder. 

15 O that men would therefore praise the LORD | for ! 
his | goodness : and declare the wonders that he doeth | 
for! the | children ' of | men! 

16 For he hath broken the | gates ' of | bhai : and 
smitten the | bars ! of | iron ' in | sunder. 
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17 Foolish men are plagued for | their ' of | fence : AND 


be | cause ' — | of ! their | wickedness. 
18 Their soul abhorred all | manner ! of | meat : and 
they were even | hard ' at | death’s ' — | door. 


19 So when they cried unto the LORD | in ' their | 
trouble : he de/ivered them | out ' of | their ! dis | tress. 

20 He sent his word, and | heal ! ed | them : and they 
were | saved ! from | their ' de | struction. 

21 O that men would therefore praise the LORD | for ! 
his | goodness : and declare the wonders that he doeth | 
for ' the | children ' of | men! 

22 That they would offer unto him the sacrifice | of! 
thanks | giving : and TELL | out ! his | works ! with | 


gladness ! 
23 They that go down to the | sea ' in | ships : and 
occupy their | business ' in | great ' —— | waters ; 


24 These men see the WORKS | of ! the | Lord : AND 
his | won ! ders | in! the | deep. 

25 For at his word the stormy | wind! a | riseth : which 
LIFTeth | up ! the | waves ! there | of. 

26 They are carried up to the heaven, and down aGAIN | 
to! the | deep : their soul melteth aWAY be | cause 1 — | 
of ' the | trouble. 

27 They reel to and fro, and stagger like a | drun! ken | 
man ; and ARE | at ! their | wit’s '—— | end. 

28 So when they cry unto the LORD | in ' their | 
trouble : he dedivereth them | out ! of | their ' dis- | 
tress. 

29 For he maketh the | storm ! to | cease : go that the | 
waves ! there | of ' are | still. 

30 Then are they glad, beCAUSE they | are ! at | rest : 
and so he bringeth them wnto the | haven ' where | they ! 
would | be. 

31 O that men would therefore praise the LORD | for! 
his | goodness : and declare the wonders that he doeth | 
for ' the | children ' of | men! 
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32 That they would exalt him also in the congregation | 
of ! the | people : and praise him in the | seat 1! — | of! 
the | elders! 

33 Who turneth the FLOODS | into ! a | wilderness : 
AND | dri! eth | up! the | water-springs. 

34 A fruitful LAND | maketh:' he | barren : for the 
wickedness of | them ! that | dwell! there | in. ¢ 

35 Again, he maketh the wilderness a | stand ' ing | 
water : and water-springs | of ' a | dry '—— | ground. 

36 And THERE he | setteth ' the | hungry : that they 
may BUILD | them ' a | city '! to | dwell in; 

37 That they may sow their land, and | plant ' — | 
vineyards : TO | yield ' them | fruits ' of | increase. 

38 He blesseth them, so that they MULti | ply ! ex- | 
ceedingly : and suffereth not their | cat ! tle | to ' de | crease. 

39 And again, when they are minished, and | 
brought '—— | low : through oppression, through | a! ny | 
plague, ! or | trouble ; 

40 Though he suffer them to be evil in | treated ' through | 
tyrants : and let them wander out of the | way ! — | 
in ' the | wilderness ; 

41 Yet helpeth he the POOR | out ! of | misery : and 
maketh him housholds | like ! a | flock ' of | sheep. 

42 The righteous will consider THIS, | and ! re | joice : 
and the mouth of all | wicked ' ness | shall ' be | stopped. 

43 Whoso is WISE will | ponder ' these | things : and 
they shall understand the loving | kind ! ness | of ' the | 
Lord. 


Cbening WBraper. 


Psatm CVIII. Paratum cor meum. 

O God, my heart is ready, my | heart ' is | ready : I will 
sing and give praise with the best best, | mem ! ber | that ! I | 
have. 

2 Awake, thou | lute, ' and | harp : I mySELF | will 1 a-| 
wake ! right | early. 
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3 I will give thanks unto thee, O Lord, a | mong! the | 
people : I will sing praises unto | thee ta | mong ! the | 
nations. 

4 For thy mercy is GREATer | than ! the | heavens : 
and thy TRUTH | reach ! eth | unto! the | clouds. 

5 Set up thyself, O God, a| bove ' the | heavens : and 
thy glory a | bove ! — Pall ' the | earth. 

6 That thy beloved may | be ! de | livered : let thy right 
hand SAVE | them, ' and | hear ' thou | me. 

7 God hath SPOken | in ! his | holiness : I will rejoice 
therefore, and divide Sichem, and METE | out ' the | 
valley ' of | Succoth. 

8 Gilead is mine, and Ma | nasses ' is | mine ; Ephraim 
also is the | strength ' — | of ! my | head. 

9 Judah is my law-giver, Moab | is ! my | wash-pot : 
over Edom will I cast out my shoe; = upon Phi | lis ' tia | 
will ! I*| triumph. 

10 Who will lead me into the | strong |! —| city : 
and WHO will | bring! me | in! to | Edom? 

11 Hast not thou forSAken | us, ! O| God : and wilt 
not thou, O God, go | forth '—— | with ! our | hosts? 

12 O help us a| gainst ' the | enemy : for VAIN | 
is '! the | help ' of | man. 

13 Through God we shall | do ! great | acts : and it is 
he that shall | tread '! — | down! our | enemies. 


Psatm CIX. Deus laudum. 


Hold not thy tongue, O GOD | of ' my | praise : for 
the mouth of the ungodly, yea, the mouth of the de- | 
ceitful ' is | opened ! up | on me. 

2 And they have spoken against me with | false ' — | 
tongues : they compassed me about also with words of 
hatred, and fought against | me ' with | out ! a | cause. 

3 For the leve that I had unto them, lo, they take 
now my | contra ' ry | part : BUT I | give my ' self | 
un ! to | prayer. 
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4 Thus have they rewarded me | evil ' for | good: 
AND | hatred! for | my ' good | will. 

5 Set thou an ungodly pu to be RUler | o ! ver | 
him : and let Satan/STAND ° at * his | right ' — | hand. 

6 When sentence is given upon him, LET him | be ! con- | 
demned : and let his prayer be | turn ' ed | in! to | sin. 

7 LET his| days ! be | few : and let an | o ' ther | 
net ' his | office. 

8 LET his | children ' be | fatherless : AND his | 
wife 1! — | —1a| widow. 

9 Let his children be vagabonds, and | beg ! their | 
bread : let them seek it also | out ! of | deso ! late | places. 

10 Let the extortioner consume ALL | that ' he | hath : 
and let the | stran ' ger | spoil! his | labour. 

11 Let there be no man to | pi ' ty | him: nor to have 
compassion up | on ' his | father ! less | children. 

12 Let his posterity | be ! de | stroyed : and in the next 
generation let his | name! be | clean ' put | out. 

13 Let the wickedness of his fathers be had in remem- 
brance in the SIGHT | of ' the | Lord : and let not the 
sin of his | mother ' be | done ! a | way. 

14 Let them alway be be | fore ' the | Lord : that he 
may root out the memorial of | them ! from | off ! the | 
earth ; 

15 And that, because his MIND was | not to! do | good : 
but persecuted the poor helpless man, that he might slay 
him that was | vex! ed | at! the | heart. 

16 His delight was in cursing, and it shall HAPpen | 
un ! to | him : he loved not blessing, therefore | shall ' it | 
be ! far | from him. 

17 He clothed himself with cursing, LIKE as | with ! a 
raiment : and it shall come into his bowels like water, and 
like | oil ! — | into ! his | bones. 

18 Let it be unto him as the cloke that he | hath! up- | 


on him : and as the girdle that he is | al ' way | girded! 
with | al. 
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19 Let it thus happen from the LORD | unto ! mine | 
enemies : and to those that speak | evil ! a | gainst ! my | 
soul. 

20 But deal thou with me, O Lord God, acCORDing | 
unto ! thy | Name : FOR | sweet '! — | is ' thy | mercy. 

21 O deliver me, for Iam | helpless ! and | poor: 
AND ny | heart ' is | wounded ! with | in me. 

22 I go hence like the shadow m| that ' de | parteth : 
and am driven a | way ' — | as! the | grasshopper. 

23 My KNEES are | weak ! through | fasting : my flesh 
is dried | up ' for | want ' of | fatness. 

24 I became also a rePROACH | un ' to | them: they 
that looked up | on ' me | shaked! their | heads. 

25 Help me, O| Lord ' my | God : O save me ac- | 
cord ! ing | to! thy | mercy; 

26 And they shall know, how that THIS | is ' thy | 
hand : AND | that ' thou, | Lord, ! hast | done it. 

27 Though they CURSE, | yet ' bless | thou : and let 
them be confounded that rise up against me; = BUT | 
let ' thy | servant ! re | joice. 

28 Let mine adversaries be | clothed ! with | shame : 
and let them cover themselves with their OWN con- | 
fusion, ' as | with ' a | cloke. 

29 As for me, I will give great thanks unto the LORD | 
with ' my | mouth : and PRAISE | him ! a | mong ' the | 
multitude ; . 

30 For he shall stand at the right HAND | of ! the | 
poor : to save his SOUL | from ! un | right ' eous | judges. 


{Plorning Braver. 


Psaim CX. Dixit Dominus. 

The Lord SAID | unto ' my | Lord : Sit thou on my 
right hand, until I make thine|e ! ne | mies ! thy | 
footstool. 

2 The Lord shall send the rod of thy POWer | out ! of | 

U 
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Sion : be thou ruler, even in the | midst ' a | mong ! thine | 
b cetacnal 
enemies. 

3 In the day of thy power shall the people offer thee 
free-will offerings with an | ho ! ly | worship : the dew of 
thy birth is of the | womb ' — | of ! the | morning. 

i oneemeneniall 

4 The Lord sware, and will | not! re | pent : Thou art a 
Priest for ever after the | or ' der | of ' Mel | chisedech. 

5 The Lord upon | thy ' right | hand : shall wound even 


kings in the | day ! — | of ' his | wrath. 
6 He shall judge among the heathen ; m he shall fill the 
places with the | dead '—— | bodies : and smite in sunder 


the HEADS | 0! ver | di! vers | countries. 
7 He shall drink of the BROOK | in ! the | way: 
therefore shall he | lift !—— | up ! his | head. 


Psatm CXI. Confitebor tibi. 


I will give thanks unto the Lord with my | whole ' — | 
heart : secretly among the faithful, AND | in ! the | 
con ! gre | gation. 

2 The works of the | Lord ! are | great : sought out of 
all THEM | that ' have | pleasure ! there | in. 

3 His work is worthy to be praised, and | had ! in | 
honour : and his RIGHTeous | ness ' en | dureth ! for | ever. 

4 The merciful and gracious Lord hath so done his | 
mar ! yellous | works : that they ought to be | had ! — | 
in ' re | membrance. 

5 He hath given meat unto | them ' that | fear him : 
he shall ever be | mind ! ful | of ' his | covenant. 

6 He hath shewed his people the power =| of ! his | 
works : that he may give them the | heri! tage | of ! the | 
heathen. 

7 The works of his hands are VEri| ty ' and Bias eld 
all his com | mand ! ments | are ! — | true. 

8 They stand FAST for | ever ! and | ever : AND are | 
done ' in| truth ! and | equity. 

9 He sent redemption | unto ' his | people : he hath 
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commanded his covenant for ever; m holy and | rev ' erend | 
is ' his | Name. 

10 The fear of the Lord is the be | ginning ! of | wisdom : 
a good understanding have all they that do thereafter; = 
the PRAISE of | it ' en | dureth ! for | ever. 


Psatrm CXII. Bentus vir. 


Blessed is the MAN that | feareth ' the | Lord : he hath 
GREAT de | light ' in | his ' com | mandments. 

2 His seed shall be mighty up | on ' — | earth : the 
generation of the | faith ' ful | shall ' be | blessed. 

3 Riches and plenteousness shall BE | in ' his | house : 
and his RIGHTeous | ness ! en | dureth ! for | ever. 

4 Unto the godly there ariseth up LIGHT | in ! the | 
darkness : HE is | merci! ful, | loving, ! and | righteous. 

5 A good man is MERci | ful, ! and | lendeth : and will 
guide his | words ' — | with! dis | cretion. 

6 For he shall | never ' be | moved : and the righteous 
shall be HAD in | e ! ver | lasting ' re | membrance. 

7 He will not be afraid of any | e ' vil | tidings : for his 
heart standeth fast, and be | liev' eth | in! the | Lord. 

8 His heart is established, and | will ! not | shrink : 
until he see his de | sire ! up | on! his | enemies. 

9 He hath dispersed abroad, and GIVen | to! the | poor : 
and his righteousness remaineth for ever; = his HORN 
shall | be ' ex | alted ' with | honour. 

10 The ungodly shall see it, and | it ' shall | grieve him : 
he shall gnash with his teeth, and consume away; ™ the 
deSIRE of | the '! un | godly ! shall | perish. 


Psatm CXIII. Laudate, pueri. 


PRAISE the | Lord, ! ye | servants : O PRAISE the | 
Name ' — | of! the | Lord. 

2 Blessed be the NAME | of | the | Lord : from this 
time | forth ' for | e! ver | more. 
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3 The LORD’S | Name ! is | praised : from the rising 
up of the sun wnto the going | down ! —1|of ! the | 
same. 

4 The Lord is HIGH a| bove ! all | heathen : AND 
his | glory ! a | bove ' the | heavens. 

5 Who is like unto the Lord our God, that hath his | 
dwelling ' so | high : and yet humbleth himself to behold 
the THINGS that | are! in | heaven ! and | earth ? 

6 He taketh up the simple OUT | of ! the | dust : and 
lifteth the poor | out ' — | of! the | mire; 

7 That He may set him | with ! the | princes : even. 
with the | prin ' ces | of ! his | people. 

8 He maketh the barren woman to | keep '— | house : 
and to bea | joy ' ful | mother ' of | children. 


Evening raper. 


Psatm CXIV. Jn exitu Israel. 


When Israel CAME | out ' of | Egypt : and the house 
of Jacob from a | mong ! the | strange ' — | people, 

2 Judah | was ! his | sanctuary : AND | Is ! rael | 
his ' do | minion. 

3 The sea saw | that, ' and | fled : Jordan was | 
dri ' — | —' ven | back. 

4 The mountains | skipped ! like | rams : and the little | 
hills ' — | like ' young | sheep. rz 

5 What aileth thee, O thou SEA, | that ! thou | fleddest : 
and thou Jordan, that | thou ' wast | dri! ven | back ? 

6 Ye mountains, that, ye | skipped ! like | rams : and 
ye little | hills, ! — | like ' young | sheep? 

7 Tremble, thou earth, at the presence m| of the | 
Lord : at the presence = | of ' the | God Tor | Jacob ; 

8 Who turned the hard rock into a | stand ' ing | water : 
and the flint-stone | into ! a | spring ! ing | well. 
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Psatm CXV. Non nobis, Domine. 


Not unto us, O Lord, not unto us, but unto thy NAME | 
give ' the | praise : for thy loving mercy, andf for thy | 
truth’s ! — | sake. 

2 Wherefore shall the | hea 1 then | say : WHERE | 

— !'is | now! their | God? 

3 As for our God, HE | is ! in | heaven : he hath done 
whatso | e' ver | pleas ! ed | him. 

A Their idols are | silver ' and | gold : even the | 


work ! of | men’s ! — | hands. 
5 THEY have | mouths, ! and | speak not : EYES | 
have ' — | they, ! and | see not. 


6 THEY have | ears, ' and | hear not : noses | have ' — | 
they, ' and | smell not. 

7 They have hands, and handle not; = FEET have | 
they, ' and | walk not : NEIther | speak ! they | through ! 
their | throat. 

8 They that make them are LIKE | un ' to | them : 
and so are all such as | put ! their | trust ' in | them. 

9 But thou, house of Israel, trust thou | in ' the | Lord : 
he is their | suc ' cour | and ' de | fence. 

10 Ye house of Aaron, put your TRUST | in ! the | 
Lord : he is their | help ' er | and! de | fender. 

11 Ye that fear the Lord, put your TRUST | in ' the | 
Lord : he is their | help ' er | and! de | fender. 

12 The Lord hath been mindful of us, and | he ! shall | 
bless us : even he shall bless the house of Israel, HE shall | 
bless ! the | house ! of | Aaron. 

13 He shall bless them that | fear ' the | Lord : BOTH | 


small ' — | and ' — | great. 
14 The Lord shall increase you | more ! and | more : 
YOU | —!—| and! your | children. 


15 Ye are the dlessed =| of ' the | Lord : WHO | 
made ' —— | heaven! and | earth. 


e &. 
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16 All the whole HEAVENS | are ! the | Lord’s : the 
earth hath he GIVen | to! the | children ' of | men. 
17 The dead praise not | thee, ' O | Lo¥d *heither all 


they that go | down ! — | in! to | silence. 
18 But WE will | praise ' the | Lord : from this time 
forth for everMORE. = | Praise ! — | ——! the | Lord. 


S{Porning Braver. 


Psatm CXVI. Dilexi, quoniam. 
I| am ! well | pleased : that the Lord hath heard the | 


voice ! —— | of ! my | prayer ; 
2 That he hath inclined his EAR | un ! to | me: there- 
fore will I call upon him as | long ' — | as! I | live. 


3 The snares of death compassed me | round ! a | bout ; 
and the PAINS of | hell! gat | hold! up | on me. 

4 I shall find trouble and heaviness, and I will call upon 
the NAME | of ! the | Lord : O Lord, I beSEECH | 
thee, ' de | liver ! my | soul. 

5 Gracious is the | Lord, ' and | righteous : yea, our | 
God ! — | is ' — | merciful. 

6 The LORD pre | serveth ' the | simple : I was in 
misery, | and! he | help! ed | me. 

7 Turn again then unto thy REST, |O ! my | soul: 
for the LORD | hath ! re | ward ! ed | thee. 

8 And why? =thou hast delivered my | soul ! from | 
death : mine eyes from TEARS, | and ! my | feet ' from | 


falling. 

9 I will WALK be | fore '! the | Lord: IN the | 
land ! —— | of ! the | living. 

10 I believed, and therefore will I speak; = but I was | 
sore |! —— | troubled : I said in my | haste,’ All| men'are | 
liars. ; 


11 What reward shall I GIVE | unto ! the | Lord : 
for all the benefits that he hath | done '!—— | un! to | me? 
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iy: will receive the CUP | of ! sal | vation : and call 
= BR he |-Name ' — | of ! the | Lord. 


13 I will pay my vows now in the presence of | all! his | 
people : right dear in the sight of the Lord is the | 
‘we eathe —, | of ' his | saints. 

re Behold, O Lord, how that | Iam ! thy | servant : 
I am thy servant, and the son of thine handmaid ; = THOU 
hast | broken ! my | bonds ' in | sunder. 

15 I will offer to thee the sacrifice * of | thanks — giving : 
and will call upon the | Name cr eee | of ! the | Lord. 

16 I will pay my vows unto the Lord, in the SIGHT of | 
all! his | people : in the courts of the Lord’s house, even in 
the midst of thee, O Jerusalem. = | Praise ! ' the | 
Lord. 


Psatm CXVII. Laudate Dominun. 


O praise the LORD, | all ' ye | heathen : PRAISE | 
— ! him, | all! ye | nations. 

2 For his merciful kindness is ever MORE and | more ! 
towards | us : and the truth of the Lord endureth for 
ever. = | Praise ! — | ——! the | Lord. 


Psatm CXVIII. Confitemini Domino. 


O give thanks unto the LORD, for | he ! is | gracious : 
beCAUSE his | mercy ! en | dureth ! for | ever. 

2 Let Israel now confess, that | he ' is | gracious : and 
that his | mercy ' en | dureth ! for | ever. 

3 Let the house of Aaron | now ! con | fess : THAT his | 
mercy ' en | dureth ! for | ever. 

4 Yea, let them now that FEAR the | Lord ! con | fess : 
THAT his | mercy ' en | dureth ! for | ever. 

5 I called upon the | Lord ! in | trouble : and the 
LORD | heard ' — | me! at | large. 

6 The LORD is | on ' my | side : I will not fear what | 
man ! doeth | un! to | me. 
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7 The Lord taketh my PART with | them ' that | 
help me : therefore shall I see my de | sire '! up |. on ! 
mine | enemies. 

8 It is better to TRUST | in ' the | Lord : than to put 
any | con! fi | dence ! in | man. ; 

9 It is better to TRUST | in ! the | Lord : than to put 
any | con ' fi | dence ! in | princes. 

10 All nations compassed. me | round ! a| bout : but in 
the Name of the | Lord! will| I! de | stroy them. 

11 They kept me in on every side, they kept me in, I 
say, on | eve ! ry | side: but in the Name of the | Lord! 
will | I ! de | stroy them. 

12 They came about me like bees, and are extinct even 
as the FIRE a | mong ! the | thorns : for in the Name 
of the | Lord ! I | will ' de | stroy them. 

13 Thou hast thrust sore at me, that | I! might | fall : 
BUT the | Lord ' — | was! my | help. 

14 The Lord is my STRENGTH, | and ! my | song: 
and is be | come ! — | my’ sal | vation. 

15 The voice of joy and health is in the dwellings = | 
of ' the | righteous : the right hand of the Lord bringeth | 
migh ' ty | things ! to | pass. 

16 The right hand of the LORD | hath the ' pre- | 
eminence : the right hand of the Lord bringeth | migh ! ty | 
things ! to | pass. 

17 I shall not | die, ' but | live : and deCLARE the | 
works '! — | of ! the | Lord. 

18 The Lord hath chastened and cor | rect ' ed | me : 
but he hath not given me | 0 ! ver | un ! to | death. 

19 Open me the | gates ' of | righteousness : that I 
may go into them, and give | thanks ' —— | unto ' the | 
Lord. ) 

20 This is the GATE | of ! the | Lord : the righteous 
shall | en ! ter | in ! to | it. 

21 I will thank thee, for | thou ! hast | Hem me : 

acc 
and art be | come ! — | my! sal | vation. 
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22 The same stone which the | builders ' re | fused : 

is become the | head ! stone | in ! the | corner. 
Sentinel 

23 This is the | Lord’s ! — | doing : and it is | 
mar ' vellous | in ! our | eyes. 

24 This is the day which the | Lord ! hath | made: 
we will reJOICE | and ' be | glad ' in | it. 

25 Help me | now, '!O| Lord : O LORD, | send ! us | 
now ! pros | perity. 

26 Blessed be he that cometh in the NAME | of ! the | 
Lord : we have wished you good luck, ye that are of the | 
house ' — | of ! the | Lord. 

27 God is the Lord who hath | shewed ! us | light : 
bind the sacrifice with cords, yea, even unto the | horns !— | 
of ' the | altar. 

28 Thou art my God, and | I ' will | thank thee : thou 
art my | God, ! and | I! will | praise thee. 

29 O give thanks unto the Lord, for | he ' is | gracious : 
AND his | mercy ' en | dureth ! for | ever. 


ECbhening Braver. 


Psautm CXIX. Beati immaculati. 


Blessed are those that are undeFIled | in ' the | way: 


and walk in the | law ! — | of! the | Lord. 
2 Blessed are THEY that | keep ! his | testimonies : 
and seek him | with ! their | whole ! — | heart. 


3 For THEY who| do ! no | wickedness : WALK | 
— !—| in" his | ways. 

4. THOU | hast ' — | charged : that we shall diligently | 
keep ! — | thy ' com | mandments. 

5 O that my ways were MADE | so! di | rect : THAT | 
I! might | keep ! thy | statutes! 

6 So shall I NOT | be ' con | founded : while I have 
respect unto | all '—— | thy ' com | mandments. 

7 I will thank thee with an un | feign ! ed | heart : 

x 
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when I shall have learned the | judge ' ments | of ' thy | 
righteousness. 
8 I will | keep ! thy | ceremonies : pen for | sake ! —| 
me ! not | utterly. 
In quo corriget ? 


9 Wherewithal shall a young man | cleanse ! his | way : 
even by ruling him | self !—— | after ' thy | word. 

10 With my whole HEART | have ! I | sought thee : 
O let me not go WRONG | out ! of | thy ' com- | 
mandments. 

11 Thy words have I HID with | in! my | heart : THAT 
I | should ! not | sin ' a | gainst thee. 

12 Blessed art | thou, ' O | Lord : O | teach ! — | 

TRIS we 
me ! thy | statutes. 

13 With my LIPS have | I! been | telling : of ALL the | 
judge ' ments | of ! thy | mouth. 

14 I have had as great delight in the WAY | of ' thy | 
testimonies : AS inlal’ —| manner ! of | riches. 

15 I will TALK of | thy ' com | mandments : and 
HAVE re | spect '— | unto! thy | ways. 

16 My delight shall BE | in ! thy | statutes : and I will | 
not ! for | get ! thy | word. 


Retribue servo tuo. 
17 O do WELL | unto ' thy | servant : that I may | 
live, ! and | keep ' thy | word. 
18 Open | thou ' mine | eyes : that I may see the 


wondrous | things ' — | of ' thy | law. 
19 I am a stranger up | on ' — | earth : O hide not | 


thy ' com | mand! ments | from me. 

20 My soul breaketh owt for the very | fervent ' de- | 
sire ; that it hath | al! way | unto ! thy | judgements. 

21 Thou hast re | buked ! the | proud : and cursed are 
they that do | err! from | thy ' com | mandments. 

22 O turn from me SHAME | and ! re | buke : FOR | 
I! have | kept ! thy | testimonies. 
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23 Princes also did SIT and | speak ' a | gainst me: 
but thy servant is | occu ! pied | in! thy | statutes. 
entiation taal ‘ 5 
24 For thy ¢estimonies are | my ! de | light : AND | 
—— ! —| my ! —| counsellors. 


Adhesit pavimento. 


25 My soul CLEAVeth | to ! the | dust : O quicken 
thou me, ac | cord ' ing | to! thy | word. 

26 I have acknowledged my ways, and thou | heard ' est | 
me : O | teach ! — | me! thy | statutes. 

27 Make me to understand the WAY of | thy ! com- | 
mandments : and so shall I TALK | of ! thy | won ' drous | 
works. 

28 My soul melteth aWAY for | ve ! ry | heaviness : 
comfort thou ME ac | cord ' ing | unto ! thy | word. 

29 Take from me the | way ! of | lying : and cause thou 
me to make | much | — | of ! thy | law. 

30 T have chosen the | way ' of | truth : and thy 
judgements | have 'I | laid ' be | fore me. 

31 I have STUCK | unto ! thy | testimonies : O | 
Lord, ' con | found! me | not. aa 

32 I will run the WAY of | thy ' com | mandments : 
when thou hast | set! my | heart ' at | liberty. 


{Morning WBraper. 
Legem pone. 


33 Teach me, O Lord, the WAY | of ! thy | statutes : 
and I shall | keep ' it | unto! the | end. 

34 Give me understanding, and I shall | keep ' thy | 
law : yea, I shall keep it | with ' my | whole ' — | heart. 

35 Make me to. go in the PATH of | thy ! com- | 
mandments : FOR there | in ' is | my! de | sire. 

36 Incline my heart | unto ! thy | testimonies : AND | 
not ' — | to '—— | covetousness. 

37 O turn away mine eyes, lest they be | hold ' — | 
vanity ; and quicken thou | me ' — | in’ thy | way. 
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38 O stablish thy WORD | in ' thy | servant : THAT | 


I! — | may ! —| fear thee. 
39 Take away the rebuke that | I am ! a | fraid of: 
FOR thy | judge ! ments | are ! — | good. 


40 Behold, my delight is in | thy ' com | mandments : 
O | quicken ! me | in! thy | righteousness. 


Et veniat super me. 


41 Let thy loving mercy come also unto | me, ' O | 
Lord : even thy salvation, ac | cord ! ing | unto ! thy| word. 

42 So shall I make answer unto | my ! blas | phemers : 
FOR my | trust ! is | in! thy | word. 

43 O take not the word of thy truth utterly OUT | 
of ' my | mouth : FOR my | hope ! is | in ! thy | 
judgements. 

44 So shall I alway | keep ! thy | law : yea, for |e! ver | 
and ' — | ever. 

45 And I will | walk! at | liberty : FOR I | seek ! — | 
thy ' com | mandments. 

46 I will speak of thy testimonies a/so, | even be ! fore | 
kings : AND | will! not | be! a | shamed. 

47 And my delight shall be in | thy ' com | mandments : 
WHICH | I ! — | have ' — | loved. 

48 My hands also will I lift up unto thy commandments, 
WHICH | I ! have | loved : and my study shall | be 1 — | 
in ! thy | statutes. 


Memor esto servi tut. 


49 O think upon thy servant, as con | cerning ! thy | 
word : wherein thou hast CAUSed | me !' to| put ! my | 
trust. 

50 The same is my COMfort | in '! my | trouble : 
FOR thy | word! hath | quick ' ened | me. 

51 The proud have had me exceedingly | in ! de | rision : 
yet have I not | shrink ' ed | from ! thy | law. 
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52 For I remembered thine everlasting | judgements,! O | 
Lord : AND re | ceiv ! — | —' ed | comfort. 

53 I am HORri| bly ! a | fraid : for the ungodly | 
that ' for | sake! thy | law. 

54 Thy statutes have | been ' my | songs : IN the | 


house ' — | of ! my | pilgrimage. 

55 I have thought upon thy Name, O Lord, in ‘the | 
night = -season : AND have | kept ' — | thy ! — | 
law. 

56 THIS | I ! — | had : beCAUSE I | kept ! — | 


thy ' com | mandments. 


Portio mea, Domine. 


57 Thou art my | portion, ' O | Lord : I have PROMis- | 
ed! to | keep ! thy | law. 

58 I made my humble petition in thy presence with my | 
whole ! — | heart : O be merciful unto me, ac | cord ! ing | 
to ' thy | word. 


59 I called mine own WAYS | to ! re | membrance : and 


turned my | feet !—— | unto! thy | testimonies. 
60 I made haste, and proLONGed | not ! the | time: 
TO | keep '! — | thy '! com | mandments. 


61 The congregations of the ungodly have | rob ! bed | 
me : but I have | not ! for | gotten ' thy | law. 

62 At midnight I will rise to give THANKS | un ! to | 
thee : beCAUSE | of! thy | right ' eous | judgements. 

63 I am a companion of ALL | them ! that | fear thee : 


AND | keep '! — | thy ' com | mandments. 
64 The earth, O Lord, is FULL | of ' thy | mercy: 
O | teach '!—— | me! thy | statutes. 
Bonitatem fecisti. 


65 O Lord, thou hast dealt graciously | with ! thy | 
servant : AC | cord! ing | unto! thy | word. 

66 O learn me true under | standing ' and | knowledge : 
for T have be | liev ' ed | thy ' com | mandments. 


Day 25. THE PSALMS. [Ps. cx1x. 


67 Before I was troubled, | I! went | wrong : but NOW | 
have 'I | kept ' thy | word. 

68 THOU art | good ' and | gracious : 0 | teach '! — | 
me ! thy | statutes. es 

69 The proud have imagined a | lie '! a | gainst me : but 
I will keep thy commandments | with '! my | whole ' — | 
heart. 

70 Their heart is as | fat ' as | brawn : but my de- 
light hath | been ' — | in! thy | law. 

71 It is good for me that I have | been ! in | trouble : 
THAT | I! may | learn ! thy | statutes. 

72 The. law of thy mouth is DEARer | un ' to| me: 
THAN | thousands ' of | gold! and | silver. 


Ebening Braver. 


Manus tue fecerunt me. 


73 Thy hands have made me and | fa ! shioned | me: 
O give me understanding, that I may | learn ! — | 
thy ' com | mandments. 

74 They that fear thee will be GLAD | when ' they | 
see me : because I have put my | trust '! — | in ! thy | word. 

75 I know, O Lord, that thy | judgements ! are | right : 
and that thou of very faithfulness hast | caused ! me | 
to’! be | troubled. 

76 O let thy merciful kindness | be ' my | comfort : 
according to thy | word ' — | unto! thy | servant. 

77 O let thy loving mercies come unto me, that | I! may | 
live : FOR thy | law ! is | my ! de | light. 

78 Let the proud be confounded, for they go wickedly 
aBOUT | to ' de | stroy me : but.I will be OCeu- | 
pied ' in | thy ' com | mandments. 

79 Let such as fear thee, and have | known ! thy | 
testimonies : BE | turn! ed | un! to | me. : 

80 O let my heart be SOUND | in ! thy | statutes : 
THAT | I' be | not ' a | shamed. 
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Defecit anima mea. 


81 My soul hath Jonged for | thy ' sal | vation : and I 
have a good HOPE be | cause ! — | of! thy | word. 

82 Mine eyes long SORE | for ' thy | word : saying, O 
WHEN | wilt ! thou | com ' fort | me? 

83 For I am become like a bottle =| in ! the | smoke: 
yet do I | not ! for | get ' thy | statutes. 

84 How many are the DAYS | of ! thy | servant : when 
wilt thou be avenged of | them ! that | perse ' cute | me? 

85 The proud have digged | pits ' for | me : WHICH | 
are! not | after ' thy | law. 

86 All thy com | mandments ! are | true : they persecute 
me falsly ; m|O' be | thou! my | help. 

87 They had almost made an END of | me up ' on | 
earth : but I for | sook ' not | thy ' com | mandments. 

88 O quicken me after thy | lov ' ing | kindness : and so 
shall I keep the TESti | mo! nies | of '! thy | mouth, 


In eternum, Domine. 


89 O.| Lord, ' thy | word : EN | dureth ! for | ever ' in | 
heaven. 

90 Thy truth also remaineth from one generation | 
to ' an | other : thou hast laid the foundation of the | 
earth, ! and | it '! a | bideth. 

91 They continue this day acCORDing | to ' thine | 
ordinance : FOR | all! things | serve ' — | thee. 

92 If my delight had not BEEN | in ' thy | law : I 
should have | perish ' ed | in! my | trouble. 

93 I will never forGET | thy '! com | mandments : for 
with THEM | thou ' hast | quick ' ened | me. 

94 I am | thine, ! O | save me : for I have | sought '— | 
thy ' com | mandments. 

95 The ungodly laid wait for me | to ! de | stroy me: 
BUT I | will! con | sider ! thy | testimonies. 

96 I see that all things COME | to ! an | end : but thy 
commandment | is ! ex | ceed ! ing | broad, 
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Quomodo dilexi ! 


97 Lord, what Jove have I | unto ' thy | law: all the day 
LONG | is! my | stu! dy | in it. 

98 Thou through thy commandments hast made me 
wiser | than! mine | enemies : FOR | they ' are | e ! ver | 
with me. 

99 I have more understanding | than ' my | teachers : 
for thy TESti | mo! nies | are! my | study. 

100 I am wiser | than ' the | aged : beCAUSE I | 
keep ' — | thy ' com | mandments. 

101 I have refrained my feet from every | e ! vil | way : 
THAT | I! may | keep ' thy | word. 

102 I have not SHRUNK | from ' thy | judgements : 
FOR | thou '! — | teach ! est | me. 

103 O how sweet are thy WORDS | unto ' my | throat : 
yea, sweeter than | ho ' ney | unto! my | mouth. 

104 Through thy commandments I get | un ! der- | 
standing : therefore I | hate ! all | e ' vil | ways. 


Horning WBraper. 
Lucerna pedibus meis. 


105 Thy word is a lantern | unto ! my | feet : AND a | 
light '! —— | unto! my | paths. 

106 I have swory, and am | stedfast ' ly | purposed : 
TO | keep ' thy | right ' eous | judgements. 

107 I am ¢roubled a | bove '—— | measure : quicken me, 
O Lord, ac | cord ! ing | to! thy | word. 

108 Let the free-will offerings of my mouth PLEASE | 
thee, ' O | Lord : AND | teach ! — | me ! thy | 
judgements. 

109 My soul is ALway | in '! my | hand: yet do I | 
not ' for | get ' thy | law. 

110 The ungodly have laid a | snare ! for | me : but 
yet I swerved | not ' from | thy ' com | mandments. 
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111 Thy testimonies have I claimed as mine HEri- | 
tage ' for | ever : and why ? = they are the very | joy ' — | 
of ' my | heart. 

112 I have applied my heart to fulFIL thy | sta ' tutes | 
alway : Even | un ! —| to! the | end. 

cent 


Iniquos odio habut. 

113 I hate them that imagine m|e ! vil | things : BUT 
thy | law ! — | do! I | love. 

114 Thou art my de | fence ! and | shield : AND my | 
trust 'is | in! thy | word. 

115 AWAY from | me, ! ye | wicked : I will keep 
the com | mand! ments | of ! my | God. 

116 O stablish me according to thy word, that | I! may | 

ROR 

live : and let me not be disap | point '! ed | of '! my | hope. 

117 Hold thou me wy, and I | shall ' be | safe : yea, my 
delight shall be | e! ver | in! thy | statutes. 

118 Thou hast trodden down all them that dePART | 
from ' thy | statutes : for they i | ma! gine | but ! de | ceit. 

119 Thou puttest away all the ungodly of the | earth ' like | 


dross : therefore I | love ' — | thy '! — | testimonies. 
120 My flesh ¢rembleth for | fear ! of | thee : and I 
am a | fraid '!—— | of ! thy | judgements. 
Feci judicium. 


121 I deal with the thing that is | lawful ' and | right : 
O give me not Over | un! to | mine ! op | pressors. 

122 Make thou thy servant to delight in THAT | 
which ! is | good : THAT the proud|do!— ime ' no | wrong. 

123 Mine eyes are wasted away with looking = | for! thy | 


health : and for the | word ! — | of ' thy | righteousness. 
124 O deal with thy servant according unto thy | lov! ing | 
mercy : AND | teach ' — | me! thy | statutes. 


125 I am thy servant, O GRANT me | un ! der- | 
standing : THAT | I! may | know! thy | testimonies. 
126 It is time for thee, Lord, to LAY | to ! thine | 
hand : for THEY | have ' de | stroyed ' thy | law. 
. 
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127 For I LOVE | thy ! com | mandments : aBOVE | 
gold ' and | pre! cious | stone. 

128 Therefore hold I straight ALL | thy ' com- | 
mandments : and all false WAYS I | ut ! ter | ly ' ab | hor. 


Mirabilia. 
129 Thy testimonies | are '—— | wonderful : therefore | 
doth ' my | soul ' — | keep them. 


130 When thy word | go ' eth | forth : it giveth light 
and under | stand ! ing | unto! the | simple. 

131 I opened my mouth, and DREW | in ! my | breath : 
for my deLIGHT | was! in | thy ' com | mandments. 

132 O look thou upon me, and be merciful | un ! to | 
me : as thou usest to do unto| those ' that | love ! thy | 
Name. 

133 Order my STEPS | in ! thy | word : and so shall no 
wickedness have do | min! ion | 0! ver | me. 

134 O deliver me from the wrongful | dealings ! of | 
men : and go shall I | keep ! — | thy ' com | mandments. 

135 Shew the light of thy countenance up | on ! thy | 
servant : AND | teach ' — | me’ thy | statutes. 

136 Mine eyes GUSH | out ' with | water : because 
men | keep ' — | not! thy | law. 


Justus es, Domine. 

187 Righteous art | thou, ! O | Lord: AND | true ! — | 
is ! thy | judgement. 

138 The testimonies that THOU | hast ! com | manded : 
ARE ex | ceed ! ing | righteous ! and | true. 

139 My zeal hath even con | su ' med | me : because 
mine enemies | have ' for | gotten ' thy | words. 

140 Thy word is TRIed | to ! the | uttermost : AND 
thy | ser! vant | lov! eth | it. 

141 I am small, and of no | re ' pu | tation : yet do I 
NOT for | get! | thy 'com | mandments, _ 

142 Thy righteousness is an ever | last ' ing | righteousness : 
AND thy | law ! — | is! the | truth. 
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143 Trouble and heaviness have TAken | hold ! up- | 
on me: yet is my de | light ' in | thy ! com | mandments. 

144 The righteousness of thy ¢estimonies is | e ! ver- | 
lasting : O grant me under | standing, ' and | I! shall | live. 


Ebening Wraper. 


Clamavi in toto corde meo. 


145 I call with my | whole ! — | heart : hear me, O 
LORD, | I! will | keep ' thy | statutes. 

146 Yea, even unto THEE | do! TI | call : help me, and | 
I! shall | keep ' thy | testimonies. 

147 Early in the morning do I CRY | un ! to | thee: 
for in thy | word ! — | is! my | trust. . 

148 Mine gygs preVENT' the | night= — ~ watches : 
that I might be | occu! pied | in! thy | words. 

149 Hear my voice, O Lord, according unto thy | 
lov '! ing | kindness : quicken me, ac | cording ' as | 
thou ! art | wont. 

150 They draw nigh that of malice m | perse ! cute | me : 
AND are | far ' — | from ! thy | law. 

151 Be thou NIGH at | hand, ' O| Lord : for ALL | 
thy '! com | mandments ! are | true. 

152 As concerning thy ¢estimonies, I have | known ' long | 
since : that thou hast | ground! ed | them ' for | ever. 


Vide humilitatem. 


153 O consider mine adversity, and de | li ! ver | me: 
for I do | not! for | get ' thy | law. 

154 Avenge thou my cause, and de | li! ver | me : guicken 
me, ac | cord ' ing | to! thy | word. 

155 Health is FAR from | the ! un | godly : for 
they re | gard ' — | not! thy | statutes. 

156 Great is thy | mercy, ! O | Lord : QUICKen | 
me, ' as | thou! art | wont. 


e 
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157 Many there are that trouble me, and | perse ! cute | 


me : yet do I not | swerve ! — | from ' thy | testimonies. 
158 It grieveth me when I SEE | the ' trans | gressors : 
because they | keep ' — | not ' thy | law. 


159 Consider, O Lord, how I LOVE | thy ! com- | 
mandments : O quicken me, acCORDing | to ' thy | 
lov ' ing | kindness. 

160 Thy word is TRUE from | e ! ver | lasting : all the 
judgements of thy righteousness en | dure ' for |e ' ver- | 
more. 


Principes persecuti sunt. 


161 Princes have persecuted ME with | out ' a | cause : 
but my heart standeth in | awe ! — | of! thy | word. 

162 Iam as GLAD | of ' thy | word : AS | one 7 that | 
findeth ' great | spoils. 

163 As for lies, I HATE | and ! ab | hor them : BUT 
thy | law ! — | do'T | love. 

164 Seven times a DAY | do! T| praise thee : beCAUSE | 
of ! thy | right ! eous | judgements. 

165 Great is the peace that they have who | love ! thy | 
law : and they are | not ! of | fend ' ed | at it. 

166 Lord, I have looked for thy | sa ' ving | health : 
and DONE | af! ter | thy ' com | mandments. 

167 My SOUL hath | kept ' thy | testimonies : AND | 
lov ! ed | them ! ex | ceedingly. 

168 I have kept thy com | mandments ' and | 
testimonies : for ALL my | ways ' — | are! be | fore thee. 


Appropinquet deprecatio. 
169 Let my complaint come before | thee, ' O | Lord : 
give me understanding, ac | cord ! ing | to! thy | word. 
170 Let my supplication | come ! be | fore thee : deliver 
me, ac | cord ! ing | to! thy | word. ' 
171 My lips shall SPEAK | of ! thy | praise : when 
thou hast | taught '—— | me’ thy | statutes. 
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172 Yea, my tongue shall SING | of '! thy | word : for 
ALL | thy ' com | mandments ! are | righteous. 

173 LET | thine ! hand | help me : for I have | cho ' sen | 
thy ' com | mandments. 

174 I have longed for thy SAving | health, ! O | Lord : 
and in thy | law! is | my ! de | light. 

175 O let my soul live, and | it ' shall | praise thee : 


AND thy | judge ' ments | shall '! — | help me. 

176 I have gone astray like a SHEEP | that ' is | lost : 
O seek thy servant, for I do not for | get 1——| thy ! com. | 
mandments. 


Mlorning Braver. 
Psatm CXX. Ad Dominum. 


When I was in trouble I called up | on ! the | Lord; 
AND | — !— | he !—| heard me. 

2 Deliver my soul, O Lord, from | ly ' ing | lips: AND | 
from a! de | ceit ! ful | tongue. 

3 What reward shall be given or done unto THEE,| _ 
thou ' false | tongue : even mighty and sharp arrows, wi 
hof ! —-| burn! ing | coals. 

4 Wo is me, that I am constrained to | dwell ' with | 
Mesech : and to have my habiéation a | mong ! the | 
tents ' of | Kedar. 

5 My soul hath long | dwelt a! mong | them : that are | 
ene ! mies | un ! to | peace. 

6 I labour for peace, but when I speak unto | them ! 
there | of : THEY | make ' them | ready ' to | battle. 


Psatm CXXI. Levavi oculos. 


I will lift up mine EYES | unto ! the | hills : from| 
meee | 
WHENCE/—| cometh ' my | help. 
2 My help cometh even | from ! the | Lord : WHO hath | 
made ! —— | heaven '! and | earth. 
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3 He will not suffer thy FOOT | to ! be | moved : and 
HE that | keepeth ! thee | will! not | sleep. 

4 Behold, HE that | keep ' eth | Israel : SHALL | 
nei! ther | slumber ! nor | sleep. 

5 The Lord himSELF | is ! thy | keeper : the Lord is 
thy de | fence up ' on | thy ' right | hand; 

6 So that the sun shall not BURN | thee ' by | day: 
neither the | moon ! — | by ! — | night. 

7 The Lord shall preserve thee | from ' all | evil : 
yea, it is even HE | that ' shall | keep ' thy | soul. 

8 The Lord shall preserve thy going out, and thy | 
com ! ing | in: from this time | forth ' for | e ! ver | more. 


Psatm CXXII. Letatus sum. 

I was glad when they SAID | un! to| me : We will go 
into the | house ! — | of ! the | Lord. 

2 Our feet shall STAND | in ! thy | gates : O0.| —!—| 
—'Je | rusalem. 

3 Jerusalem is BUILT | as ' a | city : that is at | 
uni! ty | in! it | self. 

4 For thither the tribes go up, even the TRIBES | 
of ' the | Lord : to testify unto Israel, to give thanks 
unto the | Name '! — | of! the | Lord. 

5 For there is the | seat ' of | judgement : even the 
SEAT | of ' the | house ' of | David. 

6 O pray for the PEACE | of ! Je | rusalem : THEY 
shall | prosper ' that | love ' —— | thee. 

7 Peace be with | in ! thy | walls : and PLENteous- | 
ness ! with | in! thy | palaces. 

8 For my brethren and com | pan ' ions’ | sakes : Lwill | 
wish ! — | thee ' pros | perity. 

9 Yea, because of the house of the | Lord ! our |. God : 
Iwill | seek ' to | do! thee | good. 


Psatm CXXIII. Ad te levavi oculos meos. 


Unto thee lift I| up ' mine | eyes : O THOU that | 
dwel ' lest | in ' the | heavens. 
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2 Behold, even as the eyes of servants look unto the 
hand of their masters, and as the eyes of a maiden unto 
the HAND | of ! her | mistress : even so our eyes wait upon 
the Lord our God, unTIL | he ' have | mercy ! up | on us. 

3 Have mercy upon us, O Lggg have | mercy ! up- | 
on us : for we are | ut! ter | ly ' de | spised. 

4 Our soul is filled with the scornful rePROOF | of ! the | 
wealthy : and with the de | spiteful '! ness | of ! the | proud. 


Psatm CXXIV. WNisi quia Dominus. 


Ifthe Lord himself had not been on our side, NOW 
may | Is! rael | say : if the Lord himself had not been on 
our side, when | men ' rose | up! a | gainst us; 

2 They had swallowed | us ' up | quick : when they were 
so WRATH ful | ly ! dis | pleas ! ed | at us. 

3 Yea, the waters had | drown ! ed | us : and the| 
STREAM had ® gone | | over ! our | soul, —" 

4 The deep waters = | of ! the | proud : HAD | 
gone ' even | over ! our | soul. 

5 But PRAISed | be ! the | Lord : who hath not given 
us over for a | prey ' — | unto! their | teeth. 

6 Our soul is escaped even as a bird out of the SNARE | 
of ! the | fowler : the snare is broken, and | we! — | 
are ! de | livered. 

7 Our help standeth in the NAME | of ' the | Lord: 
WHO hath | made ' — | heaven ! and | earth. 


Psatm CXXV. Qui confidunt. 


They that put their trust in the Lord shall be even as 
the | mount ! — | Sion: which may not be removed, but | 
stand ! eth | fast ' for | ever. 

2 The hills stand a| bout ' Je | rusalem : even so 
standeth the Lord round about his people, from this time | 
forth ' for | e! ver | more. 

3 For the rod of the ungodly cometh not into the LOT | 
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of! the | righteous : lest the righéeous put their | hand '— | 
un ! to | wickedness. 

4 DO | well, ' O | Lord : unto those that are | 
good ! and | true ! of | heart. 

5 As for such as turn back unto their | own ! — | 
wickedness : the Lord shall lead them forth with the evil- 
doers ; m but | peace ! shall | be up ! on | Israel. 


Chening Wraper. 
Psatm CXXVI. Jn convertendo. 


When the Lord turned again the capTIvi | ty ' of | Sion : 
then were we LIKE | un! to | them ! that | dream. 
2 Then was our MOUTH | filled ! with | laughter : 


AND our | tongue ' — | with ! — | joy. 

3 Then said THEY a | mong! the | heathen : The 
Lord hath done | great !' — | things ! for | them. 
~~ 4 Yea, the Lord hath done great things for | us ! al- | 
ready : WHERE | of ' — | we! re | joice. 

5 Turn our capTIvi | ty,! O| Lord: AS the | ri ! vers | 
in! the | south. : 


6 THEY that | sow ! in | tears : SHALL | reap ! — | 
in ! — | joy. 

7 He that now goeth on his way weeping, and BEAReth | 
forth ' good | seed : shall doubtless come again with joy, 
and | bring ' his | sheaves ! — | with him. 


Psatm CXXVII. Nisi Dominus. 


Except the LORD | build! the | house : their LAbour | 
is ' but | lost ' that | build it. 

2 Except the LORD | keep! the | city: the watchman | 
wa! keth | but ! in | vain. : 
3 It is but lost labour that ye haste to rise up early, and 
so late take rest, and EAT the | bread ' of | carefulness : 

for so he GIVeth | his! be | lov' ed | sleep. . 
4 Lo, children and the FRUIT | of ' the | womb : are 
an heritage and GIFT that | com! eth | of '! the | Lord. 
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5 Like as the arrows in the HAND | of ! the | giant : 
even SO ‘are the | young ! — | children. 

6 Happy is the man that hath his quiver = | full! of | 
them : they shall not be ashamed when t they speak with 
their | ene ' mies | in ! the | gate. 


Psatm CXXVIII. Beati omnes. 

Blessed are all they that | fear ' the | Lord : AND | 
walk ! — | in! his | ways. 

2 For thou shalt eat the LAbours | of ! thine | hands : 
O well is thee, and | hap ! py | shalt ' thou | be. 

3 Thy wife shall be as the | fruit ' ful | vine : upON the | 
walls '! — | of ! thine | house. 

4 Thy children like the | 0 ' live | branches : ROUND | 
—'a | bout ! thy | table. 

5 Lo, thus shall the | man ! be | blessed : THAT | 
fear ! | eth ' the | Lord. 

6 The Lord from out of Sion = | shall ' so | bless thee : 
that thou shalt see Jerusalem in prosperity | all ' thy | 
life '! — | long. 

7 Yea, that thou shalt SEE thy | chil ' dren’s | children : 
AND | peace ! up | on ! — | Israel. 


Psatm CXXIX. Sepe expugnaverunt. 
Many a time have they fought against me from my | 
youth ! — | up: MAY | Is! rael | now ! — | say. 
2 Yea, many a time have they vered me from my | 


youth ' | up : but they have | not ' pre | vailed ! a- | 
gainst me. 

3 The plowers plowed up | on ' my | back : AND | 
made ! — | long ! — | furrows. 


4 BUT the | right ' eous | Lord : hath hewn the 
SNARES of | the! un | godly ! in | pieces. 
5 Let them be confownded and | turn ! ed | backward : 
as many as have | e! vil | will! at | Sion. 
6 Let them be even as the grass growing up | on ! the | 
house-tops : which withereth OTE | it ' be | pluck ' ed | up; 
Z 


ax 
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7 Whereof the mower /fi/leth m | not ! his | hand : neither 
he on BINDeth | up! the | sheaves ‘his | bosom. 

8 So that they who go by say not so much as, The 
LORD | pros ! per | you: we wish you good luck in the | 
Name ! — | of! the | Lord. 


Psatm CXXX. De profundis. 


Out of the deep have I called unto | thee, ' O | Lord : 
LORD | hear ' — | my! =| voice. 

2 O let thine ears con | si! der | well : THE | voice ! of | 
my ! com | plaint. 

3 If thou, Lord, wilt be extreme to mark what is | 
done ' a | miss :O| Lord, ' who | may ' a | bide it? 

4 For there is | mercy ' with | thee : therefore | 


shalt ! — | thou ! be | feared. 
5 I look for the Lord; = my SOUL doth | wait ' for | 
him : IN his | word ! — | is! my | trust. 


6 My soul fleeth = | unto '! the | Lord : before the morning 
watch, I gay, be | fore ! the | morn ' ing | watch. 

7 O Israel, trust in the Lord, for with the LORD | 
there '! is | mercy : AND with | him ! is | plenteous ! re- | 
demption. 

8 And he shall re | deem ! — | Israel : FROM | all !— | 


his ! — | sins. 


Psatm CXXXI. Domine, non est. 


Lord, I am | not ' high | minded : I have | no! — | 
proud ' — | looks. 

2 I do not ewercise my | self in ! great | matters : 
WHICH | are! too | high ' for | me. 

3 But I refrain my soul, and keep. it low, like as a child 
that is WEANed | from ' his | mother : yea, my soul is 


even | as! a | wean! ed | child. 
—- 


4 O Israel, TRUST | in ' the | Lord : from this time | 
forth ' for | e ' ver | more. | 
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{Morning Braver. 
Psatm CXXXII. Memento, Domine. 


LORD, re | mem ! ber | David : AND | all ' — | 
his ! — | trouble; 

2 How he SWARE | unto ! the | Lord : and vowed a 
vow unto the Al | migh ! ty | God! of | Jacob ; 

3 I will not come within the ¢abernacle | of ! mine | 
house : nor climb | up ' — | into! my | bed; 

4 I will not suffer mine eyes to.g/eep, nor mine | eye-lids ! to | 
slumber : neither the temples of my HEAD to | take ' — | 
a! ny | rest; 

5 Until I find out a place for the TEMple | of ! the | 
Lord : an habitation for the | migh ! ty | God ! of | Jacob. 

6 Lo, we heard of the | same ! at | Ephrata : AND | 
found ! it | in! the | wood. 

7 We will GO | into ' his | tabernacle : and fall low 
on our | knees ! be | fore ! his | footstool. 

8 Arise, O LORD, | into ' thy | resting-place : thou, 

Seal 


and the | ark ! — | of! thy | strength. 
9 Let thy PRIESTS be | clothed ' with | righteousness : 
and let thy | saints ' — | sing ' with | joyfulness. 


10 For thy SERvant | Da! vid’s | sake : turn not aWAY 
the | presence ! of | thine ' An | ointed. 


11 The Lord hath made a faithful OATH | un ' to | 


David : and he | shall! not | shrink! from | it ; 

12 Of the FRUIT | of ' thy | body : SHALL I | set ' up- | 
on ! thy | seat. 

13 If thy children will keep my covenant, and my 
testimonies that | I ! shall | learn them : their children also 
shall sit upon thy | seat ' for | e ' ver | more. 

14 For the Lord hath chosen Sion to be an habitation | 
for ' him | self : HE hath | long ! ed | for ! — | her. 

15 This shall be my | rest ' for | ever : here will I duel, 
for I | have a! de | light ' there | in. 


a 
ate, 


© a 


Day 28, THE PSALMS. [Ps. cxxx11.— 


16 I will BLESS her | victuals ' with | increase : and 
will SAtis | fy ' her | poor ! with | bread. 

17 I will DECK her | priests ' with | health : and her 
SAINTS | shall! re | joice ' and | sing. 

18 There shall I make the horn of | David ! to | flourish : 
I have ordained a | lantern ' for | mine! AN | oimted. 

19 As for his enemies, I shall CLOTHE | them ! with | 
shame : but upon himSELF * shall — his | crown ! — | 
flourish. 


Psatm CXXXIII. Ecce, quam bonum ! 


Behold, how good and joyful a | thing ' it | is : drethren, 
to | dwell ! to | gether ! in | unity! 

2 It is like the precious ointment upon the head, that ran 
DOWN | unto ! the | beard : even unto Aaron’s beard, and 
went down to the | skirts ' — | of! his | clothing. 

3 Like as the | dew ! of | Hermon : which FELL up- | 
on ! the | hill ' of | Sion. 

4 For there the Lord PROMis | ed ! his | blessing : 
AND | life ' for | e ' ver | more. 


Psatm CXXXIV. Ecce nunc. 


Behold now, | praise ' the | Lord: ALL ye | ser ' vants | 
of ' the | Lord; 
2 Ye that by night stand in the HOUSE | of ' the | 


Lord : even in the courts of the | house '—— | of ! our | 
God. ; 

3 Lift up your HANDS | in ' the | sanctuary : AND | 
praise ' —- | —! the | Lord. 


4 The Lord that made | heaven ' and | earth : GIVE 
thee | bles ' sing | out ! of | Sion. 
Psatm CXXXV. Laudate Nomen. 
O praise the Lord, laud ye the NAME | of ! the | Lord : 
praise it, O ye | ser! vants | of ! the | Lord; 
2 Ye that stand in the HOUSE | of ! the | Lord : in the 
courts of the | house '— | of ! our | God. 
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3 O praise the Lord, for the | Lord ! is | gracious ; O 
sing praises unto his | Name, ! for | it ' is | lovely. 

4 For why? = the Lord hath chosen Jacob | unto ! him- | 
self : and Israel | for ' his | own ! pos | session. 

5 For I know that the | Lord ' is | great : and that our 
LORD | is! a | bove ! all | gods. 

6 Whatsoever the Lord pleased, that did he in HEAVEN, | 
and ' in | earth : and in the SEA, | and! in | all ! deep | 
places. 

7 He bringeth forth the clouds from the ENDS | of ! the | 
world : and sendeth forth lightnings with the rain, bringing 


the WINDS | out ' — | of ' his | treasures. 
8 He SMOTE the | first-born ' of Egypt : BOTH of | 
man ' —— | and ! —— | beast. 


9 He hath sent tokens and wonders into the midst of 
thee, O thou | land ' of | Egypt : upON | Pharaoh ' and | 
all ' his | servants. 

10 He SMOTE | di ' vers | nations : AND | slew ' — | 
migh ! ty | kings; 

11 Sehon king of the Amorites, and OG the | king ! of | 
Basan : AND | all! the | kingdoms ! of | Canaan ; 

12 And gave their LAND to | be ! an | heritage : even 
an heritage | un ! to | Israel ' his | people. 

13 Thy Name, O Lord, en | dureth ' for | ever : so doth 
thy memorial, O Lord, from one gene | ra ! tion | to! an- | 
other. 

14 For the Lord will a | venge ! his | people : AND be | 
gra! cious | unto ! his | servants. 

15 As for the images of the heathen, they are but | 
silver ! and | gold : THE | work ! of | men’s ' — | hands. 

16 THEY have | mouths, ' and | speak not : EYES | 
have ' they, | but ! they | see not. 

17 They have egys, and | yet ' they | hear not : neither 
is there any | breath ' — | in! their | mouths. 

18 They that make them are LIKE | un! to | them : and 
so are all they that | put ! their | trust ' in | them. 
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19 Praise the Lord, ye | house ! of | Israel : PRAISE the 
Lord, ' ye | house ! of | Aaron. 

20 Praise the Lord, ye | house ' of | Levi : ye that fear 
the | Lord, 1 — | praise ' the | Lord. 

21 Praised be the LORD | out ! of | Sion : WHO | 
dwel ! leth | at '! Je | rusalem. 


Ebening Braper. 
Psatm CXXXVI. Confitemini. 


O give thanks unto the Lord, for | he ' is | gracious : 
AND his | mercy ! en | dureth ! for | ever. 

2 O give thanks unto the GOD | of ! all | gods : 
FOR his | mercy ! en | dureth ! for | ever. 

38 O thank the LORD | of ! all | lords : FOR his | 
mercy ' en | dureth ! for | ever. 

4 Who only | doeth ' great | wonders : FOR his | 
mercy '! en | dureth ' for | ever. 

5 Who by his excellent wisdom | made ! the | heavens : 
FOR his | mercy ! en | dureth ! for | ever. 

6 Who laid out the EARTH a | bove ! the | waters : 
FOR his | mercy ' en | dureth ! for | ever. 

7 WHO hath | made ! great | lights : FOR his | 
mercy ! en | dureth ' for | ever ; 

8 The SUN to | rule! the | day : FOR his | mercy! en- | 
dureth ' for | ever; 

9 The moon and the STARS to | govern 1 the | night : 
FOR his | mercy ' en | dureth ! for | ever. 

10 Who smote Egypt =| with ! their | first-born : FOR 
his | mercy ' en | dureth ! for | ever; 

11 And brought out Israel | from ' a | mong them: 
FOR his | mercy ' en | dureth ' for | ever ; 

12 With a Sins hand, and | stretched ' out | arm : 
FOR his | mercy ! en | dureth ! for | ever. 

13 Who divided the Red | sea in ' two | parts’ FOR his | 
mercy ' en | dureth ' for | ever ; 
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14 And made Israel to go through the | midst ! of | it : 
FOR his | mercy ! en | dureth ! for | ever. 

15 But as for Pharaoh and his host, he overthrew them 
in the | Red ' — | sea: FOR his | mercy ! en- | 
dureth ! for | ever. 

16 Who led his people | through ! the | wilderness : 
FOR his | mercy ! en | dureth ' for | ever. 

17 WHO | smote ! great | kings : FOR his | mercy ' en- | 
dureth ! for | ever ; 

18 Yea, and slew | migh ' ty | kings : FOR his | 
mercy ! en | dureth ' for | ever; 

19 Sehon KING | of ' the | Amorites : FOR his | 
mercy ! en | dureth ' for | ever; 

20 And OG the | king ' of | Basan : FOR his | 
mercy ! en | dureth ! for | ever ; 

21 And gave away their LAND | for ! an | heritage : 
FOR his | mercy ! en | dureth ! for | ever ; 

22 Even for an heritage unto | Jsrael ' his | servant : 
FOR his | mercy ! en | dureth ! for | ever. 

23 Who remembered us WHEN we | were ! in | trouble : 
FOR his | mercy ! en | dureth ! for | ever; 

24 And hath delivered us | from ! our | enemies : 
FOR his | mercy ! en | dureth ! for | ever. 

25 Who giveth FOOD | to ! all | flesh : FOR his | 
mercy ! en | dureth ! for | ever. 

26 O give thanks unto the | God ' of | heaven : 
FOR his | mercy ! en | dureth ! for | ever. 

27 O give thanks unto the | Lord ' of | lords : FOR his | 
mercy ' en | dureth ! for | ever. 


Psatm CXXXVII. Super flumina. 


By the waters of Babylon we SAT | down ! and | wept : 
when we re | mem! bered | thee, ! O | Sion. 

2 As for our harps, we | hanged '! them | up : upON the | 
trees ! that | are ' there | in. 

3 For they that led us away captive required of us then 
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a song, and melody, | in ' our | heaviness : Sing us ONE | 
of ! the | songs ! of | Sion. 

4 How shall we SING the | Lord’s ! — | song : IN a | 
strange ! —— | —-! — | land? 

5 If I forget thee, |O ! Je|rusalem : det my right | 
hand ! for | get ! her | cunning. . 

6 If I do not remember thee, let my tongue cleave to the 
ROOF | of ' my | mouth : yea, if I prefer not Je- | 
rusa ' lem | in! my | mirth. 

7 Remember the children of Edom, O Lord, in the DAY | 
of ! Je | rusalem : how they said, Down with it, down with 
it, | e' ven | to! the | ground. 

8 O daughter of Babylon, | wasted ' with | misery : 
yea, happy shall he be that rewardeth thee, as | thou ! hast | 
serv ' ed | us. 

9 Blessed shall he be that | taketh '! thy | children : and 
THROWeth | them ' a | gainst ' the | stones. 


Psatm CXXXVIII. Confitebor tidi. 


I will give thanks unto thee, O Lord, with my | whole 1 — | 
heart : even before the gods will I sing | praise !— | 
un ! to | thee. 

2 I will worship toward thy holy temple, and praise thy 
Name, because of thy loving | kindness ' and | truth: 
for thou hast magnified thy ame, and thy | Word ! a- | 
bove '! — | all things. 

3 When I called upon ¢hee, thou | heard ' est | me: 


and enduedst my | soul !— | with! much | strength. 

4 All the kings of the earth shall PRAISE | thee, ' O | 
Lord : for they have heard the | words !— | of ! thy | 
mouth. 


5 Yea, they shall sing in the WAYS | of ! the | Lord : 
that great is the | glo! ry | of ' the | Lord. 

6 For though the Lord be high, yet hath he reSPECT | 
unto ' the | lowly : as for the proud, he be | hold ' eth | 
them a! far | off. oo 


part. 
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7 Though I walk in the midst of trouble, YET shalt | 
thou ' re | fresh me : thou shalt stretch forth thy hand upon 
the furiousness of mine enemies, and thy | right 1! — | 
hand ! shall | save me. ; 

8 The Lord shall make good his lovingkindness toward = 
me : yea, thy mercy, O Lord, endureth for ever ; = despise 
not then the WORKS ! of thine | own ! — | hands. 


{Porming WBraper. 


Psatm CXXXIX. Domine, probasti. 


O Lord, thou hast searched me | out, ' and | known me : 
thou knowest my down-sitting, and mine up-rising; ™ thou 
understandest my | thoughts ! — | long! be | fore. 

2 Thou art about my path, and a | bout ! my | bed : 
AND | spiest ' out | all ' my | ways. 

3 For lo, there is not a WORD | in '! my | tongue : but 
thou, O LORD, | knowest ' it | al ! to | gether. 

4 Thou hast fashioned me beHIND | and ! be | fore : 
AND | laid ' thine | hand! up | on me. 

5 Such knowledge is too wonderful and | excel ! lent | 
for me : I cannot at | tain! — | un ! to | it. 

6 Whither shall I go then | from ' thy | Spirit : or 
whither shall I | go! then | from ''thy | presence ? 

7 If I climb up into HEAVEN, | thou ' art | there : if I 


go down to HELL, | thou! art | there ' — | also. 

8 If 1 take the WINGS | of! the | morning : and remain 
in the uttermost | parts '—— | of ! the | sea; 

9 Even there also shall thy | hand ' — | lead me : AND 


thy | right !—— | hand! shall | hold me. 

10 If I say, Peradventure the darkness shall | co ! ver | 
me : then shall my | night ' be | turned ! to | day. 

11 Yea, the darkness is no darkness with thee, but the 
night is as CLEAR | as ! the | day : the darkness and 
LIGHT to | thee ' are | both ' a | like. 


Aa 


Quad part. 
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12 FOR my | reins ' are | thine : thou hast covered me | 
in! my | mo ! ther’s | womb. 

13 I will give thanks unto thee, for I am fearfully and 
WONder | ful ' ly | made : marvellous are thy works, and 


THAT my | soul ! — | knoweth ! right | well. 

14 My bones are not | hid ' from | thee : though I be 
made secretly, and fashioned be | neath !— | in ! the | 
earth, 


15 Thine eyes did see my sudstance, yet | being ! im- | 
perfect : and in thy BOOK were | all '! my | mem ! bers | 
written ; 

16 Which DAY by | day ' were | fashioned : when as 
YET | there ' was | none ! of | them. 

17 How dear are thy counsels unto | me, ' O | God : 
O how GREAT | is ! the | sum ! of | them! 

18 If I tell them, they are more in NUMber | than ! the | 
sand : when I wake up | I ! am | present ' with | thee. 

19 Wilt thou not SLAY the | wicked, ! O| God : de- 
part from me, | ye ' blood | thirs ' ty | men. 

20 For they speak unRIGHTeous | ly ' a | gainst thee : 
and thine enemies | take ! thy | Name ! in | vain. 


21 Do not I hate them, O Lord, that | hate '—— | thee : 
and am not I grieved with THOSE that | rise !—— | up! a- | 


gainst thee ? 

22 Yea, [ HATE | them! right | sore : even as | though ! 
they | were ' mine | enemies. 

23 Try me, O God, and seek the GROUND | of ! my | 
heart : prove me, | and! ex | amine! my | thous 

24. Cook well if there be any way of ‘WICKed ® ness 
me : and dead me in the | way ' — |e '! ver | lasting. 


Psatm CXL. Eripe me, Domine. 
Deliver me, O Lggd, from the | e ' vil | man : and pre- 
serve me | from ! the | wick ' ed | man. i 
2 Who imagine MISchief | in ! their | hearts : and stir 
up STRIFE | all! the | day ! — | long. 
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3 They have sharpened their TONGUES | like ' a | 
serpent : adder’s = | poison ' is | under ! their | lips. 

4 Keep me, O Lord, from the HANDS of | the ' un- | 
godly : preserve me from the wicked men, who are 


purposed to | o ' ver | throw! my | goings. 

5 The proud have laid a snare for me, and spread a 
NET a | broad ! with | cords : yea, and set | traps ! — | 
in ! my | way. 

6 I said unto the Lord, THOU | art ! my | God : hear 
the VOICE | of ! my | prayers, ' O |. Lord. 

7 O Lord God, thou STRENGTH | of ! my | health: 
thou hast covered my HEAD | in ! the | day ! of | battle. 

8 Let not the ungodly have his de | sire, ' O | Lord : 
let not his mischievous imagination prosper, | lest ' they | 
be ' too | proud. | 

9 Let the mischief of their own lips fall upon the | 
head ! of | them : THAT | com! pass | me ! a | bout. 

10 Let hot burning COALS | fall ' up| on them : let 
them be cast into the fire, and into the pit, that they never | 
rise ! — | up ! a | gain. 

11 A man full of words shall not prosper up | on '! the | 
earth : evil shall Aunt the wicked | person ! to | o ! ver- | 
throw him. 

12 Sure Iam that the Lord will a | venge ! the | poor : 
and mainTAIN the | cause ' — | of ! the | helpless. 

13 The righteous also shall give THANKS | unto! thy | 
Name : and the just shall con | ti! nue | in! thy | sight. 


Psatm CXLI. Domine, clamavi. 


Lord, I call upon thee, haste thee | un! to | me: 
and consider my voice when I | cry '— | un ' to | thee. 

2 Let my prayer be set forth in thy sight | as ! the | 
incense : and let the lifting up of my HANDS | be ' an | 
eve ! ning | sacrifice. 

3 Set a watch, O Lord, be | fore ' my | mouth : and 
KEEP the | door ! — | of ! my | lips. 
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4O let not mine heart be inclined to any |e ! vil | 
thing : let me not be occupied in ungodly works with the 
men that work wickedness, /est I eat of | such '!— | 
things ! as | please them. 

5 Let the vighteous rather | smite ! me | friendly : AND | 
— !— |—! re | prove me. 

6 But let not their precious BALMS | break ' my | 
head : yea, I will PRAY | yet ! a | gainst ' their | 
wickedness. 

7 Let their judges be overT[HROWN in | sto ! ny | 
places : that they may hear my | words, ! for | they ' are | 
sweet. 

8 Our bones lie scattered be | fore ' the | pit : like as 
when one breaketh and heweth =| wood ! up | on ! the | 
earth. 

9 But mine eyes look unto THEE, | O ! Lord | God: 
in thee is my trust, O | cast ' not | out ' my | soul. 

10 Keep me from the snare that they have | laid ' for | 
me : and from the TRAPS | of! the | wick ! ed | doers. 

11 Let the ungodly fall into their own | nets ! to- | 
gether : AND | let ' me | ever ! e | scape them. 


Ebening Wraper. 
Psatm CXLII. Voce mea ad Dominum. 


I cried unto the LORD | with ' my | voice : yea, even 
unto the Lord did I | make ' my | sup ! pli | cation, 

2 I poured out my com | plaints! be | fore him : AND | 
shewed ' him | of ! my | trouble. 

3 When my spirit was in heaviness thou | knewest ! my | 
path : in the way wherein I walked have they see | 
laid ! a | snare ! for | me. 


4 I looked also upon my | right '—— | hand : and saw 
there was | no ! man | that ' would | know me. 
5 I had no place to | flee !—— | unto : and no man | 


ca ! red | for ' my | soul. 
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6 I cried unto thee, O | Lord, ' and | said : Thou art my 
hope, and my portion in the | land ' — | of ! the | living. 

7 Consider =| my ' com | plaint : for I am | brought! 
—|ve! ry | low. 

8 O deliver me | from ! my | persecutors : for THEY | 
are ' too | strong! for | me. 

9 Bring my soul out of prison, that I may give THANKS | 
unto ! thy | Name : which thing if thou wilt grant me, then 
shall the righteous re | sort ! — | unto! my | company. 


Psatm CXLIII. Domine, exaudi. 


Hear my prayer, O Lord, and consider =| my ! de- | 

e : hearken unto me for thy | truth ! and | righteous- ! 
ness’ | sake. 

2 And enter not into judgement | with ' thy | servant : 
for in thy sight shall | no! man | living ' be | justified. 

3 For the enemy hath persecuted my soul; =he hath 
smitten my life DOWN | to ' the | ground : he hath laid 
me in the darkness, as the MEN that have ® been f long ' 
dead. | 

4, Therefore is my spirit m| vexed ' with | in me : AND 
my | heart ' with | in me! is | desolate. 

5 Yet do I remember the time past; = I muse upon | 
all ' thy | works : yea, I exercise myself in the | works ! 
— | of ! thy | hands. 

6 I stretch forth my HANDS | un '! to | thee : my soul 
gaspeth unto THEE ®as a| thirs' ty | land. 

7 Hear me, O Lord, and that soon, for my spirit = | 
wax ! eth | faint : hide not thy face from me, lest I be like 
unto them that go | down ! — | into! the | pit. 

8 O let me hear thy loving-kindness betimes in the morn- 
ing, for in THEE | is ! my | trust : shew thou me the way 
that I should walk in, for I lift up my | soul ! — | un ' to | 
thee. 

9 Deliver me, O LORD, | from ' mine | enemies : for I 
FLEE | un! to | thee ' to | hide me. 
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10 Teach me to do the thing that pleaseth thee, for 
THOU | art ! my | God : let thy loving Spirit lead me 
forth | into ! the | land ! of | righteousness. 

11 Quicken me, O LORD, | for ' thy | Name’s sake : 
and for thy righteousness’ sake BRING my | soul ! — | 
out ! of | trouble. 

12 And of thy goodness | slay ' mine | enemies : and 
destroy all them that vex my soul ; m for | 1! am | thy '— | 
servant. 


HBlorning Braper. 
Psatm CXLIV. Benedictus Dominus. 


Blessed be the | Lord ' my | strength : who teacheth my 
hands to WAR, | and! my | fingers ' to | fight ; 

2 My hope and my fortress, my castle and deliverer, my 
defender in | whom ! I | trust : who subdueth my people | 
that ! is | un ' der | me. 

3 Lord, what is man, that thou hast such reSPECT | 
un ' to | him : or the son of man, that thou | so ! re- | 
gard ' est | him? 

4 Man is like a | thing! of | nought : his time passeth 
a | way ! — | like! a | shadow. 

5 Bow thy heavens, O LORD, | and ' come | down: 
TOUCH the | mountains, ' and | they ' shall | smoke. 

6 Cast forth thy | lightning, ! and | tear them : shoot 
out thine | ar! rows, | and! con | sume them. 

7 Send down thine HAND | from ! a | bove : deliver me, 
and take me out of the great waters, from the | hand ! of | 
strange ! — | children; 

8 Whose MOUTH | talketh ' of | vanity : and their right 
HANDéal right ‘| hand ! of | wickedness. 

9 I will sing a new song unto | thee, ! O | God. : and 
sing praises unto thee upon a | ten ' — | string ' ed | lute.- 

10 Thou hast given victory | un ! to | kings : and hast 
delivered David thy servant from the | per ! il| of ' the | 
sword. 
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11 Save me, and dediver me from the | hand of ' strange | 
children : whose mouth talketh of vanity, and their right 
HAND é ox} right’ — | hand ! of in | iquity. 

12 That our sons may grow up as the | young ! — | 
plants : and that our daughters may be as the polished | 
cor ' ners | of ' the | temple. 

13 That our garners may be full and plenteous with all | 
manner ! of | store : that our sheep may bring forth 
thousands and ten | thou! sands | in ! our | streets. 

14 That our oxen may be strong to /abour, that, there be | 
no ' de | cay : no leading into captivity, and NO con- | 
plain ! ing | in ! our | streets. 

15 Happy are the people that are in | such ' a | case : 
yea, blessed are the people who have the | Lord ' — | 
for ' their | God. tea 


Psatm CXLV. Ezaltabo te, Deus. 
I will magnify thee, O | God, ' my | King : and I will 
PRAISE thy | Name" for | ever ! and | ever. 
2 Every day will I give THANKS | un! to | thee: 
and PRAISE thy | Name! for | ever ' and | ever. 
’ 3 Great is the Lord, and marvellous, WORthy | to !' be | 


praised : there is no | end ! — | of ' his | greatness. 
4 One generation shall praise thy works | unto ! an- | 
other : AND de | clare ! — | thy ' — | power. 


5 As for me, I will be TALKing | of ! thy | worship : 
thy glory, thy | praise, ' and | won ' drous | works; 
6 So that men shall speak of the might of thy | mar- ! 


vellous | acts : and I will also | tell ' —| of ' thy | greatness. 
7 The memorial of thine abundant kindness | shall ! be | 
shewed : and MEN shall.| sing ' — | of ' thy | righteous- 
ness. 
8 The LORD is | gracious, ! and | merciful : Jlong- 
suffering, | and ! of | great '!—— | goodness. wee 


9 The Lord is doving unto | eve ' ry | man: and his mercy 
is |o ! ver | all ! his | works. 
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10 All thy works PRAISE | thee, ! O | Lord : and thy 
SAINTS give | thanks ' — | un ! to | thee. 

11 They shew the GLOry | of ! thy | kingdom : AND | 
talk ' — | of! thy | power ; 

12 That thy power, thy glory, and mightiness | of ! thy | 
kingdom : MIGHT be | known ! — | un ! to | men. 

13 Thy kingdom és an ever | last ' ing | kingdom : and 
thy dominion en | dureth ' through | out ! all | ages. 

14 The Lord upholdeth ALL | such ' as | fall : and 
lifteth up all | those ' — | that ' are | down. 

15 The eyes of all wait upon | thee, ! O | Lord: and thou 
givest them their | meat! «2. |dwé! —=- | season. 

16 THOU | openest ' thine | hand : and (illest = | 
all! things | living '! with | plenteousness. ' 

17 The Lord is righteous in | all ' his | ways : AND | 
holy ' in | all ' his | works. 

18 The Lord is nigh unto all them that | call! up- | 
on him : yea, all such as | call! up | on! him | faithfully. 

19 He will fulfil the deSIRE of | them ! that | fear him : 


he also will hear their | cry, ' —— | and! will | help them. 
20 The Lord preserveth ALL | them ! that | love him : 
but scattereth aBROAD | all ' — | the ' un | godly. 


21 My mouth shall speak the PRAISE | of ' the | Lord : 
and let all flesh give thanks unto his holy | Name ' for | 
ever ' and | ever. 


Psatm CXLVI. Lauda, anima mea. 


Praise the Lord, O my soul; = while I live will I | 
praise '! the | Lord : yea, as long as I have any being, J will 
sing | prai! ses | unto! my | God. 

2 O put not your trust in princes, nor in any | child ! of | 
man : FOR there | is ! no | help ' in | them. 

3 For when the breath of man goeth forth he shall 
turn aGAIN | to ' his | earth : and THEN | all ! his | 
thoughts ' — | perish. 
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4 Blessed is he that hath the God of Jacob | for ' his | 
help : and whose HOPE is | in ! the | Lord ! his | God; 

5 Who made heaven and earth, the sea, and ALL that | 
there ! in | is: WHO | keepeth ' his | promise ! for | ever; 

6 Who helpeth them to RIGHT that | suf ' fer | wrong : 


WHO | feed ! — | eth ! the | hungry. 
7 The Lord /Jooseth men | out ' of | prison : the Lord 
giveth | sight '—— | to ! the | blind. 


8 The Lord helpeth THEM | that ! are | fallen : the 
LORD | ca! reth | for! the | righteous. 

9 The Lord careth for the strangers; = he defendeth the 
FAther | less ' and | widow : as for the way of the ungodly, 
he | turneth ! it | up ! side | down. 

10 The Lord thy God, O Sion, shall be KING for | 
e ' ver | more: AND through | out ! all | ge ! ne | rations. 


ECbening WPraper. 


Psatm CXLVII. LZaudate Dominum. 


O praise the Lord, for it is a good thing to sing praises | 
unto ' our | God : yea, a joyful and pleasant thing it | 
is !—— | to ! be | thankful. 

2 The Lord doth BUILD | up ! Je | rusalem : and 
gather to | gether ' the | out-casts ! of | Israel. 

3 He healeth those that are | broken ! in | heart : and 
giveth | medicine! to | heal ! their | sickness. 

4 He telleth the NUMber | of ! the | stars : and calleth 
them | all ! — | by ' their | names. 

5 Great is our Lord, and GREAT | is ! his | power : 
YEA, | and ' his | wisdom ' is | infinite. 

6 The Lord sefteth = | up ' the | meek : and bringeth 


the ungodly | down ' — | to ! the | ground. 
7 O sing unto the |LORD * with { thanks + giving : sing 
praises wpon the | harp ' — | unto! our | God; 


8 Who covereth the heaven with clouds, and prepareth 
Bb 


Day 30. THE PSALMS. [Ps. cxLy11.— 


RAIN | for ' the | earth : and maketh the grass to grow 
upon the mountains, and HERB | for ' the | use ! of | men; 

9 Who giveth fodder = | unto ! the | cattle : and feedeth 
the young | ravens ! that | call! up | on him. 

10 He hath no pleasure in the STRENGTH | of ' an | 
horse : nether delighteth | he ! in | any ! man’s | legs. 

11 But the Lord’s delight is in | them! that | fear him : 
and put their | trust !— | in ' his | mercy. 

12 Praise the LORD | O! Je | rusalem : PRAISE | 
—!' thy | God, ! O | Sion. 

13 For he hath made fast the BARS | of ' thy | gates : 
AND hath | blessed ! thy | children ! with | in thee. 

14 He maketh PEACE | in ' thy | borders : and filleth 
thee | with ! the | flour ' of | wheat. 

15 He sendeth forth his commandment up | on ! — | 
earth : and his WORD | run! neth | ve ! ry | swiftly. 

16 He giveth = | snow ! like | wool : and scattereth the | 
hoar ' —— | frost ' like | ashes. 

17 He casteth forth his | ice ' like | morsels : who is 
Able | to! a | bide ' his | frost? 

18 He sendeth out his word, and | melt ' eth | them : he 
bloweth with his WIND, | and ' the | wa! ters | flow. 

19 He sheweth his WORD | un! to | Jacob : his statutes 
and ORdi | nan ' ces | un ! to | Israel. 

20 He hath not dealt so with | a ' ny | nation : neither 
have the heathen | know ' ledge | of ' his | laws. 


Psatm CXLVIII. Laudate Dominwn. 


O PRAISE the | Lord ! of | heaven : PRAISE | —! 
him | in! the | height. 

2 Praise him, ALL ye | angels ' of | his : PRAISE | 
— !him, | all ' his | host. . 

3 Prgise him, | sun ! and | moon : praise him, . all! ye | 
stars ! and | fight. 

4 Praise him, | all ' ye | heavens : and ye waters that | 
are ! a | bove ' the | heavens. 
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5 Let them praise the NAME | of ' the | Lord : for he 
spake the word, and they were made; m he commanded, | 
and ! they | were ! cre | ated. 

6 He hath made them FAST for | ever ' and | ever: 
he hath given them a LAW | which ' shall | not !' be | 
broken. 

7 PRAISE the | Lord up! on | earth : YE | dra! gons, | 
and ! all | deeps; 

8 Fire and hail, | snow ' and | vapours : WIND and | 
storm, ! ful | filling ' his | word ; 

9 Mountains = | and ' all | hills : FRUITful | trees '— | 
and ! all | cedars ; 

10 BEASTS | and ' all | cattle : WORMS | —! and | 
fea ' thered | fowls ; 

11 Kings of the earth | and ! all | people : princes and all | 
judg ' es | of ' the | world; 

12 Young men and maidens, old men and children, praise 
the NAME | of ' the | Lord : for his Name only is evcellent, 
and his | praise a! bove | heaven ' and | earth. 

13 He shall exalt the horn of his people; = ALL his | 
saints ! shall | praise him : even the children of Israel, even 
the | people ' that | serv ' eth | him. 


Psatm CXLIX. Cantate Domino. 


O sing unto the LORD a | new! — | song : Jet the 
congre | gation ! of | saints !—— | praise him. 

2 Let Israel reJOICE in | him ! that | made him : and 
let the children of Sion be | joy ' ful | in! their | King. 

3 Let them praise his NAME | in! the | dance : let them 
sing praises unto | him! with | tabret ' and | harp. 

4 For the Lord hath pleasure = | in ' his | people : AND | 


helpeth ' the | meek ' — | hearted. 
5 Let the SAINTS be | joyful! with | glory : det them re- | 
joice ! — | in! their | beds. 


6 Let the praises of God be | in ' their | mouth : anda 
two-edged | sword ' — | in! their | hands ; 
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All people that on earth do dwell 
As pants the hart for cooling streams 


Be gracious to Thy servant, Lord 
Behold, O God, for Thou alone 


Call Jehovah thy salvation : 
Come, praise the Lord, come praise Him 


Depend on God, and Him obey ie 


Erect your heads, eternal gates 
Except the Lord the house defend 


For Thee, O God, our constant praise . 
From lowest depths of woe . 


God’s glory the vast heavens proclaim . 
God’s perfect law converts the soul 
Great is the Lord, and greatly praised . 


Hallelujah! raise, O raise 

Have mercy, Lord, on me ; : 
How bless’d is he who ne’er consents. 
How good and pleasant must it be 

How happy are the folk to whom 

How just and merciful is God 

How long wilt Thou forget me, Lord . 
How shall the young preserve their ways 
How vast must their advantage be 


I strive eachi action to approve 
I'll celebrate Thy praises, Lord 
In Thee I put my stedfast trust 


Jehovah reigns, let all the earth . 
Joy and salvation in the tents 


a2 
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Let all the just to God with joy 

Let all the lands with shouts of joy 

Lord, from Thy unexhausted store 

Lord, hear my prayer, and to my cry . 
Lord, hear my suppliant prayer ; 
Lord, hear the voice of my complaint . é 
Lord, keep me, for I trust in Thee ‘4 
Lord! let me know mine end 

Lord, let me know my term of days 

Lord, my complaints to Thee ascend 

Lord, to us our sires have told 


My God, my God, why leav’st Thou me 
My Shepherd is the living Lord . 5 
My soul, inspired with sacred love 

My soul, praise the Lord 


No change of times shall ever shock 


O bless’d estate! bless’d from above 

O come, loud anthems let us sing 

O God, my gracious God, to Thee 

O God, my heart is fix’d, ’tis bent 

O God of hosts, the mighty Lord 

O God, our strength, to Thee the song. 
O God! Thou art my God alone . 

O Israel’s Shepherd, Joseph’s Guide 

O Lord of hosts, return again 

O Lord, the Saviour and defence . 

O praise the Lord, and thou, my soul . 
O praise the Lord, for He is good : 
O praise the Lord in that bless’d place 
O praise the Lord with one consent 

O praise ye the Lord . : : 

O render thanks, and bless the Lord 

O render thanks to God above 

O Thou, to whom all creatures bow 

O ’twas a joyful sound to hear 

O Zion, glorious things to come 


Praise the Lord enthroned on high 
Praise the Lord, for He is love 
Praise the Lord, ye hosts above 


Sing to the Lord a new-made song 


Thee I’ll extol, my God and King : 
The heavens declare Thy glory, Lord . 
The Lord descended from above . 

The Lord Himself, the mighty Lord 
The Lord is kind and merciful 

The Lord, the universal King 

The Lord to thy request attend 

The spacious firmament on high . 


INDEX OF THE PSALMS. 


The Tempter to my soul hath said 

This day is God’s; let all the land 

This spacious earth is all the Lord’s 

Thou, gracious Lord, art my defence ; 
Thou, Lord, by strictest search hast known . 
Through all the changing scenes of life 

Thy all-commanding word of old . 

Thy justice, like the hills, remains 

Thy mercies manifold . : 

Thy uncontroll’d dominion shall . 

Thy Word is to my feet a lamp 

To bless Thy chosen race . 

To celebrate Thy praise, O Lord . 

To God above, from all below 

To God, in whom I trust 

To God, the mighty Lord 

To my request and earnest cry 

To Sion’s hill I lift my eyes 


Vex not thy soul for men of pride 


When I pour out my soul in prayer 
While God vouchsafes me His support 
While my God His succour sendeth 
Who place on Sion’s God their trust 
Who shall in Thy tent abide . 
With cheerful notes let all the earth 
With glory clad, with strength array’d 
With me, Thy servant, Thou hast dealt 
With one consent let all the earth 


Ye boundless realms of joy . 
Ye saints and servants of the Lord 
You that are of princely birth 


ees 


PSALMS. 


PSALM I. N.V. 
(12. 15<2 0.) C.M. 


How bless’d is he who ne’er consents 
By ill advice to walk ; 

Nor stands in sinners’ ways, nor sits 
Where men profanely talk. 


But makes the perfect law of God 
His business and delight ; 

Devoutly reads therein by day, 
And meditates by night. 


Like some fair tree, which, fed by streams, 
With timely fruit does bend, 

He still shall flourish, and success 
All his designs attend. 


For God approves the just man’s ways, 
To happiness they tend ; 
But sinners, and the paths they tread, 
Shall both in ruin end. 
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PSALMS. 


PSALM III. 
1 Ie 
(8,.:4, 55,8.) 


N.V. 


C.M. 


Tuou, gracious Lord, art my defence ; 


On Thee my hopes rely ; 
Thou art my glory, and shalt yet 
Lift up my head on high. 


Since whensoe’er in like distress 
To God I made my prayer, 
He heard me from His holy hill, 
Why should I now despair ? 


Guarded by Him, I laid me down 
My sweet repose to take ; 

For I through Him securely sleep, 
Through Him in safety wake. 


Salvation to the Lord belongs, 
He only can defend ; 

His blessing He extends to all, 
That on His power depend. 


PSALM Iii. 
Il. 
Tue Tempter to my soul hath said, 


‘There is no help in God for thee :” 
Lord! lift Thou up Thy servant’s head, 


My glory, shield, and solace be. 


Thus to the Lord I raised my cry ; 
He heard me from His holy hill ; 


At His command the waves roll’d by ; 


He beckon’d, and the winds were still. 


I laid me down and slept ;—I woke ; 


Thou, Lord, my spirit didst sustain ; 


Bright from the east the morning broke, 


Thy comforts rose on me again. 
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PSALMS. 


I will not fear, though armed throngs 
Compass my steps, in all their wrath: 
Salvation to the Lord belongs ; 
His presence guards His people’s path. 


PSALM V. N.V. 


(1,25 8484 112:) C.M. 


Lorp, hear the voice of my complaint, 
Accept my secret prayer ; 

To Thee alone, my King, my God, 
Will I for help repair. 


Thou in the morn my voice shalt hear ; 
And with the dawning day 

To Thee devoutly I’ll look up, 
To Thee devoutly pray. 


Conduct me by Thy righteous laws, 
For watchful is my foe ; 

Therefore, O Lord, make plain the way 
Wherein I ought to go. 


To righteous men the righteous Lord 
His blessing will extend, 

And with His favour all His saints, 
As with a shield, defend. 


PSALM VIII. N.V. 
(is 229; °4.10,) C.M. 


O Tuou, to whom all creatures bow 
Within this earthly frame, 
Through all the world how great art Thou! 
How glorious is Thy Name! 
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PSALMS. 


In heaven ‘Thy wondrous acts are sung, 
Nor fully reckon’d there ; 

And yet Thou mak’st the infant tongue 
Thy boundless praise declare. 


When heaven, Thy beauteous work on high, 
Employs my wond’ring sight, 

The moon that nightly rules the sky, 
With stars of feebler light ; 


What’s man (say I), that, Lord, Thou lov’st 
To keep him in Thy mind ? 

Or what his offspring, that Thou prov’st 
To them so wondrous kind ? 


O Thou to whom all creatures bow 
Within this earthly frame, 

Through all the world how great art Thou ! 
How glorious is Thy Name! 


PSALM IX. N.V. 
(152.40, 103) C.M. 


To celebrate Thy praise, O Lord, 
I will my heart prepare ; 

To all the list’ning world Thy works, 
Thy wondrous works, declare. 


The thought of them shall to my soul 
Exalted pleasure bring ; 

Whilst to Thy Name, O Thou most High, 
Triumphant praise I sing. 


All those who have His goodness proved, 
Will in His truth confide ; 

Whose mercy ne’er forsook the man 
That on His help relied. 


Sing praises, therefore, to the Lord, 
From Sion, His abode ; i 
Proclaim His deeds, till all the world 
Confess no other God. 
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PSALMS. 
PSALM XIII. N.V. 
(1gre$.79.) C.M. 


How long wilt Thou forget me, Lord ? 
Must I for ever mourn ? 

How long wilt Thou withdraw from me, 
Oh! never to return ? 


How long shall anxious thoughts my soul, 
And grief my heart oppress ? 

How long my enemies insult, 
And I have no redress ? 


O hear, and to my longing eyes 
Restore Thy wonted light ; 

And suddenly, or I shall sleep 
In everlasting night. 


Then shall my song, with praise inspired, 
To Thee, my God, ascend ; 

Who to Thy servant in distress 
Such bounty didst extend. 


PSALM XV. 12 of 7. 


Who shall in Thy tent abide ? 

On Thy holy hill reside ? 

He that’s just and innocent ; 

Tells the truth of his intent ; 

Slanders none with venom’d tongue ; 

Fears to do his neighbour wrong ; 

Fosters not base infamies ; 

Vice beholds with scornful eyes ; 

Honours those who fear the Lord ; 

Keeps, though to his loss, his word. 

Who by these directions guide 

Their pure steps, shall never slide. 
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PSALMS. 


PSALM XVI. N.V. 
I. 
(8, 9, 10, 11.) C.M. 


I strive each action to approve 
To His all-seeing eye ; 

No danger shall my hopes remove, 
Because He still is nigh. 


Therefore my heart all grief defies, 
My glory does rejoice ; 

My fiesh shall rest in hope to rise, 
Waked by His powerful voice. 


Thou, Lord, when I resign my breath, 
My soul from hell shalt free ; 

Nor let Thy Holy One in death 
The least corruption see. 


Thou shalt the paths of life display, 
That to Thy presence lead ; 

Where pleasures dwell without allay, 
And joys that never fade. 


PSALM XVI. C.M. 


ig 


Lorp, keep me, for I trust in Thee ; 
Be Thou my Guard and Guide : 
Securely may I walk or rest, 
If Thou art at my side. 


Thou art my portion, Lord, from Thee 
My cup with joy o’erflows : 

The safety of my guarded home 
Thy strong defence bestows. 


My soul shall ever bless the Lord, 
Whose precepts give me light ; 
Whose warnings fill my silent thought 
In watches of the night. 
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PSALMS. 


Before me, wheresoe’er I walk, 
- I still behold Him near ; 
While He upholds each step I tread, 
No danger will I fear. 


Thou wilt not leave my soul in hell, 
Where darkness has the power ; 

Nor doom Thy Holy One to feel 
Corruption’s mortal hour. 


The path of endless life and light 
Thy mercy shall make known, 

And bid me taste the joy that beams 
From Thy eternal throne. 


PSALM XVIII. N.V. 
Ii 
(1, 2, 3. 6.) L.M. 


No change of times shall ever shock 
My firm affection, Lord, to Thee ; 

For Thou hast always been my rock, 
A fortress and defence to me. 


Thou my deliv’rer art, my God, 
My trust is in Thy mighty power : 
Thou art my shield from foes abroad, 
At home my safeguard and my tower. 


To Thee I will address my prayer, 

To whom all praise we justly owe ; 
So shall I, by Thy watchful care, 

Be guarded from my treach’rous foe. 


To heaven I made my mournful prayer, 
To God address’d my humble moan ; 
Who graciously inclined His ear, 
And heard me from His lofty throne. 
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PSALMS. 


PSALM XVIII. O.V. 
II. 
(9, 10. 30.) C.M. 


Tue Lord descended from above, 
And bow’d the heavens high ; 
And underneath His feet He cast 

The darkness of the sky: 


On Cherubs and on Cherubims 
Full royally He rode, 

And on the wings of mighty winds 
Came flying all abroad. 


For who is God, except the Lord ? 
For other there is none: 

Or else who is omnipotent, 
Saving our God alone ? 


- PSALM XIX. — N.V 
I. 
(1, 2, 3, 4.) C.M. 
Tue heavens declare Thy glory, Lord, 
Which that alone can fill ; 
The firmament and stars express 
Their great Creator’s skill. 
The dawn of each returning day 
Fresh beams of knowledge brings ; 
And from the dark returns of night 
Divine instruction springs. 


Their powerful language to no realm 
Or region is confined ; 

’Tis nature’s voice, and understood 
Alike by all mankind, 


Their doctrine does its sacred sense 
Through earth’s extent display ; 
Whose bright contents the circling sun 
Does round the world convey. 
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PSALMS. 


PSALM XIX. N.V. 
Il. 
"(7, 8. 13, 14.) c.M. 


Gon’s perfect law converts the soul, 
Reclaims from false desires ; 

With sacred wisdom His sure Word 
The ignorant inspires. 


The statutes of the Lord are just, 
And bring sincere delight ; 

His pure commands, in search of truth, 
Assist the feeblest sight. 


Let no presumptuous sin, O Lord, 
Dominion have o’er me ; 

That, by Thy grace preserved, I may 
The great transgression flee. 


So shall my prayer and praises be 
With Thy acceptance bless’d 

And I, secure on Thy defence, 
My strength and Saviour, rest. 


PSALM XIX. L.M. 


Ill. 


Gon’s glory the vast heavens proclaim ; 
The firmament, His mighty frame. 
Day unto day, and night to night 

The wonders of His works recite. 


To these nor speech nor words belong, 

Yet understood without a tongue. 

The globe of earth they compass round ; 

Through all the world disperse their sound. 
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PSALMS. 


God’s laws are perfect, and restore 
The soul to life, though dead before. 
His testimonies, firmly true, 

With wisdom simple men endue. 


PSALM XIX. D.L.M. 
IV. 


THE spacious firmament on high, 

With all the blue ethereal sky, 

The spangled heavens, a shining frame, 
Their great original proclaim. 

The unwearied sun from day to day 
Does his Creator’s power display, 

And publishes to every land 

The work of an Almighty hand. 


Soon as the evening shades prevail, 

The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 

Whilst all the stars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 


PSALM XX. N.V. 
(1.:65.7..98) c.M. 


Tue Lord to thy request attend, 
And hear thee in distress ; 

The Name of Jacob’s God defend, 
And grant thy arms success. 


Our hopes are fix’d, that now the Lord 
Our sov’reign will defend ; 

From heaven resistless aid afford,’ 
And to his prayer attend 
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Some trust in steeds for war design’d, 
On chariots some rely ; 

Against them all we’ll call to mind 
The power of God most high. 


Still save us, Lord, and still proceed 
Our rightful cause to bless ; 

Hear, King of heaven, in times of need, 
The prayers that we address. 


PSALM XXII. N.V. 
(4542/10,,-1.1,) C.M. 


My God, my God, why leav’st Thou me 
When I with anguish faint ? 

O why so far from me removed, 
And from my loud complaint ? 


All day, but all the day unheard, 
To Thee do I complain ; 

With cries implore relief all night, 
But cry all night in vain. 


Thou, guardian-like, didst shield from wrongs 
My helpless infant days ; 

And since hast been my God and guide 
Through life’s bewilder’d ways. 


Withdraw not then so far from me, 
When trouble is so nigh ; 

O send me help! Thy help on which 
I only can rely. 


PSALM XXIII. OZ: 
i 
(is 27-305:) C.M. 
My Shepherd is the living Lord, 
Nothing therefore I need : 
In pastures fair, near pleasant streams, 
He setteth me to feed. 
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PSALMS. 


He shall convert and glad my soul, 
And bring my mind in frame, 
To walk in paths of righteousness, 

For His most holy Name. 


Yea, though I walk in vale of death, 
Yet will I fear no ill: 

Thy rod and staff do comfort me, 
And Thou art with me still. 


Through all my life Thy favour is 
So frankly show’d to me, 

That in Thy house for evermore 
My dwelling-place shall be. 


PSALM XXIII. NGY 


Il. 
(1, 2, 3, 4. 6.) C.M. 


Tue Lord Himself, the mighty Lord, 
Vouchsafes to be my guide ; 

The Shepherd, by whose constant care 
My wants are all supplied. 


In tender grass He makes me feed, 
And gently there repose ; 

Then leads me to cool shades, and where 
Refreshing water flows. 


He does my wand’ring soul reclaim, 
And, to His endless praise, 

Instruct with humble zeal to walk 
In His most righteous ways. 


I pass the gloomy vale of death, 
From fear and danger free ; 

For there His aiding rod and staff ; 
Defend and comfort me. 
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Since God does thus His wondrous love 
Through all my life extend, 

That life to Him I will devote, 
And in His temple spend. 


PSALM XXIV. NEV 
I. 
(1, 2, 3, 4, 5.) C.M. 
Tuis spacious earth is all the Lord’s, 
The Lord’s her fulness is ; 
The world, and they that dwell therein, 
By sov’reign right are His. 
He framed and fix’d it on the seas, 
And His Almighty hand 
Upon inconstant floods has made 
The stable fabric stand. 
But for Himself the Lord of all 
One chosen seat design’d ; 
O who shall to that sacred hill 
Desired admittance find ? 
The man whose hands and heart are pure, 
Whose thoughts from pride are free ; 
Who honest poverty prefers 
To gainful perjury. 
This, this is he, on whom the Lord 
Shall shower His blessings down, 
Whom God his Saviour shall vouchsafe 
With righteousness to crown. 


PSALM XXIV. NV. 
II. 
(7, 8, 9, 10.) C.M. 
Erect your heads, eternal gates, 
Unfold to entertain 
‘The King of glory ; see, He comes 
With His celestial train. 
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Who is this King of glory ? who ? 
The Lord for strength renown’d ; 

In battle mighty, o’er His foes 
Eternal victor crown’d. 


Erect your heads, ye gates, unfold 
In state to entertain 

The King of glory ; see, He comes 
With all His shining train. 

Who is this King of glory ? who ? 
The Lord of hosts renown’d ; 

Of glory He alone is King, 
Who is with glory crown’d. 


PSALM XXV. OW. 


i; 
(5, 6, 7.) 
Tuy mercies manifold 
Remember, Lord, I pray: 
In pity Thou art plentiful, 
And so hast been alway. 


Remember not the faults 
And frailty of my youth ; 
Call not to mind how ignorant 
I have been of Thy truth: 


Nor after my deserts 

Let me Thy mercy find ; 
But of Thine own benignity, 

Lord, have me in Thy mind 


S.M. 


PSALM XXV. N.V. 


II. 


(45:6.2584) S.M. 


To God, in whom I trust, 
I lift my heart and voice; — 
O let me not be put to shame, 
Nor let my foes rejoice. 
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Thy mercies and Thy love, 
- O Lord, recall to mind ; 
And graciously continue still, 

As Thou wert ever, kind. 


His mercy and His truth 
The righteous Lord displays, 

In bringing wand’ring sinners home, 
And teaching them His ways. 


PSALM XXIXx. 7s. 


You that are of princely birth, 
Praise the Lord of heaven and earth ; 
Glory give, His power proclaim ; 
Magnify and praise His Name. 


Hark! His voice with terror breaks : 
God, our God, in thunder speaks. 
Powerful in His voice on high, 

Full of might and majesty. 


He the raging floods restrains : 

He a King for ever reigns. 

God His people shall increase, 

Arm with strength, and bless with peace. 


PSALM XXX. N.V. 
(1. 4, 5.) C.M. 


[tu celebrate Thy praises, Lord, 
Who didst Thy power employ 
To raise my drooping head, and check 
My foes’ insulting joy. 
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Thus to His courts, ye saints of His, 
With songs of praise repair ; 

With me commemorate His truth, 
And providential care. 

His wrath has but a moment’s reign, 
His favour no decay ; 

Your night of grief is reeompensed 
With joy’s returning day. 


PSALM XXXII. N.V. 
I. 
(1. 6, 7> 8, 9.) C.M. 
Let all the just to God with joy 
Their cheerful voices raise, 
For well the righteous it becomes 
To sing glad songs of praise. 
By His Almighty word at first 
The heavenly arch was rear’d, 
And all the beauteous hosts of light 
At His command appear’d. 
The swelling floods, together roll’d, 
He makes in heaps to lie ; 
And lays, as in a storehouse, safe, 
The wat’ry treasures by. 
Let earth, and all that dwell therein, 
Before Him trembling stand ; 
For when He spake the word twas made, 
*Twas fix’d at His command. 


PSALM XXXIII. nV. 
ul. 
(12. 20, 21, 22.) c.M. 
How happy are the folk, to whom 
The Lord for God is known; 
Whom He from all the world heaiies 
Has chosen for His own! 
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Our soul on God with patience waits, 
Our help and shield is He ; 

Then, Lord, let still our hearts rejoice, 
Because we trust in Thee. 


The riches of Thy mercy, Lord, 
Do Thou to us extend ; 

Since we for all we want or wish 
On Thee alone depend. 


PSALM XXXIV. N.V. 
(17243084) i C.M. 


TurovucH all the changing scenes of life, 
In trouble and in joy, 

The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ 


Of His deliv’rance I will boast, 
Till all that are distress’d 

From my example comfort take, 
And charm their griefs to rest. 


O magnify the Lord with me, 
With me exalt His Name; 

When in distress to Him I call’d, 
He to my rescue came. 


O make but trial of His love, 
Experience will decide, 

How bless’d are they, and only they, 
Who in His truth confide. 


PSALM XXXVI. N.V. 
(6, 7, 8, 9, 10.) L.M. 


Tuy justice, like the hills, remains ; 
Unfathom’d depths Thy judgments are ; 
Thy providence the world sustains ; 
The whole creation is Thy care. 
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Since of Thy goodness all partake, 
With what assurance should the just 

Thy shelt’ring wings their refuge make, 
And saints to Thy protection trust ! 

Such guests shall to Thy courts be led, 
To banquet on Thy love’s repast ; 

And drink, as from a fountain’s head, 
Of joys that shall for ever last. 


With Thee the springs of life remain ; 
Thy presence is eternal day ; 

O let Thy saints Thy favour gain ; 
To upright hearts Thy truth display. 


PSALM XXXVI. Ney. 
I. 
(3, 4, 5, 6.) 6 of 8. 
Deprenp on God, and Him obey ; 
So thou within the land shalt stay, 
Secure from danger and from want : 
Make His commands thy chief delight ; 
And He, thy duty to requite, 
Shall all thy earnest wishes grant 


In all thy ways trust thou the Lord, 
And He will needful help afford 

To perfect every just design : 
He’ll make, like light, serene and clear, 
Thy clouded innocence appear, 

And as the midday sun to shine. 


PSALM XXXVII. 8. 8. 6. 
Il. 

Vex not thy soul for men of pride: 
Though long their earthly bliss abide, 

Let not thine envy rise. 
As grass in summer’s fresh arra 
As flow’rs that fade ere close ole day, 

Man’s glory blooms and dies. 
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Cast on the Lord thy load of care: 

The burden which thou canst not bear, 

’ His succour shall sustain. 

Thy righteous Judge shall guard the right, 

Make clear thy truth as morning light, 
Thy faith as noon-day plain. 


The Lord is still the good man’s guide ; 
God’s love, still watching at his side, 

Gives gladness on his way ; 
Gives, though he fall, new strength to rise ; 
His arm, that every need supplies, 

Is still the good man’s stay. 


PSALM XXXIX. N.V. 


As 
(456.47. 12, 137) C.M. 


Lorp, let me know my term of days, 
How soon my life will end ; 

The num’rous train of ills disclose, 
Which this frail state attend. 


Man like a shadow vainly walks, 
With fruitless cares oppress’d ; 
He heaps up wealth, but cannot tell 

By whom ’twill be possess’d. 


Why then should I on worthless toys 
With anxious care attend ? 

On Thee alone my stedfast hope 
Shall ever, Lord, depend. 


Lord, hear my cry, accept my tears, 
And listen to my prayer ; 
Who sojourn like a stranger here, 
As all my fathers were. 
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O spare me yet a little time, 
My wasted strength restore ; 
Before I vanish quite from hence, 
And shall be seen no more. 


PSALM XXXIX. S.M. 


II. 


Lorp! let me know mine end, 

My days, how brief their date, 
That I may timely comprehend 

How frail my best estate. 


My life is but a span, 

Mine age as nought with Thee ; 
Man, in his highest honour, man 

Is dust and vanity. 


A shadow even in health, 
Disquieted with pride, 

Or rack’d with care, he heaps up wealth 
Which unknown heirs divide 


At Thy rebuke, the bloom 
Of man’s vain beauty flies ; 

And grief shall, like a moth, consume 
All that delights our eyes. 


Have pity on my fears, 
Hearken to my request, 

Turn not in silence from my tears, 
But give the mourner rest. 


O spare me yet, I pray! 

A while my strength restore, 
Ere I am summon’d hence away, ; 
And seen on earth no more. 
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PSALM XLII. N.V. 


(1, 2. 11.) C.M. 


As pants the hart for cooling streams, 
When heated in the chase, 

So longs my soul, O God, for Thee, 
And Thy refreshing grace. 


For Thee, my God, the living God, 
My thirsty soul doth pine : 
O when shall I behold Thy face, 
Thou Majesty divine ? 
Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 
Hope still, and thou shalt sing 
The praise of Him who is thy God, 
Thy health’s eternal spring. 


PSALM XLIV. 6 of 7. 


Lorp, to us our sires have told 

All Thy wondrous deeds of old, 
How Thy strong and powerful hand 
Drove the heathen from the land, 
How with peace Thy people bless’d 
Enter’d on their promised rest. 


Not by mortal’s feeble sword, 

Not by arm of flesh, O Lord, 

But by Thine, and Thine alone, 
Were their num’rous foes o’erthrown. 
Thine the voice the world obeys ; 
Lord, to Thee be all the praise. 


Helpless we in danger’s hour, 
Weak our arms, and vain our power ; 
Yet, by Thy Almighty aid, 
We are more than conqu’rors made. 
Thine the voice the world obeys ; 
Lord, to Thee be all the praise. 
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PSALM LI. N.V. 
(1 oy Sea. Piece S.M. 


Have mercy, Lord, on me, 
As Thou wert ever kind ; 

Let me, oppress’d with loads of guilt, 
Thy wonted mercy find. 


Wash off my foul offence, 

And cleanse me from my sin ; 
For I confess my crime, and see 

How great my guilt has been. 


Make me to hear with joy 
Thy kind forgiving voice ; 

That so the bones which Thou hast broke 
May with fresh strength rejoice. 


The joy Thy favour gives 
Let me again obtain ; 

And Thy free Spirit’s firm support 
My fainting soul sustain. 


A broken spirit is 

By God most highly prized : 
By Him a broken contrite heart 

Shall never be despised. 


PSALM LVII. N.V. 
(7, 8, 9, 10, 11.) L.M. 


O Gop, my heart is fix’d, ’tis bent, 

Its thankful tribute to present ; 

And with my heart my voice I’ll raise 

To Thee, my God, in songs of praise. 
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Awake, my glory ; harp and lute, 
No longer let your strings be mute ; 
And I, my tuneful part to take, 
Will with the early dawn awake. 


Thy praises, Lord, I will resound 

To all the list’ning nations round : 
Thy mercy highest heaven transcends, 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends. 


Be Thou, O God, exalted high ; 
And, as Thy glory fills the sky, 

So let it be on earth display’d, 

Till Thou art here, as there, obey’d. 


PSALM LXIII. N.V. 
I. 
(1. 4, 5.) 6 of 8. 
O Gop, my gracious God, to Thee 
My morning prayers shall offer’d be ; 
For Thee my thirsty soul doth pant : 
My fainting flesh implores Thy grace, 
Within this dry and barren place, 
Where I refreshing waters want. 


My life, while I that life enjoy, 
In blessing God I will employ, 
With lifted hands adore His Name : 
My soul’s content shall be as great 
As theirs who choicest dainties eat, 
While I with joy His praise proclaim. 


When down I lie sweet sleep to find, 
Thou, Lord, art present to my mind ; 
And when I wake in dead of night : 
Because Thou still dost succour bring, 
Beneath the shadow of Thy wing 
I rest with safety and delight. 
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PSALM LXIII. L.M. 
Ul. 


O Gop! Thou art my God alone, 
Early to Thee my soul shall cry ; 

A pilgrim in a land unknown, 
A thirsty land whose springs are dry. 


Yet, through this rough and thorny maze, 
I follow hard on Thee, my God! 

Thine hand unseen upholds my ways, 
I safely tread where Thou hast trod. 


Thee, in the watches of the night, 
When I remember on my bed, 

Thy presence makes the darkness light, 
Thy guardian wings are round my head. 


Better than life itself Thy love, 
Dearer than all beside to me, 
For whom have I in heaven above, 
Or what on earth, compared with Thee ? 
Praise with my heart, my mind, my voice, 
For all Thy mercy I will give ; 
My soul shall still in God rejoice, 
My tongue shall bless Thee while I live 


PSALM LXV. N.V. 
I 
(1, 2, 3.) L.M. 
For Thee, O God, our constant praise 
In Sion waits, Thy chosen seat; 
Our promised altars there we'll raise, 
And all our zealous vows complete. 


O Thou, who to my humble prayer 
Didst always bend Thy list’ning ear, 

To Thee shall all mankind repair; 

And at Thy gracious throne appear. 
24 


PSALMS. 


Our sins, though numberless, in vain 
To stop Thy flowing mercy try ; 

Whilst Thou o’erlook’st the guilty stain, 
And washest out the crimson dye. 


PSALM LXV. N.V. 


Il. 
(OstOnd L118.) L.M. 


Lorp, from Thy unexhausted store 
Thy rain relieves the thirsty ground ; 

Makes lands, that barren were before, 
With corn and useful fruits abound. 


On rising ridges down it pours, 
And ev'ry furrow’d valley fills ; 

Thou mak’st them soft with gentle showers, 
In which a bless’d increase distils. 


Thy goodness does the circling year 
With fresh returns of plenty crown ; 

And, where Thy glorious paths appear, 
Thy fruitful clouds drop fatness down 


Large flocks with fleecy wool adorn 

The cheerful downs ; the valleys bring 
A plenteous crop of full-ear’d corn, 

And seem for joy to shout and sing. 


PSALM LXVI. N.V. 
(4 234952:7;) C.M. 


Ler all the lands with shouts of joy 
To God their voices raise ; 
Sing psalms in honour of His Name 
And spread His glorious praise. 
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Through all the earth, the nations round 
Shall Thee their God confess : 

And with glad hymns their awful dread 
Of Thy great Name express. 


O come, behold the works of God, 
And then with me you’ll own, 

That He to all the sons of men 
Has wondrous judgment shown. 


He by His power for ever rules ; 
His eyes the world survey ; 
Let no presumptuous man rebel 
Against His sov’reign sway. 


PSALM LXVII. N.V. 
RE PE: a S.M. 


To bless Thy chosen race, 
In mercy, Lord, incline ; 

And cause the brightness of Thy face 
On all Thy saints to shine. 


That so Thy wondrous way 
May through the world be known, 
Whilst distant lands their tribute pay, 
And Thy salvation own. 


Let diffring nations join 
To celebrate Thy fame ; 

Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
To praise Thy glorious Name. 


O let them shout and sing 
With joy and pious mirth, 
For Thou, the righteous Judge and King, 
Shalt govern all the earth. 
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PSALM LXXI. N.V. 
ie 
(hoy 2, Ben 63 9.1; C.M. 


In Thee I put my stedfast trust, 
Defend me, Lord, from shame ; 
Incline Thine ear, and save my soul, 

For righteous is Thy Name. 


Be Thou my strong abiding-place, 
To which I may resort ; 

’Tis Thy decree that keeps me safe ; 
Thou art my rock and fort. 


Thy constant care did safely guard 
My tender infant days ; 

Thou took’st me from my mother’s womb 
To sing Thy constant praise. 


Reject not then Thy servant, Lord, 
When I with age decay, 

Forsake me not, when, worn with years, 
My vigour fades away. 


PSALM LXXTI. N.V. 


Il. 
(16. 19, 20. 24.) C.M. 


WuiteE God vouchsafes me His support, 
ll in His strength go on; 

All other righteousness disclaim, 
And mention His alone. 


How high Thy justice soars, O God ! 
How great and wondrous are 
The mighty works which Thou hast done ! 
Who may with Thee compare ? 
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Me, whom Thy hand has sorely press’d, 
Thy grace shall yet relieve, 

And from the lowest depths of woe 
With tender care retrieve. 


Then joy shall fill my mouth, and songs 
Employ my cheerful voice ; 

My grateful soul, by Thee redeem’d, 
Shall in Thy strength rejoice. 


PSALM LXXII. N.V. 


(8. 10, 11. 17.) C.M. 


Tuy uncontroll’d dominion shall 
From sea to sea extend, 

Begin at proud Euphrates’ streams, 
At nature’s limits end. 


The kings of Tarshish and the isles 
Shall costly presents bring ; 

From spicy Sheba gifts shall come, 
And wealthy Seba’s king. 


To Thee shall ev’ry king on earth 
His humble homage pay, 

And difPring nations gladly join 
To own Thy righteous sway. 

The mem’ry of Thy glorious Name 
Through endless years shall run ; 
Thy spotless fame shall shine as bright 

And lasting as the sun. 


PSALM LXXX. O.V. 
I. 
(145-15. 17,0l0c) C.M. 
O Lorp of hosts, return again, 
From heaven do Thou look down ; 
Behold, and with Thy help sustain 


Thy vineyard overthrown. 
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Thy pleasant vine, Thy Israel, 
Which Thy right hand hath set ; 

The same which Thou didst love so well, 
O Lord, do not forget. 


Let Thy right hand be with him now, 
Whom Thou hast kept so long ; 

And with the Son of man, whom Thou 
To Thee hast made so strong. 


And so when Thou hast set us free, 
And saved us from shame ; 

Then will we never fall from Thee, 
But call upon Thy Name. 


PSALM LXXxX. N.V. 
II. 
(1553 54.4 Gu) L.M. 


O IsraEt’s Shepherd, Joseph’s Guide, 
Our prayers to Thee vouchsafe to hear ; 

Thou that dost on the cherubs ride, 
Again in solemn state appear. 


Do Thou convert us, Lord, do Thou 
The lustre of Thy face display ; 

And all the ills we suffer now, 
Like scatter’d clouds, shall pass away. 


O Thou, whom heavenly hosts obey, 
How long shall Thy fierce anger burn ? 
How long Thy suff’ring people pray, 
And to their prayers have no return ? 


Do Thou convert us, Lord, do Thou 
The lustre of Thy face display ; 
And all the ills we suffer now, 
Like scatter’d clouds, shall pass away. 
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PSALM LXXXI. C.M. 


O Gop, our strength, to Thee the song 
With grateful hearts we raise ; 

To Thee, and Thee alone, belong 
All worship, love, and praise. 


In trouble’s dark and stormy hour 
Thine ear hath heard our prayer, 

And graciously Thine arm of power 
Hath saved us from despair. 


And Thou, O ever gracious Lord, 
Wilt keep Thy promise still, 

If, meekly hearkening to Thy Word, 
We seek to do Thy will. 


Led by the light Thy grace imparts 
Ne’er may we bow the knee 

To idols, which our wayward hearts 
Set up instead of Thee. 


So shall Thy choicest gifts, O Lord, 
Thy faithful people bless, 

For them shall earth its stores afford, 
And heaven its happiness. 


PSALM LXXXIV. N.V. 
I. 
(1,° 22 45°56.) C.M. 


O Gop of hosts, the mighty Lord, 
How lovely is the place 
Where Thou, enthroned in glory,’show’st 
The brightness of Thy face ! 
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My longing soul faints with desire 
To view Thy bless’d abode ; 

My panting heart and flesh cry out 
For Thee, the living God. 


O Lord of hosts, my King and God, 
How highly bless’d are they 

Who in Thy temple always dwell, 
And there Thy praise display ! 


Thrice happy they whose choice has Thee 
Their sure protection made ; 

Who long to tread the sacred ways 
That to Thy dwelling lead! 


PSALM LXXXIV. N.V. 
II. 
(P10. 11, .12.) C.M. 


Benoip, O God, for Thou alone 
Canst timely aid dispense ; 

On Thy anointed servant look, 
Be Thou his strong defence : 


For in Thy courts one single day 
’Tis better to attend, 

Than, Lord, in any place besides 
A thousand days to spend. 


For God, who is our Sun and Shield, 
Will grace and glory give ; 

And no good thing will He withhold 
From them that justly live. 


Thou God, whom heavenly hosts obey, 
How highly bless’d is he, 
Whose hope and trust, securely placed, 
Is still reposed on Thee. 
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PSALM LXXXVII. c.M. 


O Zion, glorious things to come 
Of thee thy prophets sing, 

Thou dwelling-place and earthly rest 
Of heaven’s eternal King. 


Dark Egypt’s sons and Babylon 
To thee shall soon be known ; 

The Tyrian and the Philistine 
Be number’d with thine own. 


Lo! from Arabia’s shores afar, 
The region of the morn, 

New names to Zion’s mount are come, 
New souls to God are born. 


The birthright of thy citizens 
Glad strangers now shall share, 

All born anew to God, who builds 
Their home of comfort there. 


PSALM XC. N.V. 


(1)Se4. 125 C.M. 


O Lorp, the Saviour and defence 
Of us Thy chosen race, 

From age to age Thou still hast been 
Our sure abiding-place. 


Thou turnest man, O Lord, to dust, 
Of which he first was made ; 

And when Thou speak’st the word, ‘‘ Return,” 
’Tis instantly obey’d. 


For in Thy sight a thousand years 
Are like a day that’s past, 
Or like a watch in dead of night, 
Whose hours unminded waste. 
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So teach us, Lord, the uncertain sum 
Of our short days to mind, 

That to true wisdom all our hearts 
May ever be inclined. 


PSALM XCI, DiS. T= 


Cau Jehovah thy salvation, 

Rest beneath the Almighty’s shade ; 
In His secret habitation 

Dwell, nor ever be dismay’d : 
There no tumult can alarm thee, 

Thou shalt dread no hidden snare ; 
Guile nor violence can harm thee, 

In eternal safeguard there. 


From the sword at noon-day wasting, 
From the noisome pestilence, 
In the depth of midnight blasting, 
God shall be thy sure defence : 
Fear not thou the deadly quiver, 
When a thousand feel the blow ; 
Mercy shall thy soul deliver, 
Though ten thousand be laid low. 


Since, with pure and firm affection, 
Thou on God hast set thy love, 
With the wings of His protection 
He will shield thee from above : 
Thou shalt call on Him in trouble, 
He will hearken, He will save, 
Here for grief reward thee double, 
Crown with life beyond the grave. 


PSALM XCII. N.V. 
(1, 2. 4.) C.M. 
How good and pleasant must it be 
To thank the Lord most high ; 
And with repeated hymns of praise 
His Name to magnify ! 
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With every morning’s early dawn 
His goodness to relate ; 

And of His constant truth each night 
The glad effects repeat ! 


For through Thy wondrous works, O Lord, 
Thou mak’st my heart rejoice ; 

The thoughts of them shall make me glad, 
And sing with cheerful voice. 


PSALM XCIII. N.V. 

(hy 25x85 Sqn) L.M. 
Wirn glory clad, with strength array’d, 
The Lord, that o’er all nature reigns, 


The world’s foundations strongly laid, 
And the vast fabric still sustains. 


How surely stablish’d is Thy throne, 
Which shall no change or period see ! 

For Thou, O Lord, and Thou alone, 
Art God from all eternity. 


The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice, 
And toss the troubled waves on high ; 

But God above can still their noise, 
And make the angry sea comply. 


Thy promise, Lord, is ever sure, 

And they that in Thy house would dwell, 
That happy station to secure, 

Must still in holiness excel. 


PSALM XCV. N.V. 
(1, 2. 4, 5, 6.) L.M. 
O come, loud anthems let us sing, 
Loud thanks to our Almighty King ; 
For we our voices high should raise 


When our salvation’s rock we praise. 
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Into His presence let us haste, 

To thank Him for His favours past ; 
To Him address, in joyful songs, 

The praise that to His Name belongs. 


The depths of earth are in His hand, 
Her secret wealth at His command ; 

The strength of hills that reach the skies 
Subjected to His empire lies. 


The rolling ocean’s vast abyss 

By the same sov’reign right is His ; 
Tis moved by His Almighty hand, 

That form’d and fix’d the solid land. 


O let us to His courts repair, 
And bow with adoration there ; 
Down on our knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker fall. 


PSALM XCVII. N.V. 
(1, 2:12:) L.M. 


JenovaH reigns, let all the earth 
In His just government rejoice ; 
Let all the isles, with sacred mirth, 
In His applause unite their voice. 


Darkness and clouds of awful shade 
His dazzling glory shroud in state ; 
Justice and truth His guards are made, 

And; fix’d by His pavilion, wait. 


Rejoice, ye righteous, in the Lord: 
Memorials of His holiness 
Deep in your faithful breasts record, 
And with your thankful tongues confess. 
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PSALM XCVIII. N.V. 
(12, Sans) C.M. 
Sine to the Lord a new-made song, 
Who wondrous things has done ; 
With His right hand and holy arm 
The conquest He has won. 


The Lord has through the astonish’d world 
Display’d His saving might, 

And made His righteous acts appear 
In all the heathen’s sight. 


Of Israel’s house His love and truth 
Have ever mindful been ; 

Wide earth’s remotest parts the power 
Of Israel’s God have seen. 


Let therefore earth’s inhabitants 
Their cheerful voices raise, 

And all with universal joy 
Resound their Maker’s praise. 


PSALM C. 0.V. 
I. 
(1, 2, 3, 4.) L.M. 
Aut people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice : 


Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell, 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. 


The Lord ye know is God indeed, 
Without our aid He did us make ; 

We are His flock, He doth us feed, 
And for His sheep He doth us take. 


O enter then His gates with praise, 
Approach with joy His courts unto ; 
Praise, laud, and bless His Name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 

36 


PSALMS, 


For why? the Lord our God is good, 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 

His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 


PSALM C. IN, Vie 
Il. 
is sta gs!) L.M. 
Wit one consent let all the earth 
To God their cheerful voices raise ; 
Glad homage pay with awful mirth, 
And sing before Him songs of praise. . 


Convinced that He is God alone, 
From whom both we and all proceed ; 
We, whom He chooses for His own, 
The flock that He vouchsafes to feed. 


O enter then His temple-gate, 
Thence to His courts devoutly press, 
And still your grateful hymns repeat, 
And still His Name with praises bless. 


For He’s the Lord, supremely good, 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 

His truth, which always firmly stood, 
To endless ages shall endure. 


PSALM CII. IN Ve 
1. 

Cea") C.M. 
Wuen I pour out my soul in prayer, 

Do Thou, O Lord, attend ; 
To Thy eternal throne of grace 

Let my sad cry ascend. 
O hide not Thou Thy glorious face 

In times of deep distress ; 
Incline Thine ear, and, when I call, 

My sorrows soon redress. 
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PSALM CII. C.M. 
Il. 


Tuy all-commanding word of old, 
The earth’s foundations laid : 

The heavens, with all the glories there, 
Thy powerful hands display’d. 


Yet they shall be dissolved, but Thou 
Dost Thy duration hold : 

They all shall like a garment lose 
Their beauty, and grow old. 


Them like a vesture Thou shalt change, 
And they shall changed be: 

But Thou art still the same Thou wast ; 
Thy years no period see. 


PSALM CIII. O.V. 
I. 
(8, 9. 11.) C.M. 


Tue Lord is kind and merciful, 
When sinners do Him grieve, 

The slowest to conceive a wrath, 
And readiest to forgive: 


He will not always chiding be, 
Though we be full of strife ; 
Nor keep our faults in memory, 

~ For all our sinful life. 


But as the space is wondrous great 
’Twixt earth and heaven above ; 
So is His goodness much more large 
To them that do Him love. 
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PSALM CI. N.V. 


II. 
EE ee AR ay ah BD L.M. 


My soul, inspired with sacred love, 
God’s holy Name for ever bless ; 

Of all His favours mindful prove, 
And still thy grateful thanks express. 


Tis He that all thy sins forgives, 

And after sickness makes thee sound ; 
From danger He thy life retrieves, 

By Him with grace and mercy crown’d. 


The Lord abounds with tender love, 
And unexampled acts of grace ; 
His waken’d wrath does slowly move, 

His willing mercy flows apace. 


As far as ’tis from east to west, 
So far has He our sins removed, 
Who with a father’s tender breast 
Has such as fear Him always loved. 


PSALM CIII. N.V. 
Ill. 
(19, 20, 21, 22.) L.M. 


Tue Lord, the universal King, 
In heaven has fix’d His lofty throne ; 
To Him, ye Angels, praises sing, 
In whose great strength His pow’r is shown. 


Ye that His just commands obey, 
And hear and do His sacred will, 
Ye hosts of His, this tribute pay, 
Who still what He ordains fulfil. 
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Let ev’ry creature jointly bless 
The mighty Lord: and thou, my heart, 
With grateful joy thy thanks express, 
And in this concert bear thy part. 


PSALM CIV. O.V. 
(1, 2,:°3,'43) P.M. 


My soul, praise the Lord, 

Speak good of His Name ; 
O Lord our great God, 

How dost Thou appear ! 
So passing in glory, 

That great is Thy fame, 
Honour and Majesty 

In Thee shine most clear. 
With light as a robe 

Thou hast Thyself clad, 
Whereby all the earth 

Thy greatness may see : 
The heavens in such sort 

Thou also hast spread, 
That they to a curtain 

Compared may be. 


His chamber-beams lie 
In the clouds full sure, 
Which as His chariots 
Are made Him to bear ; 
And there with much swiftness 
His course doth endure, 
Upon the wings riding 
Of winds in the air. 
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He maketh His spirits 
_ As heralds to go, 

And lightnings to serve 
We see also press’d ; 

His will to accomplish 
They run to and fro, 

To save or consume things 
As seemeth Him best. 


PSALM CV. BENG: 
(1, 2, 3, 4.) D.C.M. 


O reNDER thanks, and bless the Lord ; 
Invoke His sacred Name; 

Acquaint the nations with His deeds, 
His matchless deeds proclaim. 

Sing to His praise, in lofty hymns 
His wondrous works rehearse ; 

Make them the theme of your discourse, 
And subject of your verse. 


Rejoice in His Almighty Name, 
Alone to be adored ; 
And let their heart o’erflow with joy 
That humbly seek the Lord. 
Seek ye the Lord, His saving strength 
Devoutly still implore ; | 
And, where He’s ever present, seek 
His face for evermore. 


PSALM CVI. N.V. 
(1, 2. 4; 5.) * LM. 


O RENDER thanks to God above, 
The fountain of eternal love ; 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Has stood, and shall for ever last. 
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Who can His mighty deeds express, 
Not only vast, but numberless ? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise ? 


Extend to me that favour, Lord, 

Thou to Thy chosen dost afford : 
When Thou return’st to set them free, 
Let Thy salvation visit me. 


O may I worthy prove to see 

Thy saints in full prosperity ! 

That I the joyful choir may join, 

And count Thy people’s triumph mine. 


PSALM CVII. — CM. 


To God above, from all below, 
Let hymns of praise ascend ; 
Whose blessings unexhausted flow, 
Whose mercy knows no end. 


But chief by those His Name be bless’d, 
To whom His aid He gave ; 

Beheld them by the foe oppress’d, 
And reach’d His arm to save. 


To east, to west, to south, to north, 
Condemn’d awhile to roam ; 

His hand in pity brought them forth, 
And call’d the wanderers home. 


Behold them on the desert stray, 
A helpless, hopeless train ; 
Some city where their steps to stay 
They seek, but seek in vain. 
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Distress’d, to God they make their prayer, 
He guides, directs their feet, 

And safe in His protecting care 
They reach their destined seat. 


Oh! then, that all would bless His Name, 
Whose mercy thus they prove, 

And pleased from age to age proclaim 
The wonders of His love. 


PSALM CXIII. N.V. 
I. 
Cee AP! 6 of 8. 
Ye saints and servants of the Lord, 
The triumphs of His Name record ; 
His sacred Name for ever bless. 
Where’er the circling sun displays 
His rising beams or setting rays, 
Due praise to His great Name address. 


God through the world extends His sway, 
The regions of eternal day 
But shadows of His glory are. 
With Him, whose majesty excels, 
Who made the heav’n in which He dwells, 
Let no created pow’r compare. 


Though ’tis beneath His state to view 
In highest heav’n what Angels do, 

Yet He to earth vouchsafes His care ; 
He takes the needy from his cell, 
Advancing him in courts to dwell, 

Companion to the greatest there. 


PSALM CXIII. 78. 
I. 


Hatietusan! raise, O raise 

To our God the song of praise ; 

All His servants join to sing 

God our Saviour, and our King. 
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Blessed be for evermore 

That dread Name which we adore ; 
Round the world His praise be sung, 
Through all lands, in ev’ry tongue. 


O’er all nations God alone, 

Higher than the heavens His throne; 
Who is like to God most high, 
Infinite in majesty ! 


Yet to view the heavens He bends, 
Yea to earth He condescends ; 
Passing by the rich and great 

For the low and desolate.. 


He can raise the poor to stand 
With the princes of the land ; 
Wealth upon the needy shower, 
Set the meanest high in power. 


He the broken spirit cheers, 
Turns to joy the mourner’s tears ; 
Such the wonder of His ways, 
Praise His Name, for ever praise. 


PSALM CXVI. N.V. 
(3,10, t578siPs) C.M. 


How just and merciful is God! 
How gracious is the Lord! 

Who saves the harmless, and to me 
Does timely help afford. 


Then, free from pensive cares, my soul, 
Resume thy wonted rest ; 
For God has wondrously to thee 
His bounteous love express’d. 
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When death alarm’d me, He removed 
My dangers and my fears ; 

My feet from falling He secured, 
And dried my eyes from tears. 


Therefore my life’s remaining years, 
Which God to me shall lend, 
Will I in praises to His Name, 
And in His service spend. 


PSALM CXVII. N.V. 
(15123) C.M. 


Wirs cheerful notes let all the earth 
To heaven their voices raise : 

Let all, inspired with godly mirth, 
Sing solemn hymns of praise. 


God’s tender mercy knows no bound, 
His truth shall ne’er decay : 

Then let the willing nations round 
Their grateful tribute pay. 


PSALM CXVIII. N.V. 
i: 
(yee 15.07. - 193) C.M. 


O praise the Lord, for He is good, 
His mercies ne’er decay : 

That His kind favours ever last, 
Let thankful Israel say. 


Joy fills the dwelling of the just, 
Whom God has saved from harm ; 
For wondrous things are brought to pass 
By His Almighty arm. 


God will not suffer me to fall, 
But still prolongs my days ; 
That, by declaring all His works, 
I may advance His praise. 
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Then open wide the temple-gates 
To which the just repair, 

That I may enter in, and praise 
My great Deliv’rer there. 


PSALM CXVIII. N.V._ 
I. 
(24, 25. 28, 29.) c.M. 
Tunis day is God’s; let all the land 
Exalt their cheerful voice : 


Lord, we beseech Thee, save us now, 
And make us still rejoice. 


Thou art my Lord, O God, and still 
Pll praise Thy holy Name: 
Because Thou only art my God, 
Pl celebrate Thy fame. 


O then with me give thanks to God, 
Who still does gracious prove ; 
And let the tribute of our praise 
Be endless as His love. 


PSALM CXVIILI. C.M. 
Ill. 


Joy and salvation in the tents 
Of righteous men abound ; 

The right hand of the Lord our God 
With victory is crown’d. 


The right hand of the Lord is high, 
Through all the world renown’d ; 
The right hand of the Lord our God 
With victory is crown’d. 
I shall not die, but live, and tell 
His works, whilst I have breath : 
He hath chastised, but gave me not 
Into the hand of death. 
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Open the sanctuary gates, 
The gates of righteousness ; 
That I may enter, and in pray’rs 
And praise His Name confess. 


PSALM CXVIII. 8. 7. 
Iv. 
WuiLe my God His succour sendeth, 
What can man’s weak arm avail ? 
While my helpers He befriendeth, 
Vainly shall my foes assail. 


Trust in God, more sure reliance 

Than in man’s brief changeful hour ; 
Trust in God, more safe affiance 

Than in princes’ mightiest power. 


By ten thousand foes surrounded, 
When the thronging nations came, 

I beheld their hosts confounded 
Thro’ my God’s victorious Name. 


God, my hope and my salvation, 

Who didst strength and succour bring, 
Let my heart’s deep adoration 

Aid my tongue Thy truth to sing. 


PSALM CXIX. Na Ve 
ie 
(So-1Wsebd . 12.) C.M. 
How shall the young preserve their ways 
From all pollution free ? 
By making still their course of life 
With Thy commands agree. 


With hearty zeal for Thee I seek, 
To Thee for succour pray ; 
O suffer not my careless steps 
From Thy right paths to stray. 
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Safe in my heart, and closely hid, 
Thy Word, my treasure, lies ; 

To succour me with timely aid, 
When sinful thoughts arise. 


Secured by that, my grateful soul 
Shall ever bless Thy Name: 

O teach me then by Thy just laws 
My future life to frame! 


PSALM CXIX. N.V. 
10 le 
(17. 19. 24.) C.M. 


Be gracious to Thy servant, Lord, 
Do Thou my life defend, 

That I, according to Thy Word, 
My future time may spend. 


Though like a stranger in the land, 
From place to place I stray, 

Thy righteous judgments from my sight 
Remove not Thou away. 


For Thy commands have always been 
My comfort and delight ; 

By them I learn, with prudent care, 
To guide my steps aright. 


PSALM CXIX. BY. 
Ill. 
(65. 67. 71.) C.M. 
Wirtu me, Thy servant, Thou hast dealt 
Most graciously, O Lord ; 
Repeated benefits bestow’d, 


According to Thy Word. 
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Before affliction stopp’d my course, 
My footsteps went astray ; 

But I have since been disciplined 
Thy precepts to obey. 


Tis good for me that I have felt 
Affliction’s chast’ning rod, 

That I might duly learn and keep 
The statutes of my God. 


PSALM CXIX. N.V. 


IV 
(fO5. 71080111, 112.) C.M. 


Tuy Word is to my feet a lamp, 
The way of truth to show ; 

A watch-light to point out the path 
In which I ought to go. 


Let still my sacrifice of praise 
With Thee acceptance find ; 

And in Thy righteous judgments, Lord, 
Instruct my willing mind. 


Thy testimonies I have made 
My heritage and choice ; 

For they, when other comforts fail, 
My drooping heart rejoice. 


My heart with early zeal began 
Thy statutes to obey ; 
And, till my course of life is done, 
Shall keep Thy upright way. 
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PSALM CXIX. N.V. 
Ves 
(169. 173, 174, 175.) C.M. 


To my request and earnest cry 
Attend, O gracious Lord ; 

Inspire my heart with heav’nly skill, 
According to Thy Word. 


Let Thy Almighty arm appear, 
And bring me timely aid, 

For I the laws Thou hast ordain’d 
My heart’s free choice have made. 


My soul has waited long to see 
Thy saving grace restored ; 

Nor comfort knew, but what Thy laws, 
Thy heavenly laws, afford. 


Prolong my life that I may sing 
My great Restorer’s praise ; 
Whose justice from the depth of woe 
My fainting soul shall raise. 


PSALM CXXI. N.V. 
(1,-2, 3/4)-5, 6am C.M. 


To Sion’s hill I lift my eyes, 
From thence expecting aid ; 
From Sion’s hill, and Sion’s God, 
Who heaven and earth has made. 


Then thou, my soul, in safety rest, 
Thy Guardian will not sleep ;. 

His watchful care, that Israel guards, 
Will thee from danger keep. 
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Shelter’d beneath the Almighty’s wings 
Thou shalt securely rest, 

Where neither sun nor moon shall thee 
By day or night molest. 


At home, abroad, in peace, in war, 
Thy God shall thee defend ; 

Conduct thee through life’s pilgrimage 
Safe to thy journey’s end. 


PSALM CXXII. N.V. 


CU24296F 772) C.M. 


O twas a joyful sound to hear 
Our tribes devoutly say, 

Up, Israel, to the temple haste, 
And keep your festal day. 


Tis thither, by divine command, 
The tribes of God repair, 
Before His ark to celebrate 
His Name with praise and prayer. 
O pray we then for Salem’s peace, 
For they shall prosp’rous be, 
(Thou holy city of our God !) 
Who bear true love to thee. 


May peace within thy sacred walls 
A constant guest be found, 
With plenty and prosperity 
Thy palaces be crown’d. 


PSALM CXXV. N.V. 
(1, 2) C.M. 
Wao place on Sion’s God their trust, 
Like Sion’s rock shall stand ; 
Like her immoveably be fix’d 
By His Almighty hand. 
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PSALMS. 


Look how the hills on ev’ry side 
Jerusalem inclose ; i 

So stands the Lord around His saints, 
To guard them from their foes. 


PSALM CXXVII. L.M. 


Except the Lord the house defend, 
In vain their toil the builders spend ; 
Except the Lord our walls sustain, 
The watchman waketh but in vain : 


Early ye rise and late take rest, 

And eat your bread, with cares oppress’d ; 
Vain fruits from all your toil ye reap ; 
For to His own He giveth sleep. 


Lo! children too are from the Lord, 
The fruitful womb is His reward : 

As arrows in the giant’s hand, 

The children round their parents stand. 


Happy, whose quiver, with them stored, 
Is ever ready at his word ; 

He from his foes shall not refrain, 

But in the gate his cause maintain. 


PSALM CXXX. N.V. 
is 
(1) ‘2.05506, Fpceen S.M. 
From lowest depths of woe 
To God I sent my cry ; 
Lord, hear my supplicating voice, 
And graciously reply. 
My soul with patience waits 
For Thee, the living Lord ; 
My hopes are on Thy promise built, 
Thy never-failing Word. 
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My longing eyes look out 
For Thy enliv’ning ray, 

More duly than the morning-watch 
To spy the dawning day. 


Let Israel trust in God, 
No bounds His mercy knows ; 

The plenteous source and spring from whence 
Eternal succour flows. 


Whose friendly streams to us 
Supplies in want convey ; 

A healing spring, a spring to cleanse, 
And wash our guilt away. 


PSALM CXXxX. S.M. 
Il. 


Lorp, hear my suppliant prayer, 
Ere yet my spirit faint ; 

O let Thine ears consider well 
The voice of my complaint ! 


Should’st Thou each error mark, 
Who could Thy sentence bear ? 

But mercy dwells with Thee, that men 
Thy righteous truth may fear. 


For Thee, the gracious Lord, 
I wait with trustful eyes ; 

On the sure comfort of Thy Word 
My firm-built hope relies. 


To Thee my spirit hastes, 
On wings of prayer upborne, 
More eager than the guards that watch 
The coming of the morn. 
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O Israel, trust in God! 

To Him thy offerings bring, 
From whom, as from a living fount, 

Redeeming mercies spring. 


PSALM CXXXIII. N.V. 


I. 
(9,03 7743) C.M. 
How vast must their advantage be, 
How great their pleasure prove, 
Who live like brethren, and consent 
In offices of love! 


True love is like that precious oil, 
Which, pour’d on Aaron’s head, 

Ran down his beard, and o’er his robes 
Its costly moisture shed. 


’Tis like refreshing dew, which does 
On Hermon’s top distil ; 

Or like the early drops that fall 
On Sion’s fruitful hill. 


For Sion is the chosen seat, 
Where the Almighty King 

The promised blessing has ordain’d, 
And life’s eternal spring. 


PSALM CXXXIII. 6 of 8. 
II. 


O BLEss’D estate! bless’d from above ! 
When brethren join in mutual love. 
’Tis like the precious odours shed 
On consecrated Aaron’s head, - 
Which trickled from his beard and breast, 
Down to the borders of his vest. 
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’Tis like the pearls of dew that drop 
On Hermon’s ever-fragrant top ; 

Or which the smiling heavens distil 

On happy Sion’s sacred hill. 

For God hath there His favours placed, 
And joy, which shall for ever last. 


PSALM CXXXV. N.V. 


Civ oneTy C.M. 


O praise the Lord with one consent, 
And magnify His Name ; 

Let all the servants of the Lord 
His worthy praise proclaim. 


Praise Him, all ye that in His house 
Attend with constant care ; 

With those that to His outmost courts 
With humble zeal repair. 


Let all with thanks His wondrous works 
In Sion’s courts proclaim ; 

Let them in Salem, where He dwells, 
Exalt His holy Name. 


PSALM CXXXVI. N.V. 
i 
fiz O75, 0.25, 26.) P.M. 
To God, the mighty Lord, 
Your joyful thanks repeat ; 
To Him due praise afford, 
As good as He is great. 
For God does prove 
Our constant friend ; 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 


PSALMS. 


He spread the ocean round 
About the spacious land ; 
And made the rising ground 
Above the waters stand. 
For God does prove 
Our constant friend ; 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 


Through heaven He did display 
His num’rous hosts of light ; 
The sun to rule by day, 
The moon and stars by night. 
For God does prove 
Our constant friend ; 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 


He does the food supply 
On which all creatures live : 
To God who reigns on high 
Eternal praises give. 
For God will prove 
Our constant friend ; 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 


PSALM CXXXVI. 7.8. 


1 ff 


PratsE the Lord, for He is love, 
And His mercy lives for ever ; 
God of all the gods above, 
For His mercy lives for ever. 


Lord of Lords, Him bless and own, 
For His mercy lives for ever ; 
Doing wondrous deeds alone, © 
For His mercy lives for ever. 
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Who by wisdom heaven array’d, 
For His mercy lives for ever ; 

Earth above the waters laid, 
For His mercy lives for ever. 


Who did wondrous lights ordain, 
For His mercy lives for ever ; 

The bright sun o’er day to reign, 
For His mercy lives for ever. 


Praise God in His heavenly shrine, 
For His mercy lives for ever ; 
Lord of Lords, all praise be Thine, 
For Thy mercy lives for ever. 


PSALM CXXXIX. | N.V. 
eon Ga oS, 245) L.M. 


Tuovu, Lord, by strictest search hast known 
My rising up and lying down ; 

My secret thoughts are known to Thee, 
Known long before conceived by me. 


Thine eye my bed and path surveys, 

My public haunts and private ways ; 

Thou know’st what ’tis my lips would vent, 
My yet unutter’d words’ intent. 


Surrounded by Thy power I stand, 
On ev’ry side I find Thy hand : 

O skill, for human reach too high! 
Too dazzling bright for mortal eye! 


Search, try, O God, my thoughts and heart, 
If mischief lurks in any part : ° 

Correct me where I go astray, 

And guide me in Thy perfect way. 
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PSALM CXLI. C.M. 


Lorp, my complaints to Thee ascend, 
With haste Thine ear apply : 

And hear my voice, when | to Thee 
Present my humble cry. 


As incense, let my fervent prayer, 
Before Thy throne arise : 

And my uplifted hands be like 
The evening sacrifice. 


To Thee, O Lord, my faithful eyes 
In patience are address’d : 

Thou art my trust, O leave me not 
Forsaken, and oppress’d. 


PSALM CXLIII. N.V. 


(15/2. 9,16.) C.M. 
Lorp, hear my prayer, and to my cry 
Thy wonted audience lend ; 
In Thy accustom’d faith and truth 
A gracious answer send. 


Nor at Thy strict tribunal bring 
Thy servant to be tried ; 

For in Thy sight no living man 
Can e’er be justified. 


Do Thou, O Lord, from all my foes 
Preserve and set me free ; 

A safe retreat against their rage 
My soul implores from Thee. 


Thou art my God, Thy righteous will 
Instruct me to obey ; . 
Let Thy good Spirit lead and keep 
My soul in Thy right way. 
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PSALM CXLV. N.V 


1 
(lis) S288.) C.M. 
TueeE [’ll extol, my God and King, 
Thy endless praise proclaim ; 
This tribute daily I will bring, 
And ever bless Thy Name. 


Thou, Lord, beyond compare art great, 
And highly to be praised ; 

Thy majesty, with boundless height, 
Above our knowledge raised. 


The Lord is good, fresh acts of grace 
His pity still supplies ; 

His anger moves with slowest pace, 
His willing mercy flies. 

His stedfast throne, from changes free, 
Shall stand for ever fast ; 

His boundless sway no end shall see, 
But time itself outlast. 


PSALM CXLYV. C.M. 
Il. 


Great is the Lord, and greatly praised, 
His greatness hath no bound ; 

Age shall to age Thy works declare, 
And mighty deeds resound. 

The Lord the weak and failing feet 
Doth by His grace sustain ; 

And those that human frailty bows, 
He raises up again. 

The eyes of all Thy bounty wait, 
Thou givest them their food ; 

And from Thy open’d hand each thing 
That lives is fill’d with good. 
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The Lord is righteous in His ways, 
His works are holy all ; 

And nigh is He to all whose lips 
On Him sincerely call. 


My mouth the praises of the Lord 
Shall to the world proclaim ; 

And let all flesh for ever bless 
And magnify His Name. 


PSALM CXLVI. N,V, 


(1; 225, 6.100 C.M. 


O praise the Lord, and thou, my soul, 
For ever bless His Name ; 

His wondrous love, while life shall last, 
My constant praise shall claim. 


Thrice happy he, who Jacob’s God 
For his protector takes ; 

Who still with well-placed hope the Lord 
His constant refuge makes. 


The Lord, who made both heaven and earth, 
And all that they contain, 

Will never quit His stedfast truth, 
Nor make His promise vain. 


The God that does in Sion dwell 
Is our eternal King : 
From age to age His reign endures ; 
Let all His praises sing. 
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PSALM CXLVIII. N.V. 


\le 


(Peo oot Ds 6.) . P.M. 
Ye boundless realms of joy, 
Exalt your Maker’s fame, 
His praise your song employ 
Above the starry frame ; 
Your voices raise, 
Ye cherubim 
And seraphim, 
To sing His praise. 


Thou moon, that rul’st the night, 
And sun, that guid’st the day ; 
Ye glitt’ring stars of light, 
To Him your homage pay. 
His praise declare, 
Ye heavens above, 
And clouds that move 
In liquid air. 


Let them adore the Lord, 
And praise His holy Name, 
By whose Almighty word 
They all from nothing came ; 
And all shall last 
From changes free ; 
His firm decree 
Stands ever fast. 


PSALM CXLVIII. 78. 
Il, 


PratsE the Lord, ye hosts above! 

Spirits perfected in love ; 

Sun and moon! your voices raise, 

Sing, ye stars! your Maker’s praise. 
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Earth! from all thy depths below, 
Ocean’s hallelujahs flow ; 

Lightning, vapour, wind, and storm, 
Hail and snow! His will perform. 


Kings! your Sovereign serve with awe ; 
Judges ! own His righteous law ; 
Princes! worship Him with fear ; 

Bow the knee, all people here ! 


Let His truth by babes be told, 

And His wonders by the old ; 
Youths and maidens! in your prime, 
Learn the lays of heaven betime. 


High above all height His throne, 
Excellent His Name alone ; 

Him let all His works confess, 
Him let every being bless. 


PSALM CXLIX. IN, ¥. 
(1, 2,°8) 4.) P.M. 
O pralsE ye the Lord, 
Prepare your glad voice 
His praise in the great 
Assembly to sing : 
In our great Creator 
Let Israel rejoice ; 
And children of Sion 
Be glad in their King. 


Let them His great Name 
Extol in the dance, 
With timbrel and harp 
His praises express : 
Who always takes pleasure 
His saints to advance, 
And with His salvation 
The humble to bless. 
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PSALM CL. N.V. 
it 
(io 2216.) L.M. 


O praise the Lord in that bless’d place, 
From whence His goodness largely flows ; 

‘Praise Him in heaven, where He His face 
Unveil’d in perfect glory shows. 


Praise Him for all the mighty acts 
Which He in our behalf has done; 
His kindness this return exacts, 
With which our praise should equal run. 


Let all that vital breath enjoy, 

The breath He does to them afford, 
In just returns of praise employ : 

Let ev’ry creature praise the Lord. 


PSALM CL. Deis. 
Il. 


Come, praise the Lord, come praise Him, 
Within His holy seat ; 

In all His glories praise Him, 
And His great acts repeat. 

As He excelleth, praise Him, 
With trumpet and with flute ; 

With harp and psaltery praise Him, 
With viol and with lute. 


Upon the timbrel praise Him, 
In song His praise advance ; 
Upon the organs praise Him, 
And praise Him in the dance. 
On tingling cymbals praise Him, 
On cymbals loud that sound ; 
And let all creatures praise Him, 
In whom life-breath is found. 
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PSALM CL. 78. 
IIT. 
Hallelujah. 


Praise the Lord enthroned on high ; 
Praise Him in His sanctity ; 

Praise Him for His mighty deeds ; 
Praise Him who in power exceeds ; 


Praise with trumpets, pierce the skies ; 
Praise with harps and psalteries ; 
Praise with timbrels, organs, flutes ; 
Praise with viols and with lutes ; 


Praise with silver cymbals sing ; 

Praise on those which loudly ring. 

Angels, all of human birth, 

Praise the Lord of heaven and earth. 
Hallelujah. 
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ACCORDING TO 


PARTICULAR SEASONS AND OCCASIONS. 
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NOS. 
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72—80 
81—92 
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Nore.—Many of the Hymns here assigned to particular 
seasons or occasions, may also be used appropriately at other 


times. 


*,* It is proposed to publish, at as early a date as pos- 
sible, an Edition of the Society’s enlarged Selection of Psalms 
and Hymns, with accompanying appropriate Tunes, prepared 
under the editorship of James Turle, Hsq., Organist of 
Westminster Abbey. 


ADVENT. 
iL Cc. M. 


Hark! the glad sound! the Saviour comes, 
The Saviour promised long! 

Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 


He comes, the prisoners to release, 
In Satan’s bondage held ; 

The gates of brass before Him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 


He comes, the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding soul to cure ; 

And with the riches of His grace 
To bless the humble poor. 


Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
And heaven’s eternal arches ring 


With Thy beloved Name. 
1 B 


ADVENT. 


oe L.M. 


WueEn Christ came down on earth of old, 
He took our nature poor and low; 

He wore no form of angel mould, 
But shared our weakness and our woe. 


But when He cometh back once more, 
Then shall be set the great white throne; 
And earth and heaven shall flee before 
The face of Him that sits thereon. 


O Son of God! in glory crown’d, 

The Judge ordain’d of quick and dead; 
O Son of Man! so pitying found 

For all the tears Thy people shed; 


Be with us in that awful hour, 
And by Thy crown, and by Thy grave, 
By all Thy love and all Thy power, 
In that great Day of Judgment save. 
Amen. 


3. L.M. 


Tuat day of wrath, that dreadful day, 
When heaven and earth shall pass away, 
What power shall be the sinner’s stay ? 
How shall he meet that dreadful day ? 


When, shrivelling like a parched scroll, 
The flaming heavens together roll ; 

When louder yet, and yet more dread, 
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead ; 


Oh! on that day, that wrathful day, 
When man to judgment wakes from elay, 
Be Thou, O Christ, the sinner’s stay, - 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away. 
Amen. 
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4. P.M. 


Lo! He comes! with clouds descending, 
Once for favour’d sinners slain ; 
Thousand thousand saints attending 
Swell the triumph of His train: 
Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah! Amen. 


Every eye shall now behold Him, 
Robed in dreadful majesty ; 
Those who set at nought and sold Him, 
Pierced, and nail’d Him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 


Every island, sea, and mountain, 
Heaven and earth shall flee away ; 
All who hate Him must, confounded, 
Hear the trump proclaim the day ; 
Come to judgment! 
Come to judgment! come away. 


Now redemption, long expected, 
See in solemn pomp appear! 
All His saints, by man rejected, 
Now shall meet Him in the air! 
Hallelujah ! 
See the day of God appear! 


Yea, Amen! let all adore Thee, 
High on Thine eternal Throne! 
Saviour! take the power and glory: 
Claim the kingdom for Thine own! 
Oh, come quickly! 
Hallelujah! Come, Lord, come! 
Amen. 


ADVENT. 


5. 


GreEAT God! what do I see and hear! 
The end of things created ! 

The Judge of mankind doth appear, 
On clouds of glory seated! 

The trumpet sounds; the graves restore 

The dead which they contain’d before: 
Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 


The dead in Christ shall first arise, 
At the last trumpet’s sounding ; 
Caught up to meet Him in the skies, 

With joy their Lord surrounding. 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay, 
His presence sheds eternal day 

On those prepared to meet Him. 


But sinners, fil’d with guilty fears, 
Behold His wrath prevailing, 

For they shall rise, and find their tears 
And sighs are unavailing. 

The day of grace is past and gone; 

Trembling, they stand before the throne, 

- All unprepared to meet Him. 


Great God! what do I see and hear! 
The end of things created ! 

The Judge of mankind doth appear 
On clouds of glory seated ! 

Low at His cross I view the day 

When heaven and earth shall pass away, 
And thus prepare to meet Him. 


P.M. 


ADVENT. 


6. P.M. 


Day of Judgment, day of wonders! 
Hark! the trumpet’s awful sound, 
Louder than a thousand thunders, 
Shakes the vast creation round ! 
How the summons 
Will the sinner’s heart confound ! 


See the Judge our nature wearing, 
Clothed in majesty divine ! 
You who long for His appearing 
Then shall in His glory shine. 
Gracious Saviour! 
Own me in that day for Thine! 


Then to those who have confessed, 
Loved, and served the Lord below, 
He will say, “Come near, ye blessed, 
See the kingdom I bestow : 
You for ever . 
Shall My love and glory know.” 


Ge L.M. 


Tue Lord will come! the earth shall quake, 
The hills their fixed seat forsake ; 

And, withering, from the vault of night 
The stars withdraw their feeble light. 


The Lord will come! but not the same 
As once in lowly form He came, 

A silent Lamb to slaughter led, 

The bruised, the suffering, and the dead. 


The Lord will come! a dreadful form, 
With wreath of flame, and robe of storm, 
On cherub wings, and wings of wind, 
Anointed Judge of human-kind. 

vo 
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ADVENT. 


Can this be He who wont to stray 

A pilgrim on the world’s highway, 

By power oppress’d, and mock’d by pride, 
The Nazarene, the Crucified ? 


Go, tyrants! to the rocks complain ; 
Go, seek the mountain’s cleft in vain; 
But faith, victorious o’er the tomb, 
Shall sing for joy—The Lord is come! 


8. L.M. 


O Saviour, is Thy promise fled, 
Nor longer might Thy grace endure 
To heal the sick, and raise the dead, 
And preach Thy Gospel to the poor ? 


Come, Jesus, come! return again; 

With brighter beam Thy servants bless, 
Who long to feel Thy perfect reign, 

And share Thy kingdom’s happiness. 


Come, JEsus, come! and, as of yore, 
The prophet went to clear Thy way, 
A harbinger Thy feet before, 
A dawning to Thy brighter day ; 


So now may grace with heavenly shower 
Our stony hearts for truth prepare ; 
Sow in our souls the seed of power, 
Then come and reap Thy harvest there. 


9. C.M. 


Comg, let us to the Lord our God 
With contrite hearts return; / 

Our God is gracious, nor will leave 
The desolate to mourn. 


~!I 


ADVENT. 


Long hath the night of sorrow reign’d 
The dawn shall bring us light: 

God shall appear, and we shall rise 
With gladness in His sight. 


Our hearts, if God we seek to know, 
Shall know Him, and rejoice; 

Tis coming like the morn shall be, 
Like morning songs His voice. 


As dew upon the tender herb, 
Diffusing fragrance round ; 

As showers that usher in the spring, 
And cheer the thirsty ground, 


So shall His presence bless our souls, 
And shed a joyful light ; 

That hallow’d morn shall chase away 
The sorrows of the night. 


10. 


Hosanna to the living Lord! 
Hosanna to the Incarnate Word ! 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 
Let earth, let heaven Hosanna sing. 


O Saviour! with protecting care 
Return to this Thy House of Prayer: 
Assembled in Thy sacred Name, 
Where we Thy parting promise claim. 


But, chiefest, in our cleansed breast, 
Eternal! bid Thy Spirit rest ; 

And make our secret soul to be 

A temple pure, and worthy Thee! 


L.M. 


ADVENT. 


So, in the last and dreadful] day, 

When earth and heaven shall melt away, 
Thy flock, redeem’d from sinful stain, 
Shall swell the sound of praise again. 


iy 8. 7. 


Licut of those whose dreary dwelling 
Borders on the shades of death! 
Rise on us, Thyself revealing, 
Rise and chase the clouds beneath. 


Thou, of life and light Creator ! 
In our deepest darkness rise ; 
Scatter all the night of nature ; 
Pour the day upon our eyes. 


Still we wait for Thine appearing ; 
Life and joy Thy beams impart ; 

Chasing all our fears, and cheering 
Every meek and contrite heart. 


By Thine all-sufficient merit 
Every burden’d soul release ; 
By the shining of Thy Spirit 
Guide unto Thy perfect peace. 
Amen. 


12: Lise 7. 


Love divine, all love excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down! 
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling, 

All Thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jesu! Thou art all compassion, 

Pure, unbounded love Thou art ; ¢ 
Visit us with Thy salvation, 

Enter every waiting heart. 


CHRISTMAS. 


Come, Almighty to deliver! 
Let us all Thy grace receive; 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more Thy temple leave: 
Thee would we be ever blessing, 
Serve Thee as Thy hosts above, 
Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing, 
Glory in Thy perfect love. 


Finish then Thy new creation ! 
Pure and spotless may we be: 
Let us see Thy great salvation ; 
Perfectly restored in Thee ! 
Changed from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place. 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 


Amen. 


CHRISTMAS. 


13. 


Hark! the herald Angels sing— 
“ Glory to the new-born King ; 
Peace on earth and mercy mild ; 
God and sinners reconciled.” 
Joyful, all ye nations rise ; 

Join the triumph of the skies ; 
With the angelic host proclaim— 
“ Christ is born in Bethlehem.” 


D. 7s. 


CHRISTMAS. 


Veil’d in flesh the Godhead see; 
Hail! incarnate Deity ! 

Pleased, as man, with men to dwell, 
JEsus, great Immanuel! 

Risen with healing in His wings, 
Light and life to all He brings. 
Hail! the Sun of Righteousness ! 


Hail! the heaven-born Prince of Peace! 


14. 


WHILE shepherds watch’d their flocks by night, 


All seated on the ground, 
The Angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 


“Fear not,” said he,—for mighty dread 
Had seized their troubled mind,— 
“Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 


“To you, in David’s town this day, 
Is born, of David’s line, 

A Saviour, who is Christ the Lord, 
And this shall be the sign: 


“The heavenly Babe you there shall find 
To human view display’d, 

All meanly wrapt in swathing bands, 
And in a manger laid.” 


Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith 
Appear’d a shining throng i 

Of Angels praising God, who thus 
Address’d their joyful song :— 
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CHRISTMAS. 


“ All glory be to God on high, 
And to the earth be peace : 

Good-will, henceforth, from heaven to men, 
Begin and never cease.” 


1D; 7s. 


Bricut and joyful is the morn, 
For to us a Child is born; 

From the highest realms of heaven 
Unto us a Son is given. 


On His shoulder He shall bear 
Power and majesty, and wear 

On His vesture and His thigh 
Names most awful, names most high. 


Wonderful in counsel He, 

The incarnate Deity ; 

Sire of ages ne’er to cease, 

King of kings and Prince of peace. 


Come and worship at His feet, 
Yield to Christ the homage meet, 
From His manger to His throne, 
Homage due to God alone. 


16. P.M. 


ANGELS, from the realms of glory 
Wing your flight o’er all the earth! 
Ye who sang creation’s story 
Now proclaim Messiah’s birth ! 
Come, and worship ; 
Worship Christ, the new-born King! 
11 


CHRISTMAS. 


Shepherds, in the field abiding, 
Watching o’er your flocks by night! 
God with man is now residing, 
Yonder shines the Infant-light. 
Come, and worship ; 
Worship Christ, the new-born King ! 


Saints, before the altar bending, 
Watching long in hope and fear! 
Suddenly the Lord, descending, 
In His temple shall appear: 
Come, and worship; 
Worship Christ, the new-born King ! 


Sinners, wrung with true repentance, 
Doom’d for guilt to endless pains, 
Justice now revokes the sentence, 
Mercy calls you—break your chains! 
Come, and worship ; 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 


ive 8. 8. 6. 


Now let our mingling voices rise 

In grateful rapture to the skies, 
And hail a Saviour’s birth ; 

Let songs of joy the day proclaim, 

When Jesus from His glory came 
To bless the sons of earth. 


He came to bid the weary rest, 

To heal the sinner’s wounded breast, 
To bind the broken heart ; 

To spread the light of truth around, 

And to the world’s remotest bound 
The heavenly gift impart. 


CHRISTMAS. 


He came our trembling souls to save 

From sin, from sorrow, and the grave, 
And chase our fears away ; 

Victorious over death and time, 

To lead us to a happier clime, 
Where reigns eternal day. 


18. C.M. 


Tue race that long in darkness walk’d 
Have seen a glorious light ; 

The people dwell in day, who dwelt 
In death’s surrounding night. 


To hail Thy rise, Thou better Sun, 
The gathering nations come, 
Joybus, as when the reapers bear 
The harvest treasures home. 


For unto us a Child is born; 
To us a Son is given; 

Him shall the tribes of earth obey, 
Him all the hosts of heaven. 


His Name shall be The Prince of Peace, 
For evermore adored, 

The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
The Great and Mighty Lord. 


19. C.M. 


Hiacu let us swell our tuneful notes, 
And join the angelic throng, 
For Angels no such love have known 
To wake a cheerful song. 
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CHRISTMAS. 


Good-will to sinful men is shown, 
And peace on earth is given; 

For, lo! the incarnate Saviour comes 
With messages from heaven. 


Justice and grace, with sweet accord, 
His rising beams adorn; 

Let heaven and earth in concert join, 
To us a Child is born. 


Glory to God in highest strains, 
In highest worlds be paid; 
His glory by our lips proclaim’d, 
And by our lives display’d. 


When shall we reach those blissful realms 
Where Christ exalted reigns ; 

And learn of the celestial choir 
Their own immortal strains ? 


AU 6 of 10. 


CuRrIsTIANs, awake! salute the happy morn, 
Whereon the Saviour of mankind was born; 
Rise to adore the mystery of love, 

Which hosts of Angels chanted from above: 
With them the joyful tidings first begun, 

Of God Incarnate, and the Virgin’s Son. 


Then to the watchful shepherds it was told, 
Who heard the angelic herald’s voice, “ Behold, 
I bring good tidings of a Saviour’s birth, 
To you, and all the nations upon earth ; 
This day hath God fulfill’d His promised word, 
This day is born a Saviour, Christ the Lord.” 

14 


CHRISTMAS. 


He spake; and straightway the celestial choir 
In hymns of joy, unknown before, conspire ; 
The praises of redeeming love they sang, 

And heaven’s whole orb with hallelujahs rang ; 
God’s highest glory was their anthem still, 
Peace upon earth, and unto men good-will. 


To Bethlehem straight the enlighten’d shepherds 
ran, 

To see the wonders God had wrought for man; 

Then to their flocks, still praising God, return, 

And their glad hearts within their bosoms burn ; 

To all the joyful tidings they proclaim, 

The first Apostles of the Saviour’s fame. 


Oh! may we keep and ponder in our mind 
God’s wondrous love in saving lost mankind ; 
Trace we the Babe, who hath retrieved our loss, 
From the poor manger to the bitter cross ; 
Tread in His steps, assisted by His grace, 

Till man’s first heavenly state again takes place. 


Then may we hope, the angelic hosts among, 

To join, redeem’d, a glad triumphant throng: 

He that was born upon this joyful day, 

Around us all His glory shall display : 

Saved by His love, incessant we shall sing 

Eternal praise to heaven’s Almighty King. 
Hallelujah! Amen. 


DAM “1: 1 CM. 


O Saviour! whom this holy morn 
Gave to our world below ; 

To mortal want and labour born, 
And more than mortal woe! 


CHRISTMAS. 


Incarnate Word! by every grief, 
By each temptation tried, 

Who lived to yield our ills relief, 
And to redeem us died ! 


If gaily clothed and proudly fed, 
In dangerous wealth we dwell, 

Remind us of Thy manger bed, 
And lowly cottage cell. 


If press’d by poverty severe, 
In envious want we pine, 

O may the Spirit whisper near, 
How poor a lot was Thine! 


Through fickle fortune’s various scene 
From sin preserve us free; 

Like us Thou hast a mourner been, 
May we rejoice with Thee! 


Aine P.M. 


O coms, all ye faithful, 
Joyfully triumphant ; 
O come ye, O come ye, to Bethlehem ; 
Come and behold Him, 
Born the King of Angels: 
O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 


God of God, 
Light of Light, 
Lo! He abhors not the Virgin’s womb ; 
Very God, 
Begotten, not created ; 
O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 
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CIRCUMCISION AND NEW YEAR. 


Sing, choirs of Angels, 
Sing in exultation, 
Sing, all ye powers of heaven ion : 
Glory to God 
In the highest, 
O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 


Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, 
Born this happy morning, 
Jesu, to Thee be glory given; 
Word of the Father, 
Now in flesh appearing: 
O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 
Amen. 


CIRCUMCISION AND NEW YEAR. 


2055 L.M. 


Tur Word, with God the Father One, 

Before the heavens and earth were made, 
Is now the Virgin’s new-born Son, 

Upon her lowly bosom laid. 


Already on His sinless Head 

The streams of wrath begin to flow; 
Already on His infant bed 

The taste of grief He deigns to know. 
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CIRCUMCISION AND NEW YEAR. 


The lowliest poverty He bears 
That we may be with wealth supplied ; 
He weeps: O precious grief and tears! 
Through Him the world is purified. 


Jesu, who camest from on high 
To be the Lamb for sinners slain, 
Leave not Thy ransom’d flock to die, 
Nor let Thy toil be spent in vain. 
Amen. 


DA! P.M. 


EKicut days amid this world of woe 
The holy Babe hath been ; 
Long named in heaven, He now must go 
To take that Name on Him below, 
JESUS, who saves from sin. 


His mother kept the Angel’s word 
Deep in her bosom’s store ; 

But others there, by love unstirr’d, 

Unconscious of its meaning, heard . 
The Name the Infant bore. 


The traitor sought Him by that Name, 
When all the murderous crew 
With swords and staves against Him came: 
And on the Cross, the tree of shame, 
That Name was fix’d in view. 


Yet in His hour of glory now 

That precious Name is given, 
Above all names to deck His brow, 
And at the Name of Jesus bow 

The powers and thrones of heaven. 
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CIRCUMCISION AND NEW YEAR. 


Worthy art Thou o’er us to reign, 
JEsus, for evermore: 

Thou who for us didst not disdain 

That sinners should the Name profane 
Which seraphim adore. 


DO: C.M. 


Now, gracious Lord, Thine arm reveal, 
And make Thy glory known; 

Now let us all Thy presence feel, 
And soften hearts of stone.: 


Help us to venture near Thy throne, 
And plead a Saviour’s Name; 
For all that we can call our own 
Is vanity and shame. 


From all the guilt of former sin 
May mercy set us free ; 

And let the year we now begin, 
Begin and end with Thee. 


Send down Thy Spirit from above, 
That saints may love Thee more, 
And sinners now may learn to love, 
Who never loved before. 
Amen. 


26. 73. 


For Thy mercy and Thy grace, 
Constant through another year, 

Hear our song of thankfulness ; 
Jesu, our Redeemer, hear. 
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CIRCUMCISION AND NEW YEAR. 


In our weakness and distress, 

Rock of strength, be Thou our stay ; 
In the pathless wilderness 

Be our true and living way. 


Whosoe’er death’s awful road 
In the coming year shall tread, 
With Thy rod and staff, O God, 
Comfort Thou his dying bed. 


Make us faithful, make us pure, 
Keep us evermore Thine own, 

Help Thy servants to endure, 
Fit us for the promised crown. 


So within Thy palace gate 

We shall praise, on golden strings, 
Thee the only Potentate, 

Lord of lords, and King of kings. 


a7]. 7s. 


WHILE, with ceaseless course, the sun 
Hasted through the former year, 

Many souls their race have run, 
Never more to meet us here. 


Fix’d in an eternal state, 

They have done with all below; 
We a little longer wait, 

But how little none can know. 


Swiftly thus our fleeting days 
Bear us down life’s rapid stream! 

Lord, to heaven our wishes raise ; 
All on earth is but a dream. 
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EPIPHANY. 


Bless Thy Word to young and old; 
Fill us with the Saviour’s love; 
And, when life’s short tale is told, 
May we dwell with Thee above. 
Amen. 


EPIPHANY. 


Ys. 11. 10. 


Bricutest and best of the sons of the morning! 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid! 
Star of the east, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid! 


Cold on His cradle the dew-drops are shining, 
Low lies His head with the beasts of the stall; 
Angels adore Him in slumber reclining, 
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all! 


Say, shall we yield Him, in costly devotion, 
Odours of Edom, and offerings divine, 

Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean, 
Myrrh from thie forest, and gold from the mine? 


Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 
Vainly with gifts would His favour secure: 
Richer by far is the heart’s adoration, 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 
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EPIPHANY. 


29. C.M. 


O Tuovu who by a star didst guide 
The wise men on their way, 

Until it came and stood beside 
The place where Jxsus lay; 


Although by stars Thou dost not lead 
Thy servants now below; 

Thy Holy Spirit, when they need, 
Will show them how to go. 


As yet we know Thee but in part, 
But still we trust Thy word, 

That “Blessed are the pure in heart, 
For they shall see the Lord.” 


O Saviour, give us then Thy grace 
To make us pure in heart, 
That we may see Thee face to face 
Hereafter as Thou art. 
Amen. 


30. L.M. 


Wuat star is this, with beams so bright, 
A stranger midst the orbs of light ? 

It shines to herald forth the King, 

Glad tidings of our God to bring. 


See now fulfill’d what God decreed, 
“From Jacob shall a star proceed :” 
And lo! the Eastern sages stand, 

To read in heaven the Lord’s command. 


While outward signs the star displays, 
An inward light the Lord conveys, 
And urges them with force benign, 
To seek the Giver of the sign. 
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EPIPHANY. 


True love can brook no dull delay, 
Through toils and dangers lies their way ; 
And yet their home, their friends, their all 
They leave at once, at God’s high call. 


Oh, while the star of heavenly grace 
Invites us, Lord, to seek Thy face, 

May we no more that grace repel, 

Or quench that light, which shines so well! 


To God the Father, God the Son, 

And Holy Spirit, Three in One, 

May every tongue and nation raise 

An endless song of thankful praise ! 
Amen. 


31. C.M. 


Bricut was the guiding star that led, 
With mild benignant ray, 

The Gentiles to the lowly shed, 
Where the Redeemer lay. 


But lo! a brighter, clearer light, 
Now points to His abode; 

It shines through sin and sorrow’s night ; 
To guide us to our God. 


O haste, to follow where it leads; 
The gracious call obey; 

Be rugged wilds, or flowery meads, 
The Christian’s destined way ! 


O gladly tread the narrow path, 
While light and grace are given! 
Who meekly follow Christ on earth, 
Shall reign with Him in heaven. 
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EPIPHANY. 


32. a 73. 


Sons of men, behold from far, 
Hail the long-expected star ; 
Jacob’s star that gilds the night, 
Guides bewilder’d nature right. 


Mild it shines on all beneath, 
Piercing through the shades of death ; 
Scattering error’s wide-spread night, 
Kindling darkness into light, 


Nations all, remote and near, 

Haste to see your God appear; 
Haste, for Him your hearts prepare, 
Meet Him manifested there. 


There behold the day-spring rise, 
Pouring light upon your eyes; 
See it chase the shades away, 
Shining to the perfect day. 


Sing, ye morning-stars, again, 

God descends on earth to reign! 
Deigns for man His life to employ, 
Shout, ye sons of God, for joy. 


Glory to the heavenly King, 
Glory all ye Angels sing, 
Glory to the Father, Son, 
And bless’d Spirit, Three in One. 
Amen. 


oe. D.7.6.— 


Har to the Lord’s Anointed, 
Great David’s greater Son! 
Hail, in the time appointed, 
His reign on earth begun ! 
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EPIPHANY. 


He comes to break oppression, 
To set the captive free; 

To take away transgression, 
And rule in equity. 


He shall come down like showers 
Upon the fruitful earth ; 

And love, joy, hope, like flowers, 
Spring in His path to birth: 

Before Him, on the mountains, 
Shall Peace, the herald, go; 

And Righteousness, in fountains, 
From hill to valley flow. 


Kings shall fall down before Him, 
And gold and incense bring ; 
All nations shall adore Him, 
His praise all people sing ; 
For He shall have dominion 
O’er river, sea, and shore, 
Far as the eagle’s pinion 
Or dove’s light wing can soar. 


For Him shall prayer unceasing, 
And daily vows ascend ; 

His kingdom still increasing, 
A kingdom without end: 

The mountain dew shall nourish 
A seed, in weakness sown, 

Whose fruit shall spread and flourish, 
And shake like Lebanon. 


O’er every foe victorious, — 
He on His throne shall rest ; 
From age to age more glorious, 
All-blessing and all-bless’d : 
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THE PURIFICATION. 


The tide of time shall never 
His covenant remove ; 

His Name shall stand for ever— 
That Name to us is Love. . 


THE PURIFICATION OF ST. MARY THE VIRGIN. 


3A. S.M. 


BuEss’D are the pure in heart, 
For they shall see our God; 
The secret of the Lord is theirs; 
Their soul is Christ’s abode. 


The Lord, who left the heavens 

Our life and peace to bring, 
To dwell in lowliness with men, 

Their Pattern and their King: 


He to the lowly soul 
Doth still Himself impart ; 

And for His dwelling and His throne 
Chooseth the pure in heart. 


Lord, we Thy presence seek ; 
May ours this blessing be; 
Give us a pure and lowly heart, 

A temple meet for Thee. 


All glory, Lord, to Thee, 
Whom heaven and earth adore; 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, ; 
One God for evermore. 
Amen. 
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THE ANNUNCIATION. 


THE ANNUNCIATION OF THE BLESSED 
VIRGIN MARY. 


35. D.C.M. 


O Tuxovu, to whose all-seeing eye 
Earth’s mysteries are clear, 

Who bright as noonday canst desecry 
What we deem darkest here, 

Make us in lowly faith rejoice, 
With her, who on this day 

First heard the Angel’s wondrous voice, 
And heard, but to obey! 


For though on Duty’s narrow path 
Dark clouds awhile may rest, 

One light the weary spirit hath, 
To know, Thy way is best! 

And say, “ Whate’er betide, yet still 
Behold Thy servant, Lord! 

Be it to me, through good and ill, 
According to Thy Word!” 


36. 7s. 


Jesus! Name of wondrous love! 
Name all other names above! 
Unto which must every knee 
Bow in deep humility. 


Jesus! Name decreed of old; 
To the maiden mother told, 
Kneeling in her lowly cell, 
By the Angel Gabriel. 


BEFORE LENT. 


Jesus! Name of priceless worth 
To the fallen sons of earth 

For the promise that it gave,— 
“ Jesus shall His people save.” 


Jesus! Name of mercy mild, 
Given to the holy Child, 
When the cup of human woe 
First He tasted here below. 


Jesus! only Name that’s given 
Under all the mighty heaven, 

Whereby man, to sin enslaved, 
Bursts his fetters, and is saved. 


Jesus! Name of wondrous love! 
Human Name of God above! 
Pleading only this we flee, 
Helpless, O our God, to Thee. 


BEFORE LENT. 


37. 


ALLELUIA! peace-instilling 
Strain of everlasting praise, 
Alleluia! sweetly thrilling 
Key-note of the Angels’ lays, 
Hark! in glory 
"Tis the eternal chant they raise. 
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LENT. 


Alleluia! Church victorious, 
Join the concert of the sky! 
Alleluia! bright and glorious, 
Lift, ye saints, this strain on high! 
We poor exiles 
Join not yet your melody. 


Alleluia! songs of gladness 
Suit not souls with anguish torn: 
Alleluia! sounds of sadness 
Best become our state forlorn: 
Our offences 
We with bitter tears must mourn. 


But our earnest supplication, 
Holy Lord, we raise to Thee; 
Visit us with Thy salvation, 
Make us all Thy joys to see. 
Alleluia ! 


Ours at length this strain shall be. 


38. 


THE sacred season now doth call 
A solemn fast to keep, 

And bids both priest and people all 
Within the temple weep. 


But come not thou with tears alone, 
Or outward form of prayer; 

But let it in thy heart be known 
That penitence is there. 
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fo) 


LENT. 


Thy breast to beat, thy clothes to rend, 
God asketh not of thee; 

Thy stubborn soul He bids thee bend 
In true humility. 


O! let us then with heartfelt grief 
Draw near unto our God, 

And pray to Him to grant relief, 
And stay the uplifted rod. 


O righteous Judge, in mercy deign 
To grant us all we need; 
We pray for time to turn again, 
And grace to turn indeed. 
Amen. 


39. C.M. 


O Lorp! turn not Thy face away 
From him that lies prostrate, 

Lamenting sore his sinful life, 
Before Thy mercy gate; 


Which Thou dost open wide to those 
That do lament their sin: 

O shut it not against me, Lord, 
But let me enter in. 


Call me not to a strict account 
How I have lived here, 

For then I know right well, O Lord, 
Most vile I shall appear. 


So come I to the throne of grace, 
Where mercy doth abound, ~ 
Desiring mercy for my sin, 
To heal my deadly wound. 
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LENT. 


Mercy, good Lord, mercy I ask, 
This is the total sum ; 

For mercy, Lord, is all my suit, 
O let Thy mercy come ! 


AO. 10s. 


FATHER, again in Jesus’ Name we meet, 
And bow in penitence beneath Thy feet ; 
Again to Thee our feeble voices raise, 

To sue for mercy, and to sing Thy praise. 


Alas! unworthy of Thy boundless love, 
Too oft with careless feet from Thee we rove; 
But now, encouraged by Thy voice, we come, 
Returning sinners, to a Father’s home. 


O, by His Name in whom all fulness dwells, 
O, by His love which every love excels, 

O, by His blood so freely shed for sin, 

Open blest Mercy’s gate, and take us in! 


AL, S.M. 


Mine eyes and my desire 
Are ever to the Lord; 

I love to plead His promises, 
And rest upon His Word. 


When shall the sovereign grace 
Of my forgiving God 

Restore me from those dangerous ways 
My wandering feet have trod! 
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LENT. 


O keep my soul from death, 
Nor put my hope to shame; 

For I have placed my only trust * 
In my Redeemer’s Name. 


With humble faith I wait 
To see Thy face again ; 

Of Israel it shall ne’er be said, 
He sought the Lord in vain. 


i: D.C.M. 


Lorp, when we bend before Thy throne, 
And our confessions pour, 

Teach us to feel the sins we own, 
And hate what we deplore: 

Our broken spirits pitying see; 
True penitence impart ; 

* Then let a kindling glance from Thee 

Beam hope upon the heart. 


When we disclose our wants in prayer, 
May we our wills resign, 

And not a thought our bosom share 
That is not wholly Thine; 

May faith each weak petition fill, 
And waft it to the skies; 

And teach our hearts ’tis goodness still 
That grants it, or denies. 


43. L.M. 


How shall a contrite spirit pray, 

A broken heart its grief make known, 
A weary wanderer find the way 

To peace and rest? Through Christ alone. 
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LENT. 


Father, in Him we claim our part, 
_ For Thy Son’s sake accept us now; 
In Him well pleased Thou always art, 
Well pleased with us through Him be Thou. 


O look on Thine anointed One; 
Thy gift in Him is all our plea, 

Our righteousness—what He hath done; 
Our prayer—His prayer for us to Thee. 


So while He intercedes above, 

In His dear Name may we believe, 
And all the fulness of Thy love 

Into our inmost souls receive. 


44. P.M. ,, 


Gop of my salvation, hear, 
And help me to believe ; 
Simply do I now draw near, 
Thy blessing to receive ; 
Full of guilt, alas! 1 am, 
Yet to Thy wounds for refuge flee ; 
Friend of sinners! spotless Lamb ! 
Thy blood was shed for me. 


Nothing have I, Lord, to pay, 
But trust Thy grace alone; 
Empty send me not away, 
Thus helpless and undone ; 
Dust and ashes is my name, 
My all is sin and misery: 
Friend of sinners! spotless Lam}! 
Thy blood was shed for me. 
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I, alas! no price can bring, 
Yet come to seek Thy love; 
Though so vile, so lost a thing, 
May I Thy mercy prove:. 
Take me, wretched as I am, 
From guilt and fear, O set me free ; 
Friend of sinners! spotless Lamb! 
Thy blood was shed for me. 


45. O.M. 


O Tuov, from whom all goodness flows, 
I lift my heart to Thee ; 

In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
O Lord, remember me! 


When on my aching, burden’d heart 
My sins lie heavily, 

Thy pardon grant, Thy peace impart, 
In love remember me! 


When trials sore obstruct my way, 
And ills I cannot flee, 

Oh, let my strength be as my day, 
For good remember me! 


When worn with pain, disease, and grief, 
This feeble body see; 

Give patience, rest, and kind relief, 
Hear, and remember me! 


If on my face, for Thy loved Name, 
Shame and reproach shall be, ; 

All hail reproach, and welcome shame, 
If Thou remember me! 
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When in the solemn hour of death 
I wait Thy just decree, 

Be this the prayer of my last breath— 
*Q Lord, remember me!” 


46. D.C.M. 


O Lorp, Thou knowest all the snares 
That round our pathway be, 

Thou know’st that both our joys and cares 
Come between us and Thee; 

Thou know’st that our infirmity 
In Thee alone is strong, 

To Thee for help and strength we fly ; 
O let us not go wrong! 


O bear us up, protect us now 
In dark temptation’s hour ; 

For Thou wert born of woman, Thou 
Hast felt the tempter’s power: 

All sinless, Thou canst feel for those 
Who strive and suffer long; 

But O midst all our cares and woes 
Still let us not go wrong. 

. Amen. 


AT. 7 oD. Ta 


Jesus, Refuge of my soul, 
Let me to Thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high ; 
Hide me, O my Saviour! hide, 
Till the storm of life be past; 
Safe into the haven guide, 
O receive my soul at last! 
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Other refuge have I none, —. 
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee ; 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 
Still support and comfort me: 
All my trust on Thee is stay’d, 
All my help from Thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of Thy wing. 


Thou, O Christ, art all I want; 
More than all in Thee I find : 

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind ; 

Thou of life the Fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee; 

Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. 


48. 


Ou! for a heart to praise my God ; 
A heart from sin set free; 

A heart that’s sprinkled with the blood 
So freely shed for me. 


Oh! for a lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean, 

Which neither life nor death can part 
From Him who dwells within. 


A heart in every thought renew’d, 
And fill’d with love divine; > 

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy, Lord, of Thine. 
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LENT. 


Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart ; 
Come quickly from above; 
Write Thy new name upon my heart, 
Thy new, best name of Love. 
Amen. 


49, C.M. 


O HELP us, Lord; each hour of need 
Thy heavenly succour give : 

Help us in thought, and word, and deed, 
Each hour on earth we live! 


O help us when our spirits bleed 
With contrite anguish sore; 

And when our hearts are cold and dead, 
O help us, Lord, the more! 


O help us through the prayer of faith 
More firmly to believe; 

For still the more the servant hath, 
The more shall he receive. 


O help us, Jesus, from on high; 
We know no help but Thee! 
O help us so to live and die 
As Thine in heaven to be! 
Amen. 


‘314 b 3 of 7. 


Lorp, in this Thy mercy’s day, 
Now before it pass away, 
On our knees we fall and pray. 


Holy Jesu, grant us tears, 
Fill us with heart-searching fears, 
Ere that awful doom appears. 


LENT. 


Supplication on us pour, 
Let us now kneel at the door, 
Ere it close for evermore. 


By Thy night of agony, 
By Thy supplicating cry, 
By Thy willingness to die, 


By Thy tears of bitter woe 
For Jerusalem below, 
Let us not Thy love forego. 


’Neath Thy wings let us have place, 
Lest we lose this day of grace, 
Ere we shall behold Thy face. 


51. L.M. 


WueEn I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 


Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ my God! 
All the vain things that charm me most, 

I sacrifice them to His blood. 


See! from His head, His hands, His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down! 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 


Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 
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52. 


WHEN gathering clouds around I view, 
And days are dark, and friends are few, 
On Him I lean, who, not in vain, 
Experienced every human pain; 

He sees my wants, allays my fears, 
And counts and treasures up my tears. 


If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heavenly wisdom’s narrow way, 
To fly the good I would pursue, 

Or do the sin I would not do, 

Still He, who felt temptation’s power, 


6 of 8. 


Shall guard me in that dangerous hour. ’ 


And oh! when I have safely past 
Through every conflict but the last, 
Still, still unchanging watch beside 
My painful bed,—for Thou hast died ; 
Then point to realms of cloudless day, 
And wipe the latest tear away. 


Amen. 


53. 


Saviour! when in dust to Thee 
Low we bow the adoring knee, 
When repentant, to the skies, 
Scarce we lift our weeping eyes, 
O by all Thy pains and woe 
Suffer’d once for man below, 
Bending from Thy throne on high, 
Hear our solemn Litany! 


LENT. 


By Thy helpless infant years, 

By Thy life of want and tears, 
By Thy days of sore distress 

In the savage wilderness, 

By the dread mysterious hour 
Of the insulting tempter’s power, 
Turn, O turn a favouring eye, 
Hear our solemn Litany! 


By Thy deep expiring groan, 
By the sad sepulchral stone, 
By the vault whose dark abode 
Held in vain the rising God! 
O from earth to heaven restored, 
Mighty, re-ascended Lord, 
Listen, listen to the ery 
Of our solemn Litany! 

Amen. 


5A. 6 of 7. 


Rock of ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee; 

Let the water and the blood, 

From Thy riven side which flow’d, 
Be of sin the double cure, 

Cleanse me from its guilt and power! 


Not the labours of my hands 

Can fulfil Thy law’s demands; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 

All for sin could not atone— 
Thou must save, and Thou alone! 


LENT. 


Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to Thy cross I cling; 
Naked, come to Thee for dress; 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace; 
Foul, I to the fountain fly— 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die! 


While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyelids close in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 

See Thee on Thy judgment throne— 
Rock of ages! cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee! Amen. 


55. S.M. 


Nor all the blood of beasts 
On Jewish altars slain 

Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away the stain. 


But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away ; 

A sacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they. 


Believing, we rejoice 
To see the curse remove; 

We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And sing His bleeding love. 


56. 5. 


O most merciful ! 
O most bountiful ! 
God the Father Almighty ! 
By the Redeemer’s 
Sweet intercession, 
Hear us, help us, when we cry! 


an 
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Ode L.M. 


Rive on! ride on in majesty ! 

In lowly pomp ride on to die! 

O Christ! Thy triumphs now begin 
O’er captive death and conquer’d sin. 


Ride on! ride on in majesty! 

The winged squadrons of the sky 

Look down with sad and wondering eyes 
To see the approaching sacrifice ! 


Ride on! ride on in majesty! ~ 

Thy last and. fiercest strife is nigh ; 
The Father, on His sapphire throne, 
Expects His own anointed Son. 


Ride on! ride on in majesty ! 

In lowly pomp ride on to die! 

Bow Thy meek head to mortal pain, 
Then take, O God, Thy power and reign! 


58. L.M. 


WE sing the praise of Him who died, 
Of Him who died upon the cross; 
The sinner’s hope let men deride, 
For this we count the world but loss. 


Inscribed upon the cross we see, 
In shining letters, God is love; 

Ile bears our sins upon the tree, 
He brings us mercy from above. 


LENT. 


The cross! it takes our guilt away; 
Tt holds the fainting spirit up; 

It cheers with hope the gloomy day, 
And sweetens every bitter cup. 


It makes the coward spirit brave, 
And nerves the feeble arm for fight ; 
It takes its terror from the grave, 


And gilds the bed of death with light. 


The balm of life, the cure of woe, 

The measure and the pledge of love, 
The sinner’s refuge here below, 

The Angels’ theme in heaven above. 


59. 


Sere the destined day arise, 

See a willing sacrifice, 

JEsus, to redeem our loss, 
Hangs upon the shameful cross. 


Jesus, who but Thou had borne, 
Lifted on that tree of scorn, 
Every pang and bitter throe, 
Finishing Thy life of woe? 


Who but Thou had dared to drain, 
Steep’d in gall, the cup of pain; 

And with tender body bear 

Thorns, and nails, and piercing spear? 


Thence pour’d forth the water flow’d, 
Mingled from Thy side with blood ; 
Sign to all attesting eyes 
Of the finish’d sacrifice. 
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Holy Jesus, grant us grace 
In that sacrifice to place 
All our trust for life renew’d, 
Pardon’d sin, and promised good. 
Amen. 


60. ~ee'ot 7. 


Go to dark Gethsemane, 
Ye that feel the tempter’s power ; 
Your Redeemer’s conflict see, 
Watch with Him one bitter hour: 
Turn not from His griefs away, 
Learn of Jesus Curisr to pray. 


Follow to the judgment-hall, 
View the Lord of life arraign’d ; 
O the wormwood and the gall! 
O the pangs His soul sustain’d ! 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss; 
Learn of Him to bear the cross. 


Calvary’s mournful mountain climb, 
There, adoring at His feet, 
Mark that miracle of time, 
God’s own sacrifice complete : 
“Tt is finish’d !’—hear the ery; 
Learn of Jesus Curist to die. 


Early hasten to the tomb, 

Where they laid His breathless clay; © 
All is solitude and gloom; 

Who hath taken Him away ?’ 
“Christ is risen!” He meets our eyes ; 
Saviour, teach us so to rise. 


LENT. 


God of everlasting love, 
One in coeternal Three, 
All the shining Hosts above 
Give unceasing praise to Thee: 
So we worship Thee and cry, 
Glory be to God on high. 
Amen. 


61. 10 of 7. 


Bounp upon the accursed tree, 
Faint and bleeding, who is He? 
By the eyes so pale and dim, 
Streaming blood and writhing limb, 
By the flesh with scourges torn, 

By the crown of twisted thorn, 

By the side so deeply pierced, 

By the baffled burning thirst, 

By the drooping death-dew’d brow, 
Son of Man! ’tis Thou, ’tis Thou. 


Bound upon the accursed tree, 

Dread and awful, who is He? 

By the sun at noon-day pale, 
Shivering rocks, and rending veil, 

By earth that trembles at His doom, 
By yonder saints who burst their tomb, 
By Eden, promised ere He died 

To the felon at His side, 

Lord! our suppliant knees we bow, 
Son of God! ’tis Thou, ’tis Thou. 


Bound upon the accursed tree, 

Sad and dying, who is He? 

By the last and bitter cry, 

The ghost given up in agony ; 
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By the lifeless body laid 

In the chamber of the dead; 

By the mourners come to weep, 
Where the bones of JEsus sleep; 
Crucified! we know Thee now, 
Son of Man! ’tis Thou, ’tis Thou. 


Bound upon the accursed tree, 

Dread and awful, who is He? 

By the prayer for them that slew, 
“Lord! they know not what they do!” 
By the spoil’d and empty grave, 

By the souls He died to save, 

By the conquest He hath won, 

By the saints before His throne, 

By the rainbow round His brow, 

Son of God! ’tis Thou, ’tis Thou. 


EASTER. 
62. 


SrnceE Christ, our passover, is slain, 
A sacrifice for all, ; 

Let all with thankful hearts agree 
To keep the festival : 


Not with the leaven, as of old, 
Of sin and malice fed ; 

But with unfeign’d sincerity, 
And truth’s unleaven’d bread. 


Christ, being raised by power divine, 
And rescued from the grave, | 

Shall die no more, death shall on Him 
No more dominion have. 
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For that He died, ’twas for our sins 
He once vouchsafed to die; 

But that He lives, He lives to God 
For all eternity. 


So count yourselves as dead to sin, 
But graciously restored, 
And made henceforth alive to God, 


Through Jesus Curist our Lord. 


63. 


Jesus CHRIST is risen to-day, 
Our triumphant holy day ; 
Who did once, upon the cross, 
Suffer to redeem our loss. 


Hymns of praise then let us sing 
Unto Christ our heavenly King ; 
Who endured the cross and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and save. 


But the pains which He endured 
Our salvation have procured ; 
Now above the sky He’s King, 
Where the Angels ever sing 


64. 


He is risen, He is risen! 


Tell it with a joyful voice, 


73. 


Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! 


Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! 


Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! 


P.M. 


He has burst His three days’ prison, 
Let the whole wide earth rejoice: 


Death is conquer’d, man is free, 


Christ has won the victory. 
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Come, ye sad and fearful-hearted, 
With glad smile and radiant brow; 
Lent’s long shadows have departed, 
All His woes are over now; 
And the passion that He bore, 
Sin and pain, can vex no more. 


Come, with high and holy hymning, 
Chant our Lord’s triumphant lay; 
Not one darksome cloud is dimming 
Yonder glorious morning ray, 
Breaking o’er the purple East ; 
Brighter far our Easter feast. 


He is risen, He is risen! 
He has oped the eternal gate ; 
We are free from sin’s dark prison, 
Risen to a holier state ; 
And a brighter Easter beam 
On our longing eyes shall stream. 


65. P.M. 


Buow ye the trumpet, blow; 
The gladly solemn sound 
Let all the nations know, 
To earth’s remotest bound ; 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home. 


JEsus, our great High Priest, 
Has full atonement made; 
Ye weary spirits, rest ; ; 
Ye mournful souls, be glad : 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home. 
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Extol the Lamb of God, 
The all-atoning Lamb ; 
Redemption by His blood 
Through all the world proclaim. 
The year of jubilee is come; 


Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home. 


Ye who have sold for nought 
Your heritage above, 

Receive it back unbought, 
The gift of Jesus’ love: 

The year of jubilee is come; 


Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home. 


66. 


THE happy morn is come: 
Triumphant o’er the grave 

The Saviour leaves the tomb, 
Omnipotent to save: 

Captivity is captive led, 

For Jesus liveth, who was dead. 


Who now accuseth them 
For whom their Surety died ? 
Who shall their souls condemn 
Whom God hath justified ? 
Captivity is captive led, 
For Jesus liveth, who was dead. 


Christ hath the ransom paid; 
The glorious work is done ; 
On Him our help is laid; 
By Him our victory won: 
Captivity is captive led, 
For Jesus liveth, who was dead. 
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67. : 7s. 


“Curist, the Lord, is risen to-day,” 
Sons of men, and Angels, say ; 
Raise your songs of triumph high; 
Sing, ye heavens; thou earth, reply. 


, Love’s redeeming work is done, 
Fought the fight, the battle won; 
Lo! the Sun’s eclipse is o’er; 
Lo! He sets in blood no more. 


Vain the stone, the watch, the seal ; 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell ; 
Death in vain forbids His rise ; 
Christ hath open’d Paradise. 


Lives again our glorious King! 
Where, O Death, is now thy sting ? 
Once He died our souls to save ; 
Where’s thy victory, O Grave? 


Soar we now where Christ hath led, 
Following our exalted Head; 

Made like Him, like Him we rise ; 

Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 


Glory to the Father, Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
As it was, is now, shall be, 
In His own eternity. 
Amen. 


68. 7s. 


Curist the Lord is risen again ; 
Christ hath broken every chain; 
Hark, angelic voices cry, 
Singing evermore on high, 

Alleluia! 
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He who gave for us His life, 


Who for us endured the strife, 


Is our Paschal Lamb to-day ; 
We too sing for joy, and say 
Alleluia! 


He who bore all pain and loss 

Comfortless upon the cross, 

Lives in glory now on high, 

Pleads for us and hears our cry: 
Alleluia ! 


He who slumber’d in the grave, 
Is exalted now to save; 
Now through Christendom it rings 


That the Lamb is King of kings. 


Alleluia ! 


Now He bids His Church record 

How the lost may be restored, 

How the penitent forgiven, 

How we too may enter heaven. 
Alleluia! 


Thou our Paschal Lamb indeed, 
Christ, Thy ransom’d people feed: 
Take our sins and guilt away, 
That we all may sing for aye, 


Alleluia! Amen. 


69. 


Jesus lives! no longer now 


Can thy terrors, Death, appal us ; 


Jusus lives! by this we know 


51 


Thou, O Grave, canst not enthral us. 


Alleluia! 
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Jesus lives! henceforth is death - 
But the gate of life immortal; 
This shall calm our trembling breath, 
When we pass its gloomy portal. 
Alleluia! 


Jesus lives! for us He died: 
Then, alone to Jesus living, 
Pure in heart may we abide, 
Glory to our Saviour giving. ; 
Alleluia ! 


Jesus lives! our hearts know well 
Nought from us His love shall sever ; 
Life, nor death, nor powers of hell 
Tear us from His keeping ever. 


Alleluia ! 


Jesus lives! to Him the throne 
Over all the world is given: 
May we go where He is gone, 
Rest and reign with Him in heaven. 


Alleluia! Amen. 


70. 


At the Lamb’s high feast we sing 
Praise to our victorious King, 
Who hath wash’d us in the tide 
Flowing from His pierced side. 


Where the Paschal blood is pour’d, 
Death’s dark angel sheathes his sword ; 
Israel’s host triumphant go 

Through the wave that drowns the foe. 
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Praise we Christ, whose blood was shed, 
Paschal Victim, Paschal Bread ; 

With sincerity and love 

Eat we manna from above. 


Mighty Victim from the sky, 

Hell’s fierce powers beneath Thee lie ; 
Thou hast conquer’d in the fight, 
Thou hast brought us life and light; 


Now no more can death appal, 
Now no more the grave enthral ; 
Thou hast open’d paradise, 

And in Thee Thy saints shall rise. 


Easter triumph, Easter joy, 
Sin alone can this destroy ; 
From sin’s power do Thou set free 
Souls new-born, O Lord, in Thee. 
Amen. 


7 id Wie L.M. 


Tue Saviour lives, no more to die; 
He lives, the Lord enthroned on high; 
He lives, triumphant o’er the grave ; 
He lives, eternally to save. 


He lives, to still His people’s fears ; 
He lives, to wipe away their tears ; 
He lives, their mansions to prepare ; 
He lives, to bring them safely there. 


Ye mournful saints, dry up your tears, 
Dismiss your unbelieving fears ; 
And let your hearts with joy revive, 
Jesus, your Saviour, is alive. 
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Now to the Father, and the Son, 

Who victory o'er the grave hath won, 

And to the Holy Ghost, be given 

All praise on earth, all praise in heaven. 
Amen. 


ASCENSION. 


fh): 3 P.M. 


CHRIST is gone up with a joyful sound, 
He is gone to His bright abode; 

The armies of heaven they throng around, 
To hail their ascended God. 


He is gone to His glorious throne on high, 
And to claim the victor’s crown; 

And captive He leads captivity, 
And the foe He has overthrown. 


He is gone to pour, from the fount of love, 
Rich gifts on a sinful race ; 

To prepare a place for His saints above, 
And to shed the Spirit’s grace. 


Ths) D.S.M. 


Tuov art gone up on high, 
To mansions in the skies; 
And round Thy throne unceasingly 
The songs of praise arise. 
But we are lingering here, . 
With sin and care oppress’d ; 
Lord, send Thy promised Comforter, 
And lead us to our rest, 
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Thou art gone up on high, 

But Thou didst first come down, 
Through earth’s most bitter misery 

To pass unto Thy crown; 

And girt with griefs and fears 

Our onward course must be; 
But only let that path of tears 

Lead us at last to Thee! 


Thou art gone up on high; 
But Thou shalt come again, 
With all the bright ones of the sky 
Attendant in Thy train. 
Oh! by Thy saving power, 
So make us live and die, 
That we may stand in that dread hour 
At Thy right hand on high. 
Amen. 


74. 7. 


Hatz! the day that sees Him rise, _—- Hallelujah! 


Glorious to His native skies! Hallelujah! 
Christ, awhile to mortals given, Hallelujah ! 
Enters now the highest heaven. Hallelujah ! 
There the glorious triumph waits— Hallelujah! 
Lift your heads, eternal gates! Hallelujah ! 
Christ hath vanquish’d death and sin, Hallelujah! 
Take the King of Glory in. Hallelujah ! 
Lo! the heaven its Lord receives! Hallelujah! 
Yet He loves the earth He leaves; —_ Hallelujah! 
Though returning to His throne, Hallelujah ! 
Still He calls mankind His own. Hallelujah ! 
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io C.M. 


THE eternal gates lift up their heads, 
The doors are open’d wide, 

The King of Glory is gone up 
Unto His Father’s side. 


Thou art gone in before us, Lord, 
Thou hast prepared a place, 
That we may be where now Thou art, 
And look upon Thy face. 


And ever on our earthly path 
A gleam of glory lies, . 

A light still breaks behind the cloud 
That veils Thee from our eyes. 


Lift up our hearts, lift up our minds, 
And let Thy grace be given, 

That while we linger yet below 
Our treasure be in heaven. 


That, where Thou art at God’s right hand, 
Our hope, our love may be: 
Dwell in us now, that we may dwell 
For evermore in Thee. 
Amen. 


76. L.M. 


O Saviour, who for man hast trod 
The winepress of the wrath of God, 
Ascend, and claim again on high 
Thy glory left for us to die. 


A radiant cloud is now Thy seat, 
And earth lies stretch’d beneath Thy feet ; 
Ten thousand thousands round Thee sing, 
And share the triumph of their King. 
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The Angel-host enraptured waits : 

“ Lift up your heads, eternal gates !” 
O God-and-Man! the Father’s throne 
Is now for evermore Thine own. 


Our great High Priest and Shepherd Thou 
Within the veil art enter’d now, 

To offer there Thy precious blood, 

Once pour’d on earth a cleansing flood. 


And thence the Church, Thy chosen Bride, 
With countless gifts of grace supplied, 
Through all her members draws from Thee 
Her hidden life of sanctity. 


O Christ, our Lord, of Thy dear care, 
Thy lowly members heavenward bear ; 
Be ours with Thee to suffer pain, 
With Thee for evermore to reign. 


All praise from every heart and tongue 
To Thee, ascended Lord, be sung; 
All praise to God the Father be, 
And Holy Ghost, eternally. 
Amen. 


Sits 78. 


Master, Lord, to Thee we cry 
On Thy throne exalted high ; 
See Thy faithful servants, see! 
Ever gazing up to Thee. 


Grant, though parted from our sight, 
High above yon azure height, 
Grant our hearts may thither rise, 
Following Thee beyond the skies. 
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Ever may we upwards move, 
Wafted on the wings of love; 
Looking when our Lord shall come, 
Longing for our heavenly home; 


There may we with Thee remain, 
Partners of Thine endless reign; 
There Thy face unclouded see, 

Find our heaven of heavens in Thee. 


There before Thy footstool fall, 

There confess Thee Lord of all; 

There our crowns before Thee cast, 
There proclaim, while heaven shall last, 


Glory to the Father, Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
As it was, is now, shall be, 
In His own eternity. 

Amen. 


78. C.M. 


JEsu, our hope, our heart’s desire, 
Redemption’s only spring, 

Creator of the world art Thou, 
Its Saviour and its King. 


How vast the mercy and the love, 
Which laid our sins on Thee, 

And led Thee to a cruel death, 
To set Thy people free! 


But now the bonds of death are burst, 
The ransom has been paid ; 

And Thou art on Thy Father’s throne, 
In glorious robes array’d. 
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ASCENSION. 


O may Thy mighty love prevail 
Our sinful souls to spare! 

O may we come before Thy throne, 
And find acceptance there! 


All praise to Thee who dost ascend 
Triumphantly to heaven ; 
All praise to God the Father’s Name, 
And Holy Ghost, be given. 
Amen. 


79. | L.M. 


O Curist, who hast prepared a place 
For us around Thy throne of grace, 
We pray Thee, lift our hearts above, 
And draw them with the cords of love! 


Source of all good, Thou, gracious Lord, 
Art our exceeding great reward : 

How transient is our present pain! 
How boundless our eternal gain! 


With open face and joyful heart, 
We then shall see Thee as Thou art; 
Our love shall never cease to glow, 
Our praise shall never cease to flow. 


Thy never-failing grace to prove, 
A surety of Thine endless love, 
Send down Thy Holy Ghost to be 
The raiser of our souls to Thee. 


O future Judge, Eternal Lord, 

Thy Name be hallow’d and adored: 

To God the Father, King of heaven, 

And Holy Ghost, like praise be given. 
Amen, 
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ASCENSION. 


80. 


ReEJoIcgE, the Lord is King, 
Your Lord and King adore ; 
Mortals, give thanks and sing, 
And triumph evermore : 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 


Jesus the Saviour reigns, 
The God of truth and love; 
When He had purged our stains, 
He took His seat above: 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 


His kingdom cannot fail ; 
He rules o’er earth and heaven; 
The keys of death and hell 
To Christ, the Lord, are given: 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 


He sits at God’s right hand, 
Till all His foes submit, 
And bow to His command, 
And fall beneath His feet: 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 
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WHITSUNTIDE. 


WHITSUNTIDE. 


81. C.M. 


Wuen God of old came down from heaven, 
In power and wrath He came; 

Before His feet the clouds were riven, 
Half darkness and half flame : 


But when He came the second time, 
He came in power and love; 

Softer than gale at morning prime 
Hover'd His holy Dove. 


The fires, that rush’d on Sinai down 
In sudden torrents dread, 

Now gently light, a glorious crown, 
On every sainted head. 


And as on Israel’s awe-struck ear 
The voice exceeding loud, 

The trump, that Angels quake to hear, 
Thrill’'d from the deep, dark cloud; 


So, when the Spirit of our God 
Came down His flock to find, 

A voice from heaven was heard abroad, 
A rushing, mighty wind. 


It fills the Church of God; it fills 
The sinful world around ; 

Only in stubborn hearts and wills 
No place for it is found. 


Come Lord, come Wisdom, Love, and Power, 
Open our ears to hear; 
Let us not miss the accepted hour; 
Save, Lord, by love or fear. 
Amen. 
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WHITSUNTIDE. 


82. P.M. 


Our bless’d Redeemer, ere He breathed 
His tender last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter, bequeath’d 
With us to dwell. 


He came sweet influence to impart, 
A gracious, willing guest, 
While He can find one humble heart 
Wherein to rest. 


And His that gentle voice we hear, 
Soft as the breath of even, 
That checks each fault, that calms each fear, 
And speaks of heaven. 


And every virtue we possess, 
And every victory won, 
And every thought of holiness, 
Are His alone. 


Spirit of purity and grace, 
Our weakness, pitying, see ; 
O make our hearts Thy dwelling-place, 
And meet for Thee. 
Amen. 


83. L.M. 


Comm, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above ; 
Be Thou our guardian, Thou our guide, 
O’er every thought and step preside. 


The light of truth to us display, 

And make us know and love Thy way; 

- Plant holy fear in every heart, 

That we from God may ne’er depart. 
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WHITSUNTIDE. 


Lead us to holiness,—the road, 

The narrow road which leads to God; 
Bring us to Christ, the living Way, 
Nor let us from Him ever stray. 


Lead us to God, our only rest, 
To be with Him for ever bless’d ; 
Lead us to heaven, its bliss to share, 
Fulness of joy for ever there. 

Amen. 


84. L.M. 


Spirit of God, that moved of old | 
Upon the waters’ darken’d face, 

Come, when our faithless hearts are cold, 
And stir them with an inward grace. 


Thou that art Power and Peace combined, 
All highest Strength, all purest Love, 
The rushing of the mighty wind, 
The brooding of the gentle dove ; 


Come, give us still Thy powerful aid, 
And urge us on, and keep us Thine; 
Nor leave the hearts, that once were made 
Fit temples for Thy grace divine: 


» Nor let us quench Thy sevenfold light ; 
But still with softest breathings stir 
Our wayward souls—and lead us right, 
O Holy Ghost, the Comforter! 
Amen. 


85. L.M. 


Come, Holy Ghost ; Creator, come, 
And visit all the souls of Thine: 

Thou hast inspired our hearts with life; 
Inspire them now with life divine. 
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WHITSUNTIDE. 


Thou art the Comforter, the Gift 

Of God most high, the Fire of love, 
The everlasting Spring of joy, 

And Holy Unction from above. 


Thy gifts are manifold; Thou writ’st 
God’s laws in every faithful heart; 

The Promise of the Father, Thou 
Dost heavenly eloquence impart. 


Unlighten our dark souls till they 

Thy love, Thy heavenly love, embrace ; 
And, since we are by nature frail, 

Assist us with Thy saving grace. 


86. L.M. 


Sprrit of mercy, truth, and love, 

O shed Thine influence from above, 
And still from age to age convey 
The wonders of this sacred day. 


In every clime, by every tongue, 

Be God’s surpassing glory sung: 

Let all the listening earth be taught 
The acts our great Redeemer wrought. 


Unfailing Comfort! heavenly Guide! i < 
Still o’er Thy holy Church preside; 
Still let mankind Thy blessings prove ; 
Spirit of mercy, truth, and love. 
Amen. 


* 87. OM. 


Spirit of truth! on this Thy day . 
To Thee for help we ery, 

To guide us through the dreary way 
Of dark mortality. 
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WHITSUNTIDE. 


We ask not, Lord, Thy cloven flame, 
Or tongues of various tone; 

But long Thy praises to proclaim 
With fervour, in our own. 


No heavenly harpings soothe our ear, 
No mystic dreams we share; 

Yet hope to feel Thy comfort near, 
And bless Thee in our prayer. 


When tongues shall cease, and power decay, 
And knowledge empty prove, 
Do Thou Thy trembling servants stay 
With faith, with hope, with love. 
Amen. 


88. 6 of 8. 


Creator Spirit! by whose aid 

The world’s foundations first were laid, 
Come, visit every humble mind, 

And pour Thy joy on all mankind: 
From sin and sorrow set us free, 

And make us temples meet for Thee. 


Thrice holy Fount! thrice holy Fire! 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire: 
Our frailty help, our vice control, 
And calm the passions of the soul: 
Come, and Thy sacred unction bring, 
To sanctify us while we sing. 


Immortal honour, endless fame 
Attend the Almighty Father's Name ; 
Let God the Son be glorified, 
Who for the world’s redemption died ; 
And equal adoration be, 
O blessed Comforter, to Thee. 
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WHITSUNTIDE, 


89. 7s. 


GRAcIous Spirit, Love divine! 
Let Thy light around us shine: 
All our guilty fears remove, 

Fill us with Thy peace and love. 


Pardon to the contrite give; 
Bid the wounded sinner live ; 
Lead us to the Lamb of God; 
Wash us in His precious blood. 


Earnest Thou of heavenly rest, 
Comfort every troubled breast ; 
Life and joy and peace impart, 
Sanctifying every heart. 


Guardian Spirit, lest we stray, 

Keep us in the heavenly way; 

Bring us to Thy courts above, 

Realms of light and endless love. 
Amen. 


90). 7s. 


Hoty Spirit, from on bigh 
Bend on us a pitying eye; 
Animate the drooping heart, 
Bid the power of sin depart. 


Light up every dark recess 
Of our heart’s ungodliness: 
Show us every devious way 
Where our steps have gone astray. 


Teach us with repentant grief 
Humbly to implore relief: 
Then the Saviour’s blood reveal, 
All our deep disease to heal. 


WHITSUNTIDE. 


May we daily grow in grace, 
And pursue the heavenly race, 
Train’d by wisdom, led by love, 
Till we reach our rest above. 
Amen. 


91. 


Spirit of truth, Thy grace impart, 
To guide our doubtful way ; 

Thy beams shall scatter every cloud, 
And make a glorious day. 


: 
= 


Light in Thy light O may we see, 
Thy grace and mercy prove, 

Revived and cheer’d and bless’d by Thee, 
Spirit of peace and love! 


Tis Thine to soothe the sorrowing mind, 
With guilt and fear oppress’d ; 

’Tis Thine to bid the dying live, 
And give the weary rest. 


Subdue the power of every sin, 
Whate’er that sin may be, 
That we, in singleness of heart, 


May worship only Thee. 
Amen. 


92. S.M. 


Come, Holy Spirit, come! 
Let Thy bright beams arise ; 
Dispel the sorrow from our minds, 
The darkness from our eyes. 
67 F2 


TRINITY SUNDAY. 


Convince us all of sin, 
Then lead us to the Lord, 

And to our wondering view reveal 
The mercies of Thy Word. 


Revive our drooping faith, 

Our doubts and fears remove; 
And kindle in our breasts the flame 

Of never-dying love. - 


Dwell Thou within our hearts, 
Our minds from bondage free ; 
So shall we know, and praise, and love, 
The Father, Son, and Thee. 
Amen. 


TRINITY SUNDAY. 


93. P.M. 


Hoty, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty ! 
Karly in the morning our song shall rise to Thee; 
Holy, holy, holy! merciful and mighty! 
God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity ! 


Holy, holy, holy.! all the saints adore Thee, 

Casting down their golden crowns around the 
glassy sea; 

Cherubim and Seraphim falling down before Thee, 

Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be! 


Holy, holy, holy! though the darkness hide Thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not 
see, 
Only Thou art holy, there is none beside Thee, 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity! 
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TRINITY SUNDAY. 


Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty ! 

All Thy works shall praise Thy Name in earth and 
sky and sea, 

Holy, holy, holy! merciful and mighty ! 

God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity! 


94. 6 of 8. 7. 


Leap us! Heavenly Father, lead us 
O’er the world’s tempestuous sea ; 
Guide us, guard us, keep us, feed us, 
For we have no help but Thee; 
Yet possessing every blessing, 
If our God our Father be. 


Saviour, breathe forgiveness o’er us, 
All our weakness Thou dost know; 

Thou didst tread this earth before us, 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe: 

Lone and dreary, faint and weary, 
Through the desert Thou didst go. 


Spirit of our God, descending, 
Fill our hearts with heavenly joy ; 
Love with every feeling blending, 
Pleasures that can never cloy. 
Thus provided, pardon’d, guided, 
Nothing can our peace destroy. 


95. 3 of 8, 


O Gop of life, whose power benign 
Doth o’er the world in mercy shine, 
Accept our praise, for we are Thine. 


O Father, uncreated Lord, 

Be Thou in every land adored ; 

Be Thou by all with faith implored. 
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TRINITY SUNDAY. 


O Son of God, for sinners slain, 
We bless Thee, Lord, whose dying pain 
For us did endless life regain. 


O Holy Ghost, whose guardian care 
Doth us for heavenly joys prepare, 
May we in Thy communion share. 


O holy, blessed Trinity, 
With faith we sinners bow to Thee; 
In us, O God, exalted be. 

Amen. 


96. L.M. 


Faruer of heaven, whose love profound 
A ransom for our souls hath found, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 

To us Thy pardoning love extend. 


Almighty Son, Incarnate Word, 

Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us Thy saving grace extend. 


Eternal Spirit, by whose breath 

The soul is raised from sin and death, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend; ~ 
To us Thy quickening power extend. 


Jehovah, Father, Spirit, Son, 
Mysterious Godhead! Three in One! 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend; 
Grace, pardon, life to us extend. 

Amen. 
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TRINITY SUNDAY. 


“J 
nD 


Of, 


Guory be to God on high, 

God, whose glory fills the sky ; 
Peace on earth, and man forgiven, 
Man, the well-beloved of Heaven. 


Hail, by all Thy works adored ! 
Hail, the everlasting Lord! 
All Thy glories we confess, 
Infinite and numberless. 


Holy Spirit, Thee we own; 
Thee, O Christ, the only Son !' 
Lamb of God for sinners slain, 
Saviour of offending men. 


Praise the Name of God Most High; 
Praise Him, all below the sky; 
Praise Him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


98. L.M. 


ParEnT of all, whose love display’d 
Still rules the world Thy bounty made, 
Fain would we raise the hymn to Thee, 
In substance One, in person Three. 


Fain would we chant to Thee the song, 
Which through the ages all along 

Ts chanted by Thy heavenly train, 
And earth resounds to heaven again. 


Taught by Thy Word this festal day 
Our homage of true faith we pay: 
O in that faith preserve us still, 
And shield us evermore from ill: 
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TRINITY SUNDAY. 


That still our lips Thy praise may show, 
And with Thy holy Church below, 
Above with Thy angelic host, 

Sing Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


99. P.M. 


WE give immortal praise 
To God the Father’s love, 
For all our comforts here, 
And better hopes above; 
He sent His own 
Eternal Son, 
To die for sin 
That man had done. 


To God the Son belongs 
Immortal glory too, 
Who bought us with His blood 
From everlasting woe: 
And now He lives, 
And now He reigns, 
And sees the fruit 
Of all His pains. 


To God the Spirit’s Name 
Immortal worship give, 
Whose new-creating power 
Makes the dead sinner live: 
His work completes 
The great design, 
And fills the soul 
With joy divine. 


TRINITY SUNDAY. 


Almighty God! to Thee 
Be endless honour done, 
The undivided Three, 
And the mysterious One: 
Where reason fails 
With all her powers, 
There faith prevails 
And love adores. 


100. 


Rovunp the Lord in glory seated, 
Cherubim and Seraphim 

Filld His temple, and repeated 
Each to each the alternate hymn. 


“Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven, 
Earth is with its fulness stored ; 
Unto Thee be glory given, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord.” 


Heaven is still with glory ringing, 
Earth takes up the Angels’ ery, 
“ Holy holy, holy,” singing, 


“ Lord of hosts, the Lord most high.” 


With His Seraph train before Him, 
With His holy Church below, 

Thus conspire we to adore Him, 
Bid we thus our anthem flow. 


“Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven, 
Earth is with its fulness stored ; 
Unto Thee be glory given, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord.” 
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SAINTS DAYS. 
SAINTS’ DAYS. 
101. 


Wuo are these array d in white, 
Brighter than the noon-day sun? 
Foremost of the sons of light, 
Nearest the eternal throne ? 
These are they that bore the cross, 
Nobly for their Master stood; 
Sufferers in His righteous cause, 
Followers of the Christ of God. 


Out of great distress they came, 
Wash’d their robes by faith below 
In the blood of yonder Lamb, 
Blood that washes white as snow: 
Therefore are they next the throne, 
Serve their Maker day and night; 
God doth dwell among His own, 
God doth in His saints delight. 


He that on the throne doth reign 
Them for evermore shall feed, 
With the tree of life sustain, 
To the living fountains lead ; 
He shall all their griefs remove, 
He shall all their wants supply ; 
God Himself, the God of love, 
Tears shall wipe from every eye. 


102. 


THE saints on earth and those above 
But one communion make; ~— 

Join’d to their Lord in bonds of love, 
All of His grace partake. 
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SAINTS DAYS. 


One family we dwell in Him: 
One church, above, beneath ; 
Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream of death. 


One army of the living God, 
To His command we bow; 

Part of the host have cross’d the flood, 
And part are crossing now. 


Lo! thousands to their endless home 
Are swiftly borne away; 

And we are to the margin come, 
And soon must launch as they. 


Lord Jesus! be our constant Guide: 
Then, when the word is given, 
Bid death’s cold flood its waves divide, 
And show the path to heaven. 
Amen. 


103. C.M. 


THE Son of God goes forth to war, 
A kingly crown to gain; 

His blood-red banner streams afar: 
Who follows in His train ? 


Who best can drink his cup of woe, 
Triumphant over pain; 

Who patient bears his cross below, 
He follows in His train. 


The martyr first, whose eagle eye 
Could pierce beyond the grave; 

Who saw his Master in the sky, 
And call’d on Him to save. 
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SAINTS DAYS. 


Like Him, with pardon on his tongue, 
In midst of mortal pain, 

He pray’d for them that did the wrong: 
Who follows in His train? 


A glorious band, the chosen few, 
On whom the Spirit came; 

Twelve valiant saints, their hope they knew, 
And mock’d the cross and flame. 


They climb’d the steep ascent of heaven 
Through peril, toil, and pain: 

O God! to us may grace be given 
To follow in their train. 


104. L.M. 


THEE we adore, eternal Lord! 

We praise Thy Name with one accord ; 
Thy saints, who here Thy goodness see, 
Through all the world do worship Thee. 


To Thee aloud all Angels cry, 
And ceaseless raise their songs on high; 
Both Cherubin and Seraphin, 
The heavens and all the powers therein. 


The Apostles join the glorious throng ; 
The Prophets swell the immortal song; 
The Martyrs’ noble army raise 
Eternal anthems to Thy praise. 


Thee, Holy, holy, holy King! 
Thee, Lord of Sabaoth, they sing: 
Thus earth below, and heaven above, 
Resound Thy glory and Thy love. 
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SAINTS DAYS. 


105. 8. 7. 


ST. ANDREW'S DAY. 


JESUS calls us, o’er the tumult 
Of our life’s wild restless sea, 

Day by day His sweet voice soundeth, 
Saying, “Christian, follow Me.” 


As, of old, St. Andrew heard it 
By the Galilean lake, 

Turn’d from home, and toil, and kindred, 
Leaving all for His dear sake. 


Jesus calls us—from the worship 
Of the vain world’s golden store, 
From each idol that would keep us— 
Saying, “Christian, love Me more.” 


In our joys and in our sorrows, 
Days of toil, and hours of ease, 
Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, 
* Christian, love Me more than these.” 


Jesus calls us—by Thy mercies, 
Saviour, may we hear Thy call, 
Give our hearts to Thy obedience, 
Serve and love Thee, best of all. 
Amen. 


106. D.C.M. 


ST. THOMAS’S DAY. 


O Tuou, who didst with love untold 
Thy doubting servant cheer, 

And bade the eye of sense behold 
What faith should have made clear, 

Grant us, like him, with heartfelt awe, 
To own Thee God and Lord, 

And from his hour of darkness draw — 
A fuller faith’s reward! 
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SAINTS’ DAYS, 


And while that wondrous record now 
Of unbelief we hear, 

Oh! let us only lowlier bow 
In self-distrusting fear ; 

And pray that we may never dare 
Thy Spirit so to grieve; 

But, at the last, their blessing share 
Who see not, yet believe. 


107. 


ST. STEPHEN’S DAY. 


Heap of the Church triumphant, 
We joyfully adore Thee; 
Till Thou appear, 
Thy members here 
Shall sing like those in glory. 
We lift our hearts and voices 
With bless’d anticipation, 
And cry aloud, 
And give to God 
The praise of our salvation. 


Thou dost conduct Thy people 
Through torrents of temptation ; 
Nor will we fear, 
While Thou art near, 
The fire of tribulation ; 
The world, with sin and Satan, 
In vain our march opposes: 
By Thee we shall 
Break through them all, 
Ere death our conflict closes. 
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SAINTS DAYS. 


By faith we see the glory 
To which Thou shalt restore us; 
The world despise 
For that high prize 
Which Thou hast set before us; 
And if Thou count us worthy, 
We each, as dying Stephen, 
Shall see Thee stand 
At God’s right hand, 
To take us up to heaven. 


108. S.M. 


THE HOLY INNOCENTS DAY. 


Guory to Thee, O Lord! 
Who, from this world of sin, 

By the fierce monarcl’s ruthless sword 
Those precious ones didst win! 


Glory to Thee, O Lord! 

For now, all grief unknown, 
They wait in patience their reward, 

The martyr’s heavenly crown ! 


Baptized in their own blood,— 
Karth’s untried perils o’er, 

They pass’d unconsciously the flood, 
And safely gain’d the shore. 


Glory to Thee! for all 
The ransom’d infant band, 

Who since that hour have heard Thy call, 
And reach’d the quiet land! 


Oh! that our hearts within, 

Like theirs, were pure and bright ; 
Oh! that as free from wilful sin 

We shrank not from Thy sight! 
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SAINTS DAYS. 


Lord! help us every hour 
Thy cleansing grace to claim; 
‘In life to glorify Thy power, 
In death to praise Thy Name! 
Amen. 


109. ~ P.M. 


ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS. 


Insprrer and Hearer of prayer, 

Thou Feeder and Guardian of Thine, 
M all to Thy covenant care 

I sleeping and waking resign : 


If Thou art my Shield and my Sun, 
The night is no darkness to me, 

And, fast as my moments roll on, 
They bring me but nearer to Thee. 


Thy minist’ring spirits descend, 

To watch while Thy saints are asleep : 
By day and by night they attend, 

The heirs of salvation to keep: 


Thy worship no interval knows, 
Their fervour is still on the wing ; 
And while they protect my repose, 
They chant to the praise of my King. 


I, too, at the season ordain’d, 
Their chorus for ever shall join; 
And love and adore without end 
Their faithful Creator, and mine. 
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SAINTS DAYS. 


110. 


ST, MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS. 


THE Lord, the Sovereign King, 
Hath fix’d His throne on high ; 
O’er all the heavenly world He rules, 

And all beneath the sky. 


Ye Angels, great in might, 
And swift to do His will, 

Bless ye the Lord, whose voice ye hear, 
Whose pleasure ye fulfil. 


Let the bright hosts who wait 
The orders of their King, 

And guard His people when they pray, 
Join in the praise they sing. 


While all His wondrous works 
Through His vast kingdom show 
' Their Maker’s glory, thou, my soul, 
Shalt sing His praises too. 


Mii 


ALL SAINTS’ DAY. 


For all Thy saints, O Lord, 
Who strove in Thee to live, 

-Who follow’d Thee, obey’d, adored, 
Our grateful hymn receive. 


For all Thy saints, O Lord, 
Accept our thankful ery, 

Who counted Thee their great reward, 
And strove in Thee to die. 
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EMBER DAYS. 


They all, in life and death, 

With Thee, their Lord, in view, 
Learn’d from Thy Holy Spirit’s breath 

To suffer and to do. 


For this Thy Name we bless, 
And humbly pray that we 
May follow them in holiness, 
And live and die in Thee. 
Amen. 


EMBER DAYS. 


112. L.M. 


Vent, Creator Spiritus. 


Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire, 
And lighten with celestial fire. 
Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts impart. 


Thy blessed unction from above, 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love. 

Enable with perpetual light 

The dulness of our blinded sight. 


Anoint and cheer our soiled face 

With the abundance of Thy grace. 

Keep far our foes, give peace at home; 

Where Thou art guide, no ill can come. 
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EMBER DAYS. 


Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee, of both, to be but One. 
That, through the ages all along, 
This may be our endless song ; 


Praise to Thy eternal merit, 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. 
Amen. 


113. C.M. 


Come, Holy Ghost, eternal God, 
Proceeding from above, 

Both from the Father and the Son, 
The God of peace and love; 


Visit our minds, into our hearts 
Thy heavenly grace inspire ; 
That truth and godliness we may 

Pursue with full desire. 


Thou in Thy gifts art manifold, 
By them Christ’s Church doth stand: 
In faithful hearts Thou writ’st Thy law, 
The Finger of God’s hand. 


According to Thy promise, Lord, 
Thou givest speech with grace ; 

That through Thy help, God’s praises may 
Resound in every place. 


O Holy Ghost, into our minds 
Send down Thy heavenly light ; 
Kindle our hearts with faithful zeal, 
To serve God day and night. 


Our weakness strengthen and confirm ; 
For, Lord, Thou know’st us frail; 
That neither devil, world, nor flesh, 
Against us may prevail. 
Amen. 
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HOLY BAPTISM. 


114. > L.M. 


Pour out Thy Spirit from on high; 

Lord, Thine assembled people bless ; 
Graces and gifts to each supply, ~ 

And clothe Thy priests with righteousness. 


Within Thy temple when they stand, 
To teach the truth, as taught by Thee, 
Saviour, like stars in Thy right hand 
Let all Thy Church’s pastors be. 


Wisdom and zeal and faith impart, 
Firmness and meekness from above, 

To bear Thy people in their heart, 
And love the souls whom Thou dost love; 


To watch and pray, and never faint; 
By day and night their guard to keep, 
To warn the sinner, cheer the saint, 
Nourish Thy lambs, and feed Thy sheep. 


So, when their work is finish’d here, 
They may in hope their charge resign ; 
So, when their Master shall appear, 
They may with crowns of glory shine. 
Amen. 


HOLY BAPTISM. 
A Ba FS C.M. 


In token that thou shalt not fear 
Christ crucified to own, 

We print the cross upon thy brow, 
And mark thee His alone. 
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HOLY BAPTISM. 


In token that thou shalt not fear 
Christ’s conflict to maintain, 
But *neath His banner manfully 

Firm at thy post remain ; 


In token that thou, too, shalt tread 
The path He travell’d by; 

Endure the cross, despise the shame, 
And sit with Him on high; 


Thus outwardly and visibly 
We seal thee for His own; 

And may the brow that wears His cross 
Hereafter share His crown. 


116: 8. 7. 


Saviour, who Thy flock art feeding 
With the Shepherd’s kindest care, 
All the feeble gently leading, 
While the lambs Thy bosom share: 


Now, these little ones receiving, 
Fold them in Thy gracious arm; 
There, we know, Thy Word believing, 
Only there, secure from harm. 


Never, from Thy pasture roving, 
Let them be the lion’s prey ; 
Let Thy tenderness so loving 
Keep them all life’s dangerous way: 


Then, within Thy fold eternal, 
Let them find a resting-place ; 
Feed in pastures ever vernal, 
Drink the rivers of Thy grace. 
Amen. 
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Live 6 of 8. 


Captain of our salvation, take 
The souls we here present to Thee, 
And fit for Thy great service make 
These heirs of immortality ; 
And let them in Thine image rise, 
And then transplant to Paradise. 


Unspotted from the world and pure, 
Preserve them for Thy glorious cause, 
Accustom’d daily to endure 
The welcome burden of Thy cross: 
Tnured to toil and patient pain, 
Till all Thy perfect mind they gain. 


Train up Thy hardy soldiers, Lord, 
In all their Captain’s steps to tread! 
Or send them to proclaim Thy Word, 
Thy Gospel through the world to spread, 
Freely as they receive to give, 
And preach the Death by which we live! 


HOLY COMMUNION. 


118. L.M. 


My God, and is Thy table spread, 

And doth Thy cup with love o’erflow ? 
Thither be all Thy children led, 

And let them all Thy sweetness know. 


Hail, sacred feast, which Jesus makes, 
Rich banquet of His flesh and blood! 
Thrice happy he who here partakes 
That sacred stream, that heavenly food. 
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Oh! let Thy table honour’d be, 

And furnish’d well with joyful guests! 
And may each soul salvation see, 

That here its sacred pledges tastes. 


Revive Thy dying churches, Lord, 
Bid all our drooping graces live; 
And more, that energy afford, 
A Saviour’s blood alone can give. 
Amen. 


119. P.M. 


Lorp, when before Thy throne we meet, 
Thy goodness to adore, 

From heaven, the eternal mercy-seat, 
On us Thy blessing pour; 

And make our inmost souls to be 

An habitation meet for Thee. 


The body for our ransom given, 
The blood in mercy shed! 
With this immortal food from heaven, 
Lord, let our souls be fed; 
And as we round Thy table kneel, 
Help us Thy quick’ning grace to feel. 


Be Thou, O Holy Spirit, nigh! 

Accept the humble prayer, 
The contrite soul’s repentant sigh, 

The sinner’s heartfelt tear ; 
And let our adoration rise 
As fragrant incense to the skies. 

Amen. 
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HOLY COMMUNION. 


120. D.9. 8. 


Breap of the world, in mercy broken, 
Wine of the soul, in mercy shed, 
By whom the words of life were spoken, 
And in whose death our sins are dead ; 
Look on the heart by sorrow broken, 
Look on the tears by sinners shed, 
And be Thy feast to us the token 
That by Thy grace our souls are fed. 
Amen. 


IDA b. 7s. 


Lams of God, whose dying love 
Thus Thy saints recall to mind,. 

Hear us, bless us from above; 
Let us all Thy mercy find. 


Let Thy blood, to us applied, 
Every sinner’s pardon seal ; 
All in Thee be justified, 
Every soul Thy comfort feel. 


By Thine agony of pain, 
By Thy precious blood, we pray, 
Cleanse our hearts from every stain ; 
Take our load of guilt away. 


Burst our bonds and set us free; 
Bid our fear and sorrow cease; _- 
O remember Calvary ! 
Saviour! bid us go in peace.. 
' Amen. 
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122. 


O Gop, unseen yet ever near, 
Thy presence may we feel ; 
And thus inspired with holy fear 

Before Thine altar kneel! 


Here may Thy faithful people know 
The blessings of Thy love ; 


The streams that through the desert flow, 


The manna from above! 


We come, obedient to Thy word, 
To feast on heavenly food ; 

Our meat, the body of the Lord, 
Our drink His precious blood. 


Thus may we all Thy words obey, 
For we, O God, are Thine; 

And go rejoicing on our way, 
Renew’d with strength divine. 


123. 


AccorpInG to Thy gracious word, 
In meek humility, 

This will I do, my dying Lord! 
I will remember Thee. 


Thy body, broken for my sake, 
My bread from heaven shall be ; 

The cup of blessing I will take, 
And thus remember Thee. 


When to the cross I turn mine eyes, 
And rest on Calvary ; 

O Lamb of God, my sacrifice ! 
T must remember Thee. 
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HOLY COMMUNION. 


Remember Thee, and all Thy pains, 
And all Thy love to me; 

Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains, 
Will I remember Thee. 


And when these failing lips grow dumb, 
And thought and memory flee ; 
When Thou shalt in Thy kingdom come, 
Then, Lord, remember me! 
Amen. 


124. 7s. 


BREAD of heaven! on Thee we feed, 
For Thy flesh is meat indeed ; 

Ever let our souls be fed 

With this true and living Bread! 


Vine of heaven! Thy blood supplies 
This bless’d cup of sacrifice ; 

Lord! Thy wounds our healing give; 
To Thy cross we look and live. 


Day by day with strength supplied, 
Through the life of Him who died: 
Lord of life! O let us be 

Rooted, grafted, built on Thee! 


Honour, glory, might, and praise 
Be through never-ending days 
To the Father, and the Son, 
And the Spirit, Three in One. 
Amen. 
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CONFIRMATION. 
125. S.M. 


Soxprers of Christ! arise, 
And put your armour on, 

Strong in the strength which God supplies, 
Through His eternal Son. 


Strong in the Lord of Hosts, 
And in His mighty power, 

Who in the strength of JEsus trusts 
Ts more than conqueror. 


Stand, then, in His great might, 
With all His strength endued ; 
And take, to arm you for the fight, 

The panoply of God: 


That having all things done, 
And all your conflicts past, 

Ye may o’ercome, through Christ alone, 
And stand complete at last. 


10): D.C.M. 


Wirness, ye men and Angels, now 
Before the Lord we speak ; 

To Him we make a solemn vow, 
A vow we dare not break,— 

That, long as life itself shall last, 
Ourselves to Christ we yield ; 

Nor from His cause will we depart, 
Or ever quit the field. 
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We trust not in our native strength, 
But on His grace rely, 
That, with returning wants, the Lord 
Will all our need supply. 
Lord, guide our doubtful feet aright, 
And keep us in Thy ways; 
And, while we turn our vows to prayers, 
Turn Thou our prayers to praise. 
Amen. 


72 6 of 8. 


Lorp, shall Thy children come to Thee ? 
A boon of love divine we seek: 
Brought to Thine arms in infancy, 
Ere hearts could feel, or tongues could speak, 
The children pray for grace, that they 
May come themselves to Thee this day. 


Lord, shall we come, and come again ? 

Oft as we see yon table spread, 
And, tokens of Thy dying pain, - 

The wine pour’d out, the broken bread ; 
Bless, bless, O Lord, Thy children’s prayer, 
That they may come and find Thee there. 


Lord, shall we come, come yet again ? 
Thy children ask one blessing more: 
To come, not now alone;—but then, 
When life and death and time are o’er, 
Then, then to come, O-Lord, and be 
Confirm’d in heaven, confirm’d by Thee. 


BURIAL OF THE DEAD, 


BURIAL OF THE DEAD. 


128. D.C.M. 


O Saviour of the faithful dead ! 
With whom Thy servants dwell, 
Though cold and green the turf is spread 
Above their narrow cell,— 
No more we cling to mortal clay, 
We doubt and fear no more; 
Nor shrink to tread the dreary way 
Which Thou hast trod before. 


When, soon or late, this feeble breath 
No more to Thee shall pray, 

Support me through the vale of death, 
And in the darksome way ! 

When, clothed in fleshly weeds again, 
I wait Thy dread decree, 

Judge of the world! bethink Thee then, 
That Thou hast died for me! 


129. L.M. 


AtmicHty Maker of my frame, 

Teach me the measure of my days; 
Teach me to know how frail I am, 

And spend the remnant to Thy praise. 


My days are shorter than a span, 

A little point my life appears : 
How frail, at best, is dying man! 

How vain are all his hopes and fears! 
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Oh! be a nobler portion mine! 
My God! I bow before Thy throne: 
Earth’s fleeting treasures I resign, 
And fix my hope on Thee alone. 


130. 


O Gop, Thy grace and blessing give 
To us who on Thy Name attend, 

That we this mortal life may live 
Regardful of our journey’s end. 


Teach us to know that Jesus died 
And rose again, our souls to save ; 
Teach us to take Him as our Guide, 


Our Help from childhood to the grave. 


Then shall not death with terror come, 
But welcome as a bidden guest; 
The herald of a better home, 
The messenger of peace and rest. 


And when the awful signs appear 
Of judgment, and the throne above, 
Our hearts still fix’d, we shall not fear; 
God is our trust, and God is Love. 


131. 


Wuen our heads are bow’d with woe, 
When our bitter tears o’erflow, 
When we mourn the lost, the dear, 
Jesu, born of woman, hear! 


Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn, ~ 
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne, 
Thou hast shed the human tear: - 
Jesu, born of woman, hear! 
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7s. 


FASTS AND TIMES OF AFFLICTION. 


Thou hast bow’d the dying head, 
Thou the blood of life hast shed, 
Thou hast fill’d a mortal bier: 
JESU, born of woman, hear! 


When the heart is sad within 
With the thought of all its sin, 
When the spirit shrinks with fear, 
JEsU, born of woman, hear! 


Thou the shame, the grief hast known, 
Though the sins were not Thine own, 
Thou hast deign’d their load to bear ; 
JESU, born of woman, hear! 

Amen. 


FASTS AND TIMES OF AFFLICTION 
Too D.C.M. 


GREAT King of nations, hear our prayer, while at 
Thy feet we fall, 

- And humbly, with united cry, to Thee for mercy 
call; 

The guilt is ours, but grace is Thine, O turn us 
not away, 

But hear us from Thy lofty throne, and help us 
when we pray. 


Our fathers’ sins were manifold, and ours no less 
we own, 

Yet wondrously from age to age Thy ge 
hath been shown ; 

When dangers, like a stormy sea, beset our coun- 
try round, 

To Thee we look’d, to Thee we cried, and help in 
Thee was found. 
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With one consent we meekly bow beneath Thy 
chastening hand, 

And, pouring forth confession meet, mourn with 
our mourning land ; 

With pitying eye behold our need, as thus we lift 
our prayer, 

“Correct us with Thy judgments, Lord, then let 
Thy mercy spare.” 

Amen. 


133. 6 of 8. 


GreaT God, to Thee our song we raise, 
To Thee devote our grateful praise ; 

O never may our footsteps rove 

From Thee, the source of truth and love; 
But may we still Thy praise proclaim, 
And joy in our Redeemer’s Name. 


What though the fig-tree shall decay, 
Fruitless the vine shall waste away ; 
Although the olive shall not bear, 
Nor corn produce the ripen’d ear; 
Yet still may we Thy praise proclaim, 
And joy in our Redeemer’s Name. 


Though in our folds no flocks abound, 
And in our stalls no herd be found, 
Though all the hopes of plenty fail, 
Though blighting pestilence prevail ; 
Yet may we still Thy praise proclaim, 
And joy in our Redeemer’s Name. 


134, 8.7. 


Dreap Jehovah, God of nations, 
From Thy temple in the skies 
Hear Thy people’s supplications, ; 
Now for their deliverance rise. 
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Lo! with deep contrition turning, 
Humbly at Thy feet we bend; 

Hear us, fasting, praying, mourning, 
Hear us, spare us, and defend. 

Though our sins, our hearts confounding, 
Long and loud for vengeance call, 

Thou hast mercy more abounding, 
Jesus’ blood can cleanse from all. 


Let that love veil our transgression, 
Let that blood our guilt efface ; 
Save Thy people from oppression, 
Save from spoil Thy holy place. 
Amen. 


LSD. L.M. 


Gop of our life! to Thee we eall; 
Afflicted at Thy feet we fall; 

When the great water-floods prevail, 
Leave not our trembling hearts to fail. 


Friend of the friendless and the faint, 
Where should we lodge our deep complaint ? 
Where, but with Thee, whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor? . 


Then hear, O Lord! our humble cry, 
And bend on us Thy pitying eye. 
To Thee their prayer Thy people make ; 
Hear us, for our Redeemer’s sake! 
Amen. 


136. L.M. 


Tue billows swell, the winds are high, 

Clouds overcast the wintry sky; 

Out of the depths to Thee we call; 

Our fears are great, our strength is small. 
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O Lord, the pilot’s part perform, 

And guide and guard us through the siden, 
Defend us from each threatening ill, 
Control the waves, say, Peace, be still! 


Amidst the roaring of the sea, 

Our souls still hang their hope on Thee; 
Thy constant love and faithful care 
Support, and save us from despair. 


137. C.M. 


O Gop, that madest earth and sky, 
The darkness and the day, 

Give ear to this Thy family, 
And help us, when we pray ! 


The cross our Master bore for us, 
For Him we fain would bear; 

But mortal strength to weakness turns, 
And courage to despair. 


Then mercy on our failings, Lord! 
Our sinking faith renew, 
And when Thy sorrows visit us, 
O send Thy patience too! 
Amen. 


138. C.M.. 


ALMIGHTY Lorp, before Thy throne - 
Thy mourning people bend; | 

And on Thy pardoning grace alone 
Our humble hopes depend. 
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Dark judgments from Thy heavy hand 
Thy dreadful power display ; 

Yet mercy spares our guilty land, 
And still we live to pray. 


O turn us, turn us, mighty Lord, 
Convert us by Thy grace ; 

Then shall our hearts obey Thy Word, 
And humbly seek Thy face. 


Then should disease or foes invade, 
We shall not sink in fear ; 
Secure of never-failing aid, 
If God, our God, be near. 


139. 


THERE is a fountain fill’d with blood 
Drawn from Emmanuel’s veins; 

And sinners plunged beneath that flood 
Lose all their guilty stains. 


Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, 

Till all the ransom’d church of God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 


Lord, I believe Thou hast prepared 
(Unworthy though I be) 

For me a blood-bought, free reward, 
A golden harp for me! 


"Tis strung and tuned for endless years, 
And form’d by power divine, 

To sound, in God the Father’s ears, 
No other Name but Thine. 
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THANKSGIVING. 
140. O.M. 


Lorp, of Thy mercy hear our ery 
For this long-favour’d land ; 

That now, as in the days gone by, 
Her strength may be Thy hand. 


May she her holy lot fulfil, 
Earth’s sanctuary to be; 

And stand amid the nations still, 
A witness true to Thee. 


And when the last dread trumpet’s sound 
Upon her ear shall ring, 

Grant that her children may be found 
Prepared to meet their King ! 


141. Ble oer. 


HARVEST. 


Praltse to God, immortal praise 

For the love that crowns our days: 
Bounteous source of every joy, 

Let Thy praise our tongues employ: 
All to Thee, our God, we owe, 
Source whence all our blessings flow. 


All the blessings of the fields, 

All the stores the garden yields, 

Flocks that whiten all the plain, 

Yellow sheaves of ripen’d grain: 

Lord, for these our souls shall raise 

Grateful vows and solemn praise. 
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Clouds that drop their fattening dews, 
Suns that genial warmth diffuse, 

All the plenty summer pours, 
Autumn’s rich o’erflowing stores: 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 


Peace, prosperity, and health, 

Private bliss and public wealth, 
Knowledge, with its gladdening streams, 
Pure religion’s holier beams: 

Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 


142. P.M. 


HARVEST. 


Lorp of the harvest! Thee we hail; 
Thine ancient promise doth not fail; 
The varying seasons haste their round, 
With goodness all our years are crown’d ; 
Our thanks we pay, 
This holy day ; 
O let our hearts in tune be found! 


If Spring doth wake the song of mirth, 
If Summer warms the fruitful earth, 
When Winter sweeps the naked plain, 
Or Autumn yields its ripen’d grain,— 
Still do we sing 
To Thee, our King; 
Through all their changes Thou dost reign. 
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But chiefly when Thy liberal hand 
Scatters new plenty o’er the land, 
When sounds of music fill the air, 
As homeward all their treasures bear; 
We too will raise 
Our hymn of praise, 
For we Thy common bounties share. 


Lord of the harvest! all is Thine; 
The rains that fall, the suns that shine, 
The seed once hidden in the ground, 
The skill that makes our fruits abound ; 
New, every year, 
Thy gifts appear ; 
New praises from our lips shall sound. 


143. 


HARVEST. 


Come, ye thankful people, come, 
Raise the song of Harvest-Home! 
All is safely gather’d in, 

Ere the winter-storms begin ; 
God, our Maker, doth provide 
For our wants to be supplied; 
Come, to God’s own temple, come, 
Raise the song of Harvest-Home. 


What is earth but God’s own field, 
Fruit unto His praise to yield ? 
Wheat and tares therein are sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown ; 
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Ripening with a wondrous power, 
Till the final harvest-hour : 
Grant, O Lord of life, that we 
Holy. grain and pure may be. 


For we know that Thou wilt come, 
And wilt take Thy people home; 
From Thy kingdom in that day 
All offences purge away ; 

And Thine Angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast, 

But the fruitful ears to store 

In Thy garner evermore. 


Come then, Lord of mercy, come, 
Bid us sing Thy Harvest-Home! 
Let Thy saints be gather’d in, 

Free from sorrow, free from sin; 
All upon the golden floor 

Praising Thee for evermore: — 
Come, with thousand Angels, come, 
Bid us sing Thy Harvest-Home ! 


144. C.M. 


HARVEST. 


Fountain of mercy, God of love, 
How rich Thy bounties are ; 
The rolling seasons, as they move, 
Proclaim Thy constant care. 


When in the bosom of the earth 
The sower hid the grain, 

Thy goodness mark’d its secret birth, 
And sent the early rain. 
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The spring’s sweet influence, Lord, was Thine, 
The plants in beauty grew; 

Thou gay’st the summer’s suns to shine, 
The mild refreshing dew. 


These various mercies from above 
Matured the swelling grain; 

A kindly harvest crowns Thy love, 
And plenty fills the plain. 


We own and bless Thy gracious sway; 
Thy hand all nature hails: 

Seed-time nor harvest, night nor day, 
Summer nor winter fails. 


FOUNDATION OF A CHURCH. 
145. L.M. 


Tuis stone to Thee in faith we lay, 

We build the temple, Lord, to Thee: 
Thine eye be open night and day 

To guard this house and sanctuary. 


Here, when Thy people seek Thy face, 
And dying sinners pray to live, 

Hear Thou, in heaven, Thy dwelling-place, 
And when Thou hearest, O forgive! 


Here, when Thy messengers proclaim 
The blessed Gospel of Thy Son, 
Still by the power of His great Name 

Be mighty signs and wonders done. 


That glory never hence depart ! 
Yet choose not, Lord, this house alone; 
Thy kingdom come to every heart, 
In every bosom fix Thy Throne. ; 
Amen. 
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146. 


Lorp of Hosts, to Thee we raise 
Here a house of prayer and praise ; 
Thou Thy people’s hearts prepare 
Here to meet for praise and prayer. 


Let the living here be fed 

With Thy Word, the heavenly Bread ; 
Here, in hope-of glory bless’d, 

May the dead be laid to rest. 


Hallelujah !—earth and sky 

To the joyful sound reply: 
Hallelujah !—hence ascend 

Prayer and praise till time shall end. 


73. 
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147. 


Lorp of the worlds above, 
How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of Thy love, 
Thy earthly temples, are ! 
To Thine abode 
My heart aspires, 
With warm desires 
To see my God. 


Oh! happy souls that pray 
Where God appoints to hear ! 
Oh! happy men that pay 
Their constant service there! 
They praise Thee still; 
And happy they, 
That love the way 
To Zion’s hill. 
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They go from strength to strength, 
Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in heaven appears : 
Oh! glorious seat! 
When God, our King, 
Shall thither bring 
Our willing feet. 


God is our Sun and Shield, 
Our Light and our Defence; 
With gifts His hands are fill’d, 
We draw our blessings thence. 
He shall bestow 
Upon our race 
His saving grace, - 
And glory too. 


The Lord His people loves, 
His hand no good withholds 
From those His heart approves, 
From pure and pious souls: 
Thrice happy he, 
O God of Hosts, 
Whose spirit trusts 
Alone in Thee. 


148. L.M. 


BeEForE Jehovah’s awful throne 


Ye nations bow with sacred joy ; 


Know that the Lord is God alone; 
He can create and He destroy. 


His sovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay and form’d us men; 

And when, like wandering sheep, we stray’d, 
He brought us to His fold again. 


106 


CONSECRATION OF A CHURCH. 


We'll crowd Thy gates with thankful songs, 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill Thy courts with sounding praise. 


Wide as the world is Thy command, 
Vast as eternity Thy love; 

Firm as a rock Thy truth must stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 


149. C.M. 


Great Shepherd of Thy people, hear, 
Thy presence now display : 

As Thou hast given a place for prayer, 
So give us hearts to pray. 


Within these walls let holy peace, 
And love and concord dwell : 

Here give the troubled conscience ease, 
The wounded spirit heal. 


May we in faith receive Thy Word, 
In faith present our prayers; 

And in the presence of our Lord 
Unbosom all our cares. 


The hearing ear, the seeing eye, 
The contrite heart bestow; 
And shine upon us from on high, 
That we in grace may grow. 
Amen. 
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150. 


CuRIsT is our corner-stone, 
On Him alone we build; 
With His true saints alone 
The courts of heaven are fill’d; 
On His great love 
Our hopes we place 
Of present grace, 
And joys above. 


O then with hymns of praise 
These hallow’d courts shall ring; 
Our voices we will raise 
The Three in One to sing; 
And thus proclaim 
In joyful song, 
Both loud and long, 
That glorious Name. 


Here, gracious God, do Thou 
For evermore draw nigh; 
Accept each faithful vow, 
And mark each suppliant sigh ; 
In copious shower 
On all who pray, 
Each holy day 
Thy blessings pour. 


Here may we gain from heaven 
The grace which we implore ; 
And may that grace, once given, 
Be with us evermore; 
Until that day, 
When all the bless’d 
To endless rest 
Are call’d away. 
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151. 


From Greenland’s icy mountains, 
From India’s coral strand, 
Where Afric’s sunny fountains 
Roll down their golden sand ; 
From many an ancient river, 
From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 
Their land from error’s chain ! 


What though the spicy breezes 
Blow soft o’er Java’s isle, 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile; 
In vain with lavish kindness 
The gifts of God are strown ; 
The heathen, in his blindness, 
Bows down to wood and stone! 


Can we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high, 
Can we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation! oh, salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learn’d Messiah’s Name. 


Waft, waft, ye winds, His story, 
And you, ye waters, roll, 

Till like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole; 
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Till o’er our ransom’d nature 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign! 


173 L.M. 


O Srrrir of the living God, 
In all the fulness of Thy grace, 
Where’er the foot of man hath trod, 
Descend on our apostate race. 


Give tongues of fire and hearts of love, 
To preach the reconciling Word ; 

Give power and unction from above, 
Whene’er the joyful sound is heard. 


Be darkness, at Thy coming, light ; 
Confusion, order in Thy path ; 

Souls without strength inspire with might ; 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 


Baptize the nations far and nigh, 
The triumphs of the cross record ; 
The name of Jesus glorify, 
Till every kindred call Him Lord. 
Amen. 


153. eg 


LorD, a Saviour’s love displaying, 
Show the heathen lands Thy way; 

Millions still like sheep are straying 
In the dark and cloudy day. 


Shades of death are gathering o’er them, 
Lord, they perish from Thy sight! 

Let Thine Angel go before them; 
Bring the Gentiles to Thy light. 
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Fetch them home from every nation, 
From the islands of the sea; 

By the Word of Thy salvation 
Call the wanderers back to Thee. 


Thou their pasture hast provided, 
Grant the blessing long foretold ; 
Let Thy sheep, divinely guided, 
Find at last the common fold. 
Amen. 


154. P.M. 


Sovuts in heathen darkness lying, 
Where no light has broken through— 
Souls that Jesus bought by dying, 
Whom His soul in travail knew— 
Thousand voices 
Call us, o’er the waters blue. 


Christians, hearken! None has taught them 
Of His love so deep and dear ; 
Of the precious price that bought them ; 
Of the nail, the thorn, the spear ; 
Ye who know Him, 
Guide them from their darkness drear. 


Haste, O haste, and spread the tidings 
Wide to earth’s remotest strand ; 
Let no brother’s bitter chidings 
Rise against us—when we stand 
In the judgment— 
From some far, forgotten land. 


Lo! the hills for harvest whiten, 
All along each distant shore; 
Seaward far the islands brighten,— 
Light of nations! lead us o’er: 
When we seek them, 
Let Thy Spirit go before. Amen. 
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155. 


O’erR the realms of pagan darkness 
Let the eye of pity gaze; 
See the kindreds of the people 
Lost in sin’s bewild’ring maze: 
Darkness brooding 
On the face of all the earth. 


Light of them that sit in darkness! 
Rise and shine, Thy blessings bring; 
Light to lighten all the Gentiles! 
Rise with healing on Thy wing: 
To Thy brightness 
Let all kings and nations come. 


May the heathen, now adoring 
Idol-gods of wood and stone, 
Come and, worshipping before Him, 
Serve the living God alone: 
Let Thy glory 
Fill the earth, as floods the sea. 


Thou to whom all power is given, 
Speak the word ;—at Thy command 
Let the company of preachers 
Spread Thy Name from land to land: 
Lord! be with them 
Alway, to the end of time. 
Amen. 


156. 


How beauteous are their feet 
Who stand on Sion’s hill; _ 

Who bring salvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal ! 

112 


MISSIONS. 


Flow happy are our ears, 
That hear this joyful sound, 

Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found ! 


How blessed are our eyes, 

That see this heavenly light! 
Prophets and kings desired it long, 

But died without the sight. 


Oh! Lord, make bare Thine arm, 
Through all the earth abroad ; 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 
Amen. 


LOZ: D. 7s. 


Hark! the song of jubilee, 

Loud as mighty thunders’ roar, 
Or the fulness of the sea, 

When it breaks upon the shore: 
“ Hallelujah ! for the Lord 

God omnipotent shall reign ; 
Hallelujah!” let the word 

Kcho round the earth and main. 


“Hallelujah!” Hark! the sound 
From the centre to the skies, 
Wakes above, beneath, around, 
All creation’s harmonies: 
See Jehovah’s banners furld, 
Sheathed His sword: He speaks—'tis done, 
And the kingdoms of this world 
Are the kingdoms of His Son. 


“He shall reign from pole to pole 
With illimitable sway ; 

He shall reign when, like a scroll, 
Yonder heavens have pass’d away. 
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Then the end :—beneath His rod 
Man’s last enemy shall fall: 
Hallelujah! Christ in God, 
God in Christ is all in all.” 


158. 6s. 


O Gop, from Thee alone 

Our earthly blessings flow ; 
What is there not Thine own, 
Of all we prize below ? 


We are but stewards here; 
Lord, may we faithful prove, 
And what we hold most dear 
Deny not to Thy love, 


Awake, then, ye to whom 

God has so freely given 

To fly the sinner’s doom, 

And know the path to heaven ;— 


Ye know the joyful news; 
Hide not the blessed Word: 
Oh, how can ye refuse 

To tell what ye have heard ? 


Ye know your Lord’s command ; 
Ye have that ye may give 

With ready heart and hand, 
That others, too, may live. 


159. L.M. 


Jesus shall reign where’er the sun 
Doth his successive journeys run; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore 


Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 
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For Him shall endless prayer be made, 
And princes throng to crown His head ; 
His Name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 


People and realms of every- tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 

Their early blessings on His Name. 


Blessings abound where’er He reigns; 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains, 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are bless’d. 


Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King; 

Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 


160. P.M. 


THov, whose Almighty word 
Chaos and darkness heard, 
And took their flight, 
Hear us, we humbly pray ; 
And where the Gospel-day 
Sheds not its glorious ray 
“Let there be light!” 


Thou, who didst come to bring, 
On Thy redeeming wing, 
Healing and sight ; 
Health to the sick in mind, 
Sight to the inly blind, 
Oh, now to all mankind 
“Let there be light !” 
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Spirit of truth and love, 
Life-giving, holy Dove, 

Speed forth Thy flight! 
Move on the waters’ face, 
Bearing the lamp of grace, 
And in earth’s darkest place 

“ Let there be light!” 

Amen. 


161. L.M. 


Arm of the Lord! awake, awake! 

Put on Thy strength, the nations shake: 
And let the world, adoring, see 
Triumphs of mercy wrought by Thee. 


Say to the heathen, from Thy throne, 
“Tam Jehovah, God alone !” 

Thy voice their idols shall confound, 
And cast their altars to the ground. 


No more let human blood be spilt, 
Vain sacrifice for human guilt! 

But to each conscience be applied 

The blood that flow’d from JEsus’ side. 


Let Zion’s time of favour come; 
Oh, bring the tribes of Israel home: 
And let our wondering eyes behold 
Gentiles and Jews in Jesus’ fold! 


Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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162. L.M. 


MISSION TO THE JEWS. 


Ou, why should Israel’s sons, once bless’d, 
Still roam the scorning world around, 

Disown’d of heaven, by man oppress’d, 
Outcasts from Zion’s hallow’d ground? 


O God of Israel! view their race, 
Back to Thy fold the wanderers bring ; 
Teach them to seek Thy slighted grace, 
To hail in Christ their promised King. 


The veil of darkness rend in twain, 

That hides their Shiloh’s glorious light ; 
The sever’d olive-branch again 

To its own parent stock unite. 


Haste, glorious day, expected long, 

When Jew and Greek one prayer shall raise, 
With eager feet one temple throng, 

One God in holy anthems praise. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom heaven and earth adore, 
From men and from the Angel host, 

Be praise and glory evermore. Amen. 


163. 7.6. 


MISSION TO THE JEWS, 


Ou that the Lord’s salvation 
Were out of Zion come, 

To heal His ancient nation, 
To lead His outeasts home! 


How long the holy city 
Shall heathen feet profane ? 
Return, O Lord, in pity; 
Rebuild her walls again. 
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Let fall Thy rod of terror: 
Thy saving grace impart ; 

Roll back the veil of error: 
Release the fetter’d heart. 


Let Israel, home returning, 
Her lost Messiah see; 

Give oil of joy for mourning, 
And bind Thy Church to Thee. 


164. 


ALL hail the power of Jusu’s Name! 
Ye Angels, prostrate fall: 

Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


Crown Him, ye Martyrs of our God, 
Who from His altar call: 

Of Jesse’s stem extol the rod, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race, 
A remnant weak and small, 

Hail Him who saves you by His grace, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


Ye Gentile sinners, ne’er forget 
The wormwood and the gall; 

Go, spread your trophies at His feet, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


Let every kindred, every tribe, 
Around this earthly ball, 

To Him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown Him Lord of all, 
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Oh that with yonder sacred throng, 
We at His feet may fall; 

There join the everlasting song, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


ALMSGIVING. 
iGo: L.M. 


Hetp us, O Lord, Thy yoke to wear, 
Delighting in Thy perfect will; 

Each other’s burdens learn to bear, 
And thus Thy law of love fulfil. 


He that hath pity on the poor 
Lendeth his substance to the Lord; 
And lo! his recompense is sure, 
For more than this shall be restored. 


Teach us, with glad, ungrudging heart, 
As Thou hast bless’d our various store, 
From our abundance to impart 
A liberal portion to the poor. 


To Thee our all devoted be, 

In whom we breathe, and move, and live; 
Freely we have received of Thee, 

Freely may we rejoice to give. 


166. C.M. 


Fountain of good! to own Thy love 
Our thankful hearts incline ; 
What can we render, Lord, to Thee 
When all the worlds are Thine ? 
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But Thou hast needy brethren here, 
Partakers of Thy grace ; 

Whose humble name Thou wilt confess — 
Before Thy Father’s face. 


In them Thou may’st be clothed and fed, 
‘And visited and cheer’d; 

And in their accents of distress 
Thy pleading voice is heard. 


Thy face, with reverence and with love, 
We in Thy poor would see ; 

For while we minister to them, 
We do it, Lord, to Thee. 


G7 L.M. 


ON BEHALF OF THE YOUNG. 


GREAT God! in heaven and earth supreme, 
Whose glories all creation fill; 

Our souls adore Thy awful Name, 
And humbly wait to do Thy will. 


Thy glorious might what tongue can tell, 
What force Thy sovereign power withstand ? 
Yet Thou dost stoop with men to dwell, 
And give Thy blessings through their hand. 


Tis ours to feed these lambs of Thine, 
And train their footsteps on to heaven ; 
We hail with joy the charge divine, 
And freely give as Thou hast given. 


O Fount of love! all-gracious God! 
What can we offer but Thine own! 
For we are Thine, redeem’d with blood, 
The precious blood of Christ Thy Son. 
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On these, on us, Thy grace bestow, 
The contrite heart, the lowly mind, 

The love of God in Christ to know, 
The wisdom from above to find. 


Defend us from the power of sin, 
Save us from all self-righteous pride; 
Our sure support, Thy peace within, 
Our only plea, that Christ has died. 


TO BE SUNG BY CHILDREN. 
168. C.M. 


THE Lord, who once our weakness knew, 
Born in this vale of tears, 

In wisdom as in stature grew, 
In favour as in years. 


And as He bare our humble lot, 
Mankind from sin to free, 

In mercy said, “ Forbid them not, 
Let children come to Me.” 


May we, O Lord, betimes obey 
The call Thy grace has given, 

And still pursue the narrow way 
That leads our steps to heaven. 


Though Angels round Thy throne on high 
Their hymns of triumph raise, 

Thou hearest when to Thee we cry, 
Thou wilt not scorn our praise. 
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169. C.M. 


O Tuov, whose glory and whose grace 
Celestial hosts proclaim, 

Look down from heaven, Thy dwelling-place, 
Teach us to fear Thy Name. 


Within the volume of Thy Word, 
We, from our early youth, 

Learn of our Saviour and our Lord, 
The Way, the Life, the Truth. 


Thy Word displays the concord sweet 
Of fear and holy love: 

Mercy and truth together meet, 
Descending from above. 


O Lord! Thy glory and Thy grace 
Whilst now our lips proclaim, 
Come to our hearts, Thy dwelling-place, 
And make us fear Thy Name. 
Amen. 


170. C.M. 


SHEPHERD of Israel, from above 
Thy feeble flock behold ; 

And let us never lose Thy love, 
Nor wander from Thy fold. 


Thou wilt not cast Thy lambs away ; 
Thy hand is ever near, 

To guide them lest they go astray, 
And keep them safe from fear. 


We want Thy help, for we are frail; 
Thy light, for we are blind ; 
Let grace o’er all our doubts prevail, 
To prove that Thou art kind. 
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Teach us the things we ought to know, 
And may we find them true; 
And still in stature as we grow, 
Increase in wisdom too. | 
Amen. 


MORNING. 
171. L.M. 


AwaAKE, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run; 
Shake off dull sloth, and early rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 


Redeem thy misspent moments past, 
And live this day as if the last; 
Thy talents to improve take care ; 
For the great day thyself prepare. 


Let all thy converse be sincere, 

Thy conscience as the noon-day clear ; 
For God’s all-seeing eye surveys 

Thy secret thoughts, thy works and ways. 


Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 
And with the Angels bear thy part ; 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High glory to the eternal King! 


SD: LM. 


We wake, we wake, ye heavenly choir; 
May your devotion us inspire, 
That we, like you, our age may spend ; 
Like you, may on our God attend. 
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Lord! we our vows to Thee renew; 
Scatter our sins as morning dew; 

Guard our first springs of thought and will, 
And with Thyself our spirits fill. 


Direct, control, gnggest, this day, 
All we design, or do, or say; 
That all our powers, with all their might, 
In Thy sole glory may unite. 
Amen. 


1735: C.M. 


THROUGH all the dangers of the night, 
Preserved, O Lord, by Thee, 

Again we hail the cheerful light, 
Again we bow the knee. 


Preserve us, Lord, throughout the day, 
And guide us by Thine arm ; 

For they are safe, and only they, 
Whom Thou preserv’st from harm. 


Let all our words and all our ways 
Declare that we are Thine, 

That so the light of truth and grace 
Before the world may shine. 


Let us ne’er turn away from Thee; 
O Saviour, hold us fast, 
Till with unclouded eyes we see 
Thy glorious face at last. 
Amen. 


174. C.M. 


To Thee, O Lord, with dawning light 
My thankful voice I'll raise, 

Thy mighty power to celebrate, ‘ 
Thy holy Name to praise: 
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For Thou, in helpless hour of night, 
Hast compassed my bed, 

And now, refresh’d with peaceful sleep, 
Thou liftest up my head. - 


Grant me, O God, Thy quickening grace, 
Through this and every day ; 

That, guided and upheld by Thee, 
My feet may never stray. 


Increase my faith, increase my hope, 
Increase my zeal and love; 

And fix my heart’s affections all 
On Christ and things above. 


And when, life’s labour o’er, I sink 
To slumber in the grave, 

In death’s dark vale be Thou my trust, 
To succour and to save: 


That so, through Him, who bled and died, 
And rose again for me, 

“The grave and gate of death” may prove 
A passage home to Thee. 


ere: L.M. 


My God, how endless is Thy love, 
Thy gifts are every evening new, 

And morning mercies from above 
Gently distil like early dew. 


Thou spread’st the curtains of the night, 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours; 
Thy sovereign Word restores the light, 
And guickens all my drowsy powers. 
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I yield my powers to Thy command, 
To Thee I consecrate my days ; 
Perpetual blessings from Thine hand 

Demand perpetual songs of praise. 


L/D: L.M. 


New every morning is the love 

Our wakening and uprising prove, 
Through sleep and darkness safely brought, 
Restored to life and power and thought. 


New mercies, each returning day, 

Hover around us while we pray; 

New perils past, new sins forgiven, 

New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven. 


If, on our daily course, our mind 

Be set to hallow all we find, 

New treasures still, of countless price, 
God will provide for sacrifice. 


The trivial round, the common task, 
Will furnish all we ought to ask ; 
Room to deny ourselves,—a road 
To bring us daily nearer God. 


Only, O Lord, in Thy dear love 
Fit us for perfect rest above ; 
And help us, this and every day, 
To live more nearly as we pray. 
Amen. 


Tan L.M. 


O Jesu, Lord of heavenly grace, 

Thou brightness of Thy Father's face, 

Thou Fountain of eternal light, 

Whose beams disperse the shades of night! 
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Come, holy Sun of heavenly love, 
Shower down Thy radiance from above ; 
And to our inward hearts convey 

The Holy Spirit’s cloudless ray. 


May faith, deep rooted in the soul, 
Subdue our flesh, our minds control ; 
May guile depart, and discord cease, 
And all within be joy and peace. 


O, hallow’d be the approaching day ! 
Let meekness be our morning ray, 
And faithful love our noon-day light, 
And hope our sunset, calm and bright. 


O Christ, with each returning morn, 
Thine image to our hearts is borne; 
O, may we ever clearly see 
Our Saviour and our God in Thee! 
Amen. 


178. G of 7. 


Curist, whose glory fills the skies, 
Christ, the true, the only light; 
Sun of Righteousness, arise, 
Triumph o’er the shades of night ; 
Day-spring from on high, be near; 
Day-star, in our hearts appear. 


Dark and cheerless is the morn, 
Unaccompanied by Thee; 
Joyless is the day’s return 
Till Thy mercy’s beams we see; 
Lord, Thy inward light impart, 
Cheering each benighted heart. 
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Visit every soul of Thine, 
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 
Fill us, Lord, with light divine, 
Scatter all our unbelief ; 
More and more Thyself display, 
Shining to the perfect day. 


To the Father, throned in heaven, 
To the Saviour, Christ, His Son, 

To the Spirit, praise be given, 
Everlasting Three in One: 

As of old, the Trinity 

Still is worshipp’d, still shall be. 


179. L.M. 


Fortu in Thy Name, O Lord, we go, 
Our daily labour to pursue; 

Thee, only Thee, resolved to know 
In all we think, or speak, or do. 


The task Thy wisdom hath assign’d 
O let us cheerfully fulfil ; 
In all our works Thy presence find, 
And prove Thy good and perfect will. 


Still be our grateful, glad employ, 

To spend for Thee what Thou hast given, 
And run our course with hope and joy, 

Till with Thy saints we enter heaven. 


To Thee, great Lord, the One in Three! 
Let praise for evermore ascend : 
And grant us in our home to see 
The heavenly life that knows no end. 
Amen. 
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EVENING. 
180. L.M. 


Giory to Thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 
Beneath Thine own Almighty wings! 


Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done; 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 


Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the awful day. 


O let my soul on Thee repose! 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close ! 
Sleep, that shall me more vigorous make 
To serve my God when I awake. 


Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


181. P.M. 


TurouGH the day Thy love has spared us; 
Wearied, we lie down to rest: 
Through the silent watches guard us; 
Let no foe our peace molest : 
Jesus, Thou our Guardian be; 
Sweet it is to trust in Thee. 
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Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers, 
Dwelling in the midst of foes, 
Us and ours preserve from dangers, 
Tn Thy love may we repose; 
And, when life’s sad day is past, 
Rest with Thee in heaven at last. 
Amen. 


182, a 


Gop of Israel, we adore Thee! 
Thou hast kept us through the day: 
Thus preserved, we come before Thee, 
Ours the new and living Way. 
Safely keep us through the night; 
Guard us till the morning light ; 
Nor forsake us 
Till Thou take us 
Far from earth to dwell with Thee, 
Through a bright eternity. 
Amen. 


183. De 7s: 


THroucH the changes of the day, 
Kept by Thy sustaining power, 

Offerings of thanks we pay, 
Father! in this evening hour ; 

Praises to Thy Name belong, 
Source and Giver of our good! 

And, though feeble is our song, 
It shall speak our gratitude. 


From the dangers which have frown’d, 
From the snares in secret set, ; 

We have, through Thy mercy, found 
Safety and deliverance yet! 
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And Thy loving-kindness hath 

All the day to us been shown, 
While profusely on our path 

Richest blessings have been strown. 


Spirit ! who hast been our Light, 
And the Guardian of our way, 
Let Thy mercy and Thy might 
Keep us for another day ! 
O’er our sleep, with sleepless eye, 
Watch, and sweet shall be our rest ; 
And when morning gilds the sky, 
Our awaking shall be bless’d ! 


184. P.M. 


BLEsseD be Thy Name for ever, 

Thou of life the Guard and Giver! 

Thou canst guard Thy creatures sleeping, 
Heal the heart long broke with weeping. 
God of stillness and of motion, 

Of the desert and the ocean, 

Of the mountain, rock, and river, 
Blessed be Thy Name for ever! 


Thou, who slumberest not, nor sleepest, 
Bless’d are they Thou kindly keepest! 
God of evening’s parting ray, 
Of midnight gloom, and dawning day, 
That riseth from the azure sea, 
Like breathings of eternity ! 
God of life the Guard and Giver, 
Blessed be Thy Name for ever! 
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185. L.M. 


Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if Thou be near; 
Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide Thee from Thy servant’s eyes ! 


When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour’s breast. 


Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 


Come near and bless us when we wake, 
_Ere through the world our way we take ; 
Till in the ocean of Thy love 

We lose ourselves in heaven above. 


186. L.M. 


Tuovu framer of the light and dark, 

Steer through the tempest Thine own ark ; 
Amid the howling wintry sea 

We are in port if we have Thee. 


The rulers of this Christian land, 

’T wixt Thee and us ordain’d to stand— 
Guide Thou their course, O Lord, aright, 
Let all do all as in Thy sight. 


If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spurn’d to-day the voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin; 
Let him no more lie down in sin.. 
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Watch by the sick; enrich the poor 

With blessings from Thy boundless store ; 

Be every mourner’s sleep to-night ‘ 
Like infant’s slumbers, pure and light. 


Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Kre through the world our way we take; 
Till in the ocean of Thy love 

We lose ourselves in heaven above. 


187. LOs. 


Ox come, and let us all, with one accord, 

Lift up our cheerful voice, and praise the Lord ; 
Let us this evening bless His holy Name, 

Yea, let us laud and magnify the same. 


Let universal nature ever raise 

A cheerful voice to give Him thanks and praise ; ; 
Let us and all His saints His glory sing, 

Who is our blessed Saviour, Lord and King. 


For by His Word the heaven and earth were made, 
The earth’s foundation also firmly laid ; 

All things were done at His divine command, 
And shall throughout all ages surely stand. 


Therefore let all in heaven and earth agree 
To sing His praise in perfect unity ; 

Yea, let His servants all, with one accord, 
With joyful hallelujahs praise the Lord. 


188. L.M. 


Aumicuty Gop, Thy throne above 

No time can change, no power can move ; 

Thy word the fleeting hours obey, 

They speed the night, they close the day. 
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Oh, cheer the evening of our days 

With that bright beam which ne’er decays; 
And make a happy death the road 

To bring our ransom’d souls to God. 


Oh, holy Father, holy Son, 

And holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Thy grace devoutly we implore, 
Thy Name be praised for evermore. 


189. P.M. 


Gop, that madest earth and heaven, 
Darkness and light! 

Who the day for toil hast given, 

_ For rest the night! 

May Thine Angel-guards defend us, 

Slumber sweet Thy mercy send us, 

Holy dreams and hopes attend us, 
This livelong night! 


Guard us waking, guard us sleeping, 
And when we die, 
May we, in Thy mighty keeping, 
All peaceful lie! 
When the last dread call shall wake us, 
Do not Thou, our God, forsake us, 
But to reign in glory take us, 
With Thee on high! 


Amen. 


190. 


ABIDE with me! fast falls the eventide; 
The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide. 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me! 
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EVENING. 


Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day ; 
Karth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away ; 
Change and decay in all around I see; 

O Thou, who changest not, abide with me! 


Thou on my head in early youth didst smile, 
And though rebellious and perverse meanwhile, 
Thou hast not left me, oft as I left Thee, 

On to the close, O Lord, abide with me! 


I need Thy presence every passing hour ; 

What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s power ? 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with mc! 


Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies. 
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows 
flee! 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. 
Amen. 


191. “$.M. 


THE day, O Lord, is spent ;- 
Abide with us and rest; 

Our hearts’ desires are fully bent 
On making Thee our guest. 


We have not reach’d that land, 
That happy land, as yet, 

Where holy Angels round Thee stand, 
Whose sun can never set. 


Our sun is sinking now, 
Our day is almost o’er ; 
O Sun of Righteousness, do Thou 
Shine on us evermore. 
Amen. 
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192. 8.7. 


Saviour, breathe an evening blessing, 
Ere repose our spirits seal ; 

Sin and want we come confessing ; 
Thou canst save, and Thou canst heal. 


Though destruction walk around us, 
Though the arrow past us fly, 

Angel-guards from Thee surround us; 
We are safe if Thou art nigh. 


Though the night be dark and dreary, 
Darkness cannot hide from Thee; 

Thou art He who, never weary, 
Watchest where Thy people be. 


Should swift death this night o’ertake us, 
And our couch become our tomb, 
May the heavenly morn awake us, 
Clad in bright and deathless bloom. 
Amen. 


1953. 6 of 8. 


SwEET Saviour! bless us ere we go; 
Thy Word into our minds instil, 
And make our lukewarm hearts to glow 
With lowly love and fervent will. 
Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, 
O gentle Jesu, be our light. 


The day is done, its hours have run; 
And Thou hast taken count of all— 
The scanty triumphs grace hath won, 
The broken vow, the frequent fall. 
Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, 
O gentle Jesu, be our light. 
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Labour is sweet, for Thou hast toil’d, 
And care is light, for Thou hast cared : 
Ah! never let our works be soil’d 
With strife, or by deceit ensnared. 
Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, 
O gentle JEsu, be our light. 


For all we love, the poor, the sad, 
The sinful, unto Thee we call; 
O let Thy mercy make us glad; 
Thou art our Jesus, and our All! 
Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, 
O gentle Jesu, be our light. 


Sweet Saviour! bless us! night is come, 
Through night and darkness near us be; 
Good Angels watch about our home, 
And we are one day nearer Thee. 
Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, 
O gentle JEsu, be our light. 
Amen. 


194. P.M. 


Lorp of my life, whose tender care 
Hath led me on till now, 

Here lowly at the hour of prayer 
Before Thy throne I bow; 

I bless Thy gracious hand, and pray 

Forgiveness, for another day. 


Oh! may I daily, hourly, strive 
In heavenly grace to grow! 

To Thee and to Thy glory live— 
Dead else to all below; 

Tread in the path my Saviour trod, 

Though thorny, yet the path to God. 
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With prayer my humble praise T bring 


For mercies day by day: 


Lord, teach my heart Thy love to sing— 


Lord, teach me how to pray: 
All that I have, I am, to Thee 
I offer, through eternity. 


THE LORD'S DAY. 
195. 


“WELCOME, sacred day of rest ; 
Sweet repose from worldly care ; 
Day above all days the best, 


When our souls for heaven prepare ; 


Day when our Redeemer rose, 
Victor o’er the hosts of hell: 
Thus He vanquish’d all our foes ; 

Let our lips His glory tell. 


Gracious Lord, we love this day, 
When we hear Thy holy Word; 
When we sing Thy praise, and pray: 

Earth can no such joys afford. 
But a better rest remains, 

Heavenly Sabbaths, happier days ; 
Rest from sin, and rest from pains, 

Endless joys and endless praise. 


196. 


Tuts is the day the Lord hath made, 
Te calls the hours His own; 


Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, | 


And praise surround the throne. 
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THE LORD’S DAY. 


To-day He rose and left the dead, 
And Satan’s empire fell ; 

To-day the saints His triumphs spread, 
And all His wonders tell. 


Hosanna to the anointed King, 
To David’s holy Son! 

Help us, O Lord! descend and bring 
Salvation from Thy throne. 


Bless’d be the Lord, who comes to men 
With messages of grace ; 

Who comes, in God His Father’s Name, 
To save our sinful race. 


Hosanna in the highest strains 
The Church on earth can raise; 

The highest heavens in which He reigns 
Shall give Him nobler praise. 


197. L.M. 


Tuts day, by Thy creating word, 

First o’er the earth the light was pour’d: 
O Lord, this day upon us shine, 

And fill our souls with light divine. 


This day the Lord, for sinners slain, 
In might victorious rose again: 

O Jesu, may we raised be 

From death of sin to life in Thee. 


This day the Holy Spirit came 

With fiery tongues of cloven flame: 

O Spirit, fill our hearts this day 

With grace to hear, and grace to pray. 
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O day of light, and life, and grace! 
From earthly toils sweet resting-place ! 
Thy hallow’d hours, best gift of Love, 
Give we again to God above! 


All praise to God the Father be, 
All praise, Eternal Son, to Thee, 
Whom with the Spirit we adore 
For ever and for evermore. 
Amen. 


198. C.M. 


Again the Lord of life and light 
Awakes the kindling ray, 

Unseals the eyelids of the morn, 
And pours increasing day. 


O what a night was that which wrapt 
The heathen world in gloom! 

O what a sun which broke, this day, 
Triumphant from the tomb! 


The powers of darkness leagued in vain, 
To bind our Lord in death; 

He shook their kingdom, when He fell, 
By His expiring breath. 


This day be grateful homage paid, 
And loud hosannas sung ; 

Let gladness dwell in every heart, 
And praise on every tongue. 


Ten thousand differing lips shall join 
To hail this weleome morn, 

Which scatters blessings from its wings 
On nations yet unborn. 
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Praise therefore to the Father be, 
And to the Eternal Son, 
Who, quicken’d by the Spirit, hath 
O’er death the triumph won. 
Amen. 


199. L.M. 


Lorp of the Sabbath! hear us pray, 
In this Thy house, on this Thy day; 
And own, as grateful sacrifice, 

The songs which from the desert rise. 


Thy day of rest, O Lord, we love, 
But there’s a nobler rest above; 

To that our labouring souls aspire 
With ardent hope and strong desire. 


In Thy bless’d kingdom we shall be 

From every mortal trouble free ; 

No sighs shall mingle with the songs 
Resounding from immortal tongues. 


No rude alarms of raging foes ; 

No cares to break the long repose ; 
No midnight shade, no waning moon, 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 


O long-expected day, begin, 

Dawn on these realms of woe and sin; 

Fain would we leave this weary road, 

And sleep in death to rest with God. 
Amen. 
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200. | C.M. 


O For a thousand tongues to sing 
My great Redeemer’s praise, 
The glories of my God and King, 

The triumphs of His grace! 


Jesus! the Name that charms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease ; 

’Tis music in the sinner’s ears, 
Tis life and health and peace. 


Tle speaks; and, listening to His voice, 
New life the dead receive; 

The mournful, broken hearts rejoice ; 
The humble poor believe. 


Hear Him, ye deaf; His praise, ye dumb, 

‘ Your loosen’d tongues employ ; 

Ye blind, behold your Saviour come, 
And leap, ye lame, for joy! 


My gracious Master and my God, 
Assist me to proclaim, 

And spread, through all the earth abroad, 
The honours of Thy Name. 


201. C.M. 


How sweet the Name of Jesus sounds 
In a believer's ear! ; 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
_And drives away his fear. 
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It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast ; 

"Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary rest. 


Dear Name! the rock on which I build, 
My shield and hiding-place ; 

My never-failing treasury, fill’d 
With boundless stores of grace. 


Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmest thought ; 

But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
I'll praise Thee as I ought. 


Till then I would Thy love proclaim 
With every fleeting breath ; 

And may the music of Thy Name 
Refresh my soul in death ! 


202. C.M. 


Jesu, the very thought of Thee 
With sweetness fills the breast ; 

But sweeter far Thy face to see, 
And in Thy presence rest. 


Tongue never spake, ear never heard, 
Never from heart o’erflow’d 

A dearer name, a sweeter word, 
Than Jesus, Son of God. 


O hope of every contrite heart! 
To penitents how kind! 

To those who seek how good Thou art ;— 
But what to those who find ? 
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Ah! this no tongue can utter; this 
No mortal page can show; 

The love of Jesus, what it is, 
None but His loved ones know. 


JESU, our only joy be Thou, 
As Thou our prize wilt be; 

Jesu, be Thou our glory now, 
And through eternity. 


To praise the Father and the Son, 
And Spirit, all divine, 
The One in Three, and Three in One, 
Let saints and Angels join. 
Amen, 


203. 


Jesus! exalted far on high! 
To whom a Name is given, 

A Name surpassing every name 
That’s named in earth or heaven; 


Before whose throne shall every knee 
Bow down with one accord; 

Before whose throne shall every tongue 
Confess that Thou art Lord. 


Jesus! who in the form of God 
Didst equal honour claim ; 

Yet, to redeem our guilty souls, 
Didst stoop to death and shame ;— 


Oh! may that mind be form’d in us 
Which shone so bright in Thee; 

May we be humble, lowly, meek, 
From pride and envy free: 
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May we to others stoop, and learn 
To emulate Thy love; 

So shall we bear Thine image here, 
And share Thy throne above. 


YOA. C.M. 


Comg, let us join our cheerful songs 
With Angels round the throne; 

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 


“Worthy the Lamb that died!” they cry, 
To be exalted thus :” 

“ Worthy the Lamb!” our lips reply: 
“For He was slain for us.” 


Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honour and power divine; 

And blessings, more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever Thine. 


The whole creation join in one, 
To bless the sacred Name 

Of Him that sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 


205. D. 7.6. 


Wiru hearts in love abounding, 
Prepare we now to sing 
A lofty theme, resounding 
Thy praise, Almighty King ; 
Whose love, rich gifts bestowing, 
Redeem’d the human race; 
Whose lips, with zeal o’erflowing, 
Breathe words of truth and grace. 
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So reign, O God, in heaven, 
Eternally the same ; 
And endless praise be given 
To Thy Almighty Name.. 
Clothed in Thy dazzling brightness, 
Thy Church on earth behold, 
In robe of purest whiteness, 
In raiment wrought with gold. 


And let each Gentile nation 
Come gladly in her train, 

To share Thy great salvation, 
And join her grateful strain: 

Then ne’er shall note of sadness 
Awake the trembling string ; 

One song of joy and gladness 
The ransom’d world shall sing. 


206. 


Ou for a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heavenly frame ; 
A light, to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb! 


What peaceful hours I once enjoyd! 
How sweet their memory still! 

But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 


Return, O Holy Dove, return, 
Sweet messenger of rest ! 

I hate the sins that made Thee mourn, 
And drove Thee from my breast. 
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The dearest idol I have known, 
Whate’er that idol be, 

Help me to tear it from Thy throne, 
And worship only Thee. 


So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame; 

So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 


207. 6 of 8. 


Captain of Israel’s host, and Guide 

Of all who seek their home above, 
Beneath Thy shadow we abide, 

The cloud of Thy protecting love ; 
Our strength Thy grace, our rule Thy Word, 
Our end the glory of the Lord. 


By Thine unerring Spirit led, 

We shall not in the desert stray ; 
By Thy paternal bounty fed, 

We shall not lack in all our way; 
As far from danger as from fear, 
While Thine-Almighty love is near. 


208. O.M. 


Txou art the Way,—to Thee alone 
From sin and death we flee; 

And he who would the Father seek, 
Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee. 


Thou art the Truth,—Thy word alone 
True wisdom can impart ; 

Thou only canst inform the mind, 
And purify the heart. 
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Thou art the Life,—the rending tomb 
Proclaims Thy conquering arm ; 

And those who put their trust in Thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 


Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life; 
Grant us that way to know, 
That truth to keep, that life to win 
Whose joys eternal flow. 
Amen. 


209. S.M. 


Por thou thy trust in God, 
In duty’s path go on; 

Walk in His strength with faith and hope, 
So shall thy work be done. 


Commit thy ways to Him, 
Thy works into His hands, 

And rest on His unchanging Word, 
Who heaven and earth commands. 


Though years on years roll on, 
His covenant shall endure ; 

Though clouds and darkness hide His path, 
The promised grace is sure. 


Through waves, and clouds, and storms 
His power will clear thy way: 

Wait thou His time—the darkest night 
Shall end in brightest day. 


210. C.M. 


FatuHer, to Thee my soul I lift, 
On Thee my hope depends; 
Convinced that every perfect gift 
From Thee alone descends. 
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Mercy and grace are Thine alone, 
And power and wisdom too; 

Without the Spirit of Thy Son 
We nothing good can do. 


Thou all our works in us hast wrought, 
Our good is all divine; 

The praise of every holy thought 
And righteous word is Thine. 


From Thee, through JEsus, we receive 
The power on Thee to call, 

In whom we are, and move, and live: 
Thou, Lord, art all in all. 


211. 


Ossect of my first desire, 

Jesus! crucified for me; 
All to happiness aspire ; 

I would seek it, Lord, in Thee: 
Thee to praise, and Thee to know, 
Makes the joy of Saints below: 
Thee to see, and Thee to love, 
Makes the bliss of Saints above. 


Lord, it is not life to live, 

If Thy presence Thou deny : 
Lord, if Thou Thy presence give, 

"Tis no longer death to die: 
Source and Giver of repose, 
Only from Thy love it flows: 
Peace and happiness are Thine ; 
Mine they are, i Thou art mine. 
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912. S.M. 


In Thee, O Lord, I trust; 

My hope is in Thy Name;. 
In righteousness deliver me, 

Nor put my soul to shame. 


From heaven bow down Thine ear, 
My cause in mercy plead: 

My Rock, my Fortress, my Defence, 
Vouchsafe my soul to lead. 


From every snare preserve, ~ 
From every foe defend ; 

For Thy Name’s sake, O God, my Strength, 
Divine protection send. 


Into Thy hands, O Lord, 
My spirit I commend ; 
Thou hast redeem’d me, God of Truth, 
In death be Thou my Friend. 
Amen. 


D413: C.M. 


O Lorp! in all our trials here, 
Whate’er those trials be, 

Help us without one doubt or fear 
To cast our care on Thee; 


To look from earth to yon bright sky, 
And there by faith behold 

The glories hid from mortal eye, 

- To mortal ear untold ! 


And if contempt, reproach, or loss 
We suffer for Thy Name, { 

Teach us to triumph in the cross, 
To glory in the shame. 
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DTA. Dec. 


O Gop of Abraham! by whose hand 
Thy people still are fed ; 

Who through this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led ; 

Our vows, our prayers we now present 
Before Thy throne of grace : 

God of our fathers, be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 


fo 
= 


Through each perplexing path of life 
Our wandering footsteps guide ; 
Give us by day our daily bread, . 
And raiment fit provide. 
Oh! spread Thy covering wings around, 
Till all our wanderings cease, 
And at our Father’s loved abode 
Our feet arrive in peace. 
Amen. 


Y15. L.M. 


Atmiecuty Fatuer! robed with light, 
Seated upon Thy heavenly throne, 

O teach our hearts to feel aright 
And tongues to say, “Thy will be done.” 


Tn all Thy just and righteous ways 

Thy grace and goodness may we own; 
For every mercy yield our praise, 

And say, O Lord, “ Thy will be done.” 


And when oppress’d with grief we lie, 
When brighter scenes are fled and gone, 
Still may our souls submissive cry, 
“Father in heaven! Thy will be done!” 
Amen. 
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216. | L.M. 


O Kine of earth, of air, and sea, 
The hungry ravens cry to Thee ; 
To Thee the scaly tribes that sweep 
To bosom of the boundless deep; 


To Thee the lions roaring call, 

The common Father, kind to all! 

Then grant Thy servants, Lord! we pray, 
Our daily bread from day to day. 


The fishes may for food complain; 

The ravens spread their wings in vain ; 
The roaring lions lack and pine ; 

But, God! Thou carest still for Thine ! 


Thy bounteous hand with food can bless 
The bleak and lonely wilderness ; 
And Thou hast taught us, Lord! to pray 
For daily bread from day to day. 


And oh, when through the wilds we roam 
That part us from our heavenly home; 
When lost in danger, want, and woe, 

Our faithless tears begin to flow ; 


Do Thou Thy gracious comfort give, 

By which alone the soul may live; 

And grant Thy servants, Lord! we pray, 
The bread of life from day to day ! 


Amen. 
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Tue Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd’s care; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noon-day walks He shall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 


When in the sultry glebe [I faint, 

Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 

To fertile vales and dewy meads 

My weary, wandering steps He leads; 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 


Though in a bare and rugged way 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray, 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile, 

The barren wilderness shall smile, 

With sudden greens and herbage crown’d, 
And streams shall murmur all around. 


Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 

My stedfast heart shall fear no ill, 

For Thou, O Lord, art with me still! 

Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 

And guide me through the dreadful shade. 


PA tos P.M. 


My God, my Father, while I stray 
Far from my home, in life’s rough way, 
O teach me from my heart to say— 

< " «Thy will be done!” 
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If Thou should’st call me to resign 

What most I prize, it ne’er was mine; 

I only yield Thee what was Thine— 
“Thy will be done!” 


If but my fainting heart be bless’d 

With Thy sweet Spirit for its Guest, 

My God, to Thee I leave the rest— 
“Thy will be done !” 


Renew my will from day to day; 

Blend it with Thine, and take away 

All that now makes it hard to say— 
“Thy will be done!” 


Then, when on earth I breathe no more 
The prayer, oft mix’d with tears before, 
Pll sing, upon a happier shore, 

“Thy will be done!” 


219. C.M. 


Tou boundless Source of every good ! 
Our best desires fulfil ; 

And help us to adore Thy grace, 
And mark Thy sovereign will. 


In all Thy mercies may our souls 
Thy bounteous goodness see ; 
Nor let the gifts Thy hand imparts 
Estrange our hearts from Thee. 


In every changing scene of life, 
Whate’er that scene may be, 
Give us a meek and humble mind, 
A mind at peace with Thee. 
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Do Thou direct our steps aright ; 
Help us Thy Name to fear; 
And give us grace to watch and pray, 
And strength to persevere. 
Amen. 


220). 7s. 


Lorp, if Thou Thy grace impart, 
Poor in spirit, meek in heart, 
Like the Saviour we shall be, 
Clothed with His humility. 


Simple, teachable, and mild; — 
Humble as a little child; 

Pleased with what the Lord provides; 
Wean’d from all the world besides. 


Father, fix our souls on Thee; 
Every evil let us flee; 
Always happy in Thy love; 


Looking for our rest above. 


All that seek will surely find 
Every good in Christ combined ; 
Him let Israel still adore, 

Trust and praise Him evermore. 


Aad be O.M. 


ErerNAL Gop! we look to Thee, 
To Thee for help we fly; 

Thine eye alone our wants can see, 
Thy hand alone supply. 


Lord! let Thy fear within us dwell, 
Thy love our footsteps guide : 

That love will all vain love expel ; 
That fear, all fear beside. 
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Not what we wish, but what we want, 
Oh, let Thy grace supply: 

The good, unask’d, in mercy grant; 
The ill, though ask’d, deny. - 


222. C.M. 


FaTHER, whate’er of earthly bliss 
Thy sovereign will denies, 

Accepted at Thy throne of grace 
Let this petition rise : 


Give me a calm and thankful heart, 
From every murmur free; 

The blessings of Thy grace impart; 
And make me live to Thee. 


Let the bless’d hope that Thou art mine 
My life and death attend ; 
Thy presence through my journey shine, 
And crown my journey’s end. 
Amen. 


SASS P.M. 


GuIpE us, O Thou great Jehovah! 
Pilgrims through this barren land: 
We are weak, but Thou art mighty; 
Hold us with Thy powerful hand: 
Bread of heaven, 
Feed us till we want no more. 


Open Thou the living Fountain, 
Whence the healing waters flow : 
Let the fiery cloudy pillar 
Lead us all our journey through :' 
Strong Deliverer, 
Be Thou still our strength and shield. 
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When we tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid our anxious fears subside; 
Bear us through the o’erwhelming torrent, 
Land us safe on Canaan’s side: 
Songs of praises 
We will ever give to Thee. 


24 O.M. 


O ruaT the Lord would guide my ways 
To keep His statutes still ! 

O that my God would grant me grace 
To know and do His will! 


O send Thy Spirit down, to write 
Thy law upon my heart! 

Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 
Nor act the liar’s part. 


From vanity turn off my eyes; 
Let no corrupt design, 

Nor covetous desires arise, 
Within this soul of mine. 


Order my footsteps by Thy Word, 
And make my heart sincere ; 
Let sin have no dominion, Lord, 
But keep my conscience clear. 
Amen. 


DAS L.M. 


BesET with snares on every hand, 

In life’s uncertain path I stand ; 

Saviour Divine! diffuse Thy light, 

To guide my doubtful footsteps right. 
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Engage this roving treacherous heart, 
Great God! to choose the better part; 
To scorn the trifles of a day 

For joys that none can take away. 


If Thou, my Saviour, still art nigh, 
Cheerful I live, and joyful die: 
Secure, when mortal comforts flee, 
To find eternal joys in Thee. 


OO: C.M. 


Tuou Refuge of my weary soul, 
On Thee, when sorrows rise, 

On Thee, when waves of trouble roll, 
My fainting hope relies. 


To Thee I tell each rising grief, 
For Thou alone canst heal: 

Thy Word can bring a sweet relief 
For every pain I feel. 


And still the ear of sovereign grace 
Attends the mourner’s prayer ; 

O may I ever find access 
To breathe my sorrows there! 


Thy mercy-seat is open still, 
Here let my soul retreat ; 

With humble hope attend Thy will, 
And wait beneath Thy feet. 


93 P.M. 


Ye servants of God, 
Your Master proclaim, 
And publish abroad 


His wonderful Name; 
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The Name all-victorious 
Of JEsus extol; 

His kingdom is glorious, 
And rules-over all. 


God ruleth on high, 
Almighty to save; 
And still He is nigh, 
His presence we have; 
The great congregation 
His triumph shall sing, 
Ascribing salvation 
To Jesus our King. 


Then let us adore 
And give Him His right; 
All glory and power, 
All wisdom and might, 
All honour and blessing, 
With Angels above; 
And thanks never ceasing, 
And infinite love. 


228. 


O Gop, our Saviour and our King, 
Of all we have, or hope, the Spring, 
Send down Thy Spirit from above, 
And warm our hearts with holy love. 


Let love through all our actions shine, 
An image fair, though faint, of Thine ; 
Let us Thy humble followers prove, 
Father of grace and God of love. 
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299, L.M. 


As through this wilderness I stray, 

Be Thou my Light, be Thou my Way; 
No foes, no evil, need I fear, 

If Thou, my Lord, my God, art near. 


When rising floods my soul o’erflow, 
When sinks my strength in waves of woe, 
Saviour, Thy timely aid impart, 

And raise my head, and cheer my heart. 


Teach me, where’er Thy steps I see, 
Dauntless, untired, to follow Thee; 
O let Thy hand support me still, 
And lead me to Thy holy hill. 


If rough and thorny be the way, 

My strength proportion to my day; 
Till toil and grief and pain shall cease, 
Where all is calm and joy and peace. 


930. D. 8. 7. 


Guorious things of thee are spoken, 
Zion, city of our God; 

He, whose Word cannot be broken, 
Form’d thee for His own abode: 

On the Rock of Ages founded, 
What can shake thy sure repose ? 

With salvation’s walls surrounded, 
Thou may’st smile at all thy foes. 


Round each habitation hovering, 
See the cloud and fire appear, 
For a glory and a covering, 
Showing that the Lord is near, 
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Bless’d inhabitants of Zion, 

Wash’d in the Redeemer’s blood! 
Jesus, whom their souls rely on, 

Makes them kings and priests to God. 


Saviour, if of Zion’s city 
i through grace a member am, 
Let the world deride or pity, 
IT will glory in Thy Name! 
Fading is the worldling’s pleasure, 
All his boasted pomp and show; 
Solid joys and lasting treasure 
None but Zion’s children know. 


931. C.M. 


Wuite Thee I seek, protecting Power, 
Be my vain wishes still’d; 

And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be fill’d. 


Thy love the powers of thought bestow’d, 
To Thee my thoughts would soar; 
Thy mercy o’er my life has flow’d, 
That mercy I adore! 


In each event of life, how clear 
Thy ruling hand I see! 

Each blessing to my soul more dear, 
Because conferr’d by Thee. 


In every joy that crowns my days, 
In every pain I bear, 

My heart shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 
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232. 


Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee! 

Fen though it be a cross 
That raiseth me, 

Still all my song shall be— 

“ Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee.” 


Though like a wanderer 
(The sun gone down,) 
Darkness comes over me— 

My rest a stone; 
Yet in my dreams PII be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 


Then let the way appear 
Steps unto heaven, 

All that Thou sendest me 
In mercy given, 

Angels to beckon me 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 


Then with my waking thoughts 
Bright with Thy praise, 

Out of my stony griefs 
Bethels Ill raise ; 

So by my woes to be 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 


Or if on joyful wing 
Cleaving the sky, 

Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
Upwards I fly, 
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Still all my song shall be— 
“ Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee.” 


Doak S.M. 


STAND up, and bless the Lord, 
Ye people of His choice; 

Stand up, and bless the Lord your God, 
With heart and soul and voice. 


Though high above all praise, 
Above all blessing, high, 

Who would not fear His holy Name, 
And laud, and magnify ? 


Oh! for the living flame, 
From His own altar brought, 

To touch our lips, our minds inspire, 
And wing to heaven our thought ! 


God is our strength and song, 
And His salvation ours; 

Then be His love in Christ proclaim’d, 
With all our ransom’d powers. 


Stand up, and bless the Lord; 
The Lord your God adore; 

Stand up, and bless His glorious Name, 
Henceforth for evermore. 


Y3A. S.M. 


Ou! where shall rest be found, 
Rest for the weary soul ? 

*T were vain the ocean’s depths to sound, 
Or pierce to either pole. 
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The world can never give 
The bliss for which we sigh ; 
"Tis not the whole of life to live, 

Nor all of death to die. 


Beyond this vale of tears 
Theresis,a life above, _ 

Unmeasured by the flight of years, 
And all that life is love. 


There is a death, whose pang 

Outlasts the fleeting breath; 
O what eternal horrors hang 

Around “the second death !” 


Lord God of truth and grace, 
Teach us that death to shun, 
Lest we be banish’d from Thy face, 
Aad evermore undone. 
Amen. 


Don: C.M. 


Far from these narrow scenes of night 
Unbounded glories rise ; 

And realms of infinite delight, 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 


Fair distant land! could mortal eyes 
But half its charms explore, 

How would our spirits long to rise, 
And dwell on earth no more! 


No cloud those blissful regions know, 
For ever bright and fair ; : 

For sin, the source of mortal woe, 
Can never enter there. 
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Prepare us, Lord, by grace divine 
For Thy bright courts on high: 
Then bid our spirits rise and join 

The chorus of the sky. 
Amen. 


236. 


THERE is a land of pure delight, 
Where saints immortal reign, 

Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 


There everlasting spring abides, 
And never-withering flowers ; 

Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 


O could we make our doubts remove, 


Those gloomy doubts that rise, 
And see the Canaan that we love, 
With unbeclouded eyes; 


Q 


Could we but climb where Moses stood, 


And view the landscape o’er, 


Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold flood, 


Should fright us from the shore. 


237. 


BriEF life is here our portion, 


Brief sorrow, short-lived care ; 


The life that knows no ending, 
The tearless life is there. 


O happy retribution ! 
Short toil, eternal rest! 
For mortals and for sinners 
A mansion with the bless’d! 
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There grief is turn’d to pleasure ; 
Such pleasure, as below 

No human voice can utter, 
No human heart can know. 


Reach forward to that glory, 
Press onward to that light ; 

And strive by hope to grasp it, 
Till faith be lost in sight. 


The morning shall-awaken, 
The shadows pass away, 

And each true-hearted servant 
Shall shine as doth the day. 


Exult, O dust and ashes; 

The Lord shall be thy part, 
His only, His for ever, 

Thou shalt be, and thou art. 


238. 


For thee, O dear, dear country, 
Mine eyes their vigils keep; 
For very love, beholding 
Thy happy name, they weep. 


The mention of thy glory 
Is balm to the distress’d ; 
Is medicine in sickness ; 
Is love, and life, and rest. 


O one abiding City, 

O paradise of joy! 
Where tears are ever banish’d, 
And smiles have no alloy. 
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There shall be no more hunger ; 
There shall be no more thirst : 
No longer aught defiling ; 
No longer aught accurst. 


With jasper glow thy bulwarks, 


Thy streets with emerald blaze : 


The sardius and the topaz 
Unite in thee their rays. 


Thy mystic wall is garnish’d 
With amethyst unpriced: 

The Saints thy golden fabric, 
Thy corner-stone is Christ. 


Thou hast no shore, fair ocean! 
Thou hast no time, bright day! 
Dear fountain of refreshment 
- To pilgrims far away. 


While all thine endless leisure 
In sweetest accents sings 

The ill that was thy merit— 
The wealth that is thy King’s. 


239. 


JERUSALEM the golden, 

With milk and honey bless’d, 
Beneath thy contemplation 

Sink heart and voice oppress’d. 


I know not, O I know not, 
What joys await us there, 
What radiancy of glory, 
What light beyond compare. 
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They stand, those halls of Sion, 
All jubilant with song ; 

And bright with many an Angel, 
And all the martyr throng. 


The Prince is ever in them, 
The daylight is serene; 

The pastures of the blessed 
Are deck’d in glorious sheen. 


There is the throne of David, 
And there from care released, 
The shouts of them that triumph, 
The song of them that feast. 


And they who, with their leader, 
Have conquer’d in the fight, 
For ever and for ever 
Are clad in robes of white. 


YAO. C.M. 


JERUSALEM, my happy home, 
Name ever dear to me, 

When shall my labours have an end 
In joy, and peace, and thee ? 


When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walls, 
And gates of pearl behold, 

Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold? 


Apostles, Martyrs, Prophets, there 
Around my Saviour stand; 

And all I love in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 
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Jerusalem, my happy home, 
My soul still pants for thee; 
Then shall my labours have an end 
When I thy joys shall see. 


Praise to the Father and the Son, 
Praise to the Spirit be; 
Praise to the blessed Three in One, 
Through all eternity. 
Amen. 


DALE P.M. 


PRaISE, my soul, the King of heaven; 
To His feet thy tribute bring; 
Ransom’d, heal’d, restored, forgiven, 
Who like thee His praise should sing ? 
Praise Him! Praise Him! 
Praise the everlasting King! 


Praise Him for His grace and favour 
To our fathers in distress ; 
Praise Him still the same for ever, 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless. 
Praise Him! Praise Him! 
Glorious in His faithfulness! 


Angels, help us to adore Him, 
Ye behold Him face to face; 
Sun and moon, bow down before Him, 
Dwellers all in time and space 
Praise Him! Praise Him! 
Praise with us the God of grace! 
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949. D. 8.7. 


Praise the Lord! ye heavens, adore Him, 
Praise Him, Angels, in the height; 
Sun and moon, rejoice before Him, 
Praise Him, all ye stars and light. 
Praise the Lord! for He hath spoken, 
Worlds His mighty voice obeyd; 
Laws which never shall be broken 
For their guidance hath He made. 


Praise the Lord! for He is glorious ; 
Never shall His promise fail: 

God hath made His saints victorious, 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

Praise the God of our salvation ; 
Hosts on high, His power proclaim ; 

[leaven and earth and all creation 
Laud and magnify His Name. 


YAS. L.M. 


Give to our God immortal praise ; 
Mercy and truth are all His ways: 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat His mercies in your song. 


He built the earth, He spread the sky, 
And fix’d the starry lights on high: 
Wonders of grace to God belong; 
Repeat His mercies in your song. 


He sent His Son with power to saye 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave: 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat His mercies in your song. 
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Through this vain world He guides our feet, 
And leads us to His heavenly seat : 
Wonders of grace to God belong; 

Repeat His mercies in your song. 


Dan D. 8.7. 


Lorb, supreme in glory dwelling, 
Of Thy wondrous power and might 
Earth and heaven rejoice in telling, 
Day to day, and night to night. 
Through each clime, to every nation, 
Trumpet-tongued, by sea, by: land, 
Nature speaks her adoration 
Of the great creative hand. 


See the sun in bridal splendour 
Tells from whence his glories rise ; 
See the moon her homage render 
As she climbs the spangled skies. 
Glorious thus Thy Word: it beameth 
O’er the soul supremely bright, 
Speaking Him whose love redeemeth— 
Joy of nations—Light of Light. 


YAS. P.M. 


Ou! worship the King all glorious above, 

Oh! gratefully sing His power and His love, 
Our shield and defender, the Ancient of days, 
Payilion’d in splendour, and girded with praise. 


Oh! tell of His might, O sing of His grace, 

Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space. 

His chariots of wrath deep thunder-clouds form, 

And dark is His path on the wings of the storm. 
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Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 

In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail; 
Thy mercies how tender! how firm to the end! 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend ! 


O measureless might! Ineffable love ! 

While Angels delight to hymn Thee above, 
The humbler creation, though feeble their lays, 
With true adoration shall lisp to Thy praise. 


QAO. 7s. 


Let us with a gladsome mind 
Praise the Lord, for He is kind; 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 


He, with all-commanding might, 
Fill’'d the new-made world with light ; 
For His mercies shall endure, 

Ever faithful, ever sure. 


All things living He doth feed; 
His full hand supplies their need ; 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 


He hath with a piteous eye 
Look’d upon our misery ; 

For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 


Ja78 D. 8.7. 


PratsE the Lord, whose mighty wonders 
Earth, and air, and seas display ; 

Him, who high in tempests thunders, 
Him whom countless worlds obey. 
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In the eastern skies ascending, 
Praise Him, glorious orb of day ; 
Ocean, round the globe extending, 
Praise Him, o’er thy boundless way. 


Pines that crown the lofty mountains 
Bow in sign of worship low; 

All ye secret springs and fountains 
Warble praises as ye flow: 

Beasts, through nature’s drear dominions, 
Praise Him, where the wilds extend; 
Praise Him, birds, whose sounding pinions 

Up to heaven’s gate ascend. 


Man below, the lord of nature, 
Angel choirs in realms above, 
Hymning, praise the great Creator, 
Praise the eternal Fount of Love. 
Teach us, Lord, to sing Thy glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place ; 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 


YA8. P.M. 


Give thanks to God Most High, 
The universal Lord, 
The sovereign King of kings, 
And be His grace adored. 
His power and grace 
Are still the same; 
And let His Name 
Have endless praise. 
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How mighty is His hand! 
What wonders hath He done! 
He form’d the earth and seas, 
And spread the heavens alone. 
Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall still endure; 
And ever sure 
Abides Thy Word. 


Give thanks aloud to God, 
To God the heavenly King; 
And let the spacious earth 
His works and glories sing. 
Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall still endure ; 
And ever sure 
Abides Thy Word. 


249. 


Come, O come! with sacred lays 
Let us sound the Almighty’s praise ; 
Hither bring, in true consent, 
Heart, and voice, and instrument. 
To your voices tune the lute; 

Let not tongue nor string be mute; 
Not a creature dumb be found 
That hath either voice or sound. 


Let such things as do not live 

In still music praises give: 

Lowly pipe, all ye that creep 

On the earth or in the deep. 

Birds, your warbling treble sing ; 

Clouds, your peals of thunder ring; 

Sun and moon, exalted higher, 

And you stars augment the choir. 
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Come, ye sons of human race, 
In this chorus take your place ; 
And amid this mortal throng 
Be ye masters of the song. 

Let, in praise of God, the sound 
Run a never-ending round; — 
That our holy hymn may be 

. Everlasting, as is He. 


So shall He, from heaven’s high tower, 
On the earth His blessing shower ; 

All this huge wide orb we see 

Shall one choir, one temple be. 

Then our voices we will rear, 

Till we fill it every where. 

Come, O come, with sacred lays 

Let us sound the Almighty’s praise. 


250. O.M. 


SatvaTion! O the joyful sound, 
Tis pleasure to our ears ; 

A sovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 


Buried in sorrow and in sin, 
At hell’s dark door we lay ; 

But we arise by grace Divine 
To see a heavenly day. 


Salvation! let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around, 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 
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251. G of 7. 


Gop of mercy, God of grace, 

Show the brightness of Thy face; 
Shine upon us, Saviour, shine, 

Fill Thy Church with light divine ; 
And Thy saving health extend 
Unto earth’s remotest end. 


Let the people praise Thee, Lord; 
Be by all that live adored ; 

Let the nations shout and sing 
Glory to their Saviour King; 

At Thy feet their tribute pay, 
And Thy holy will obey. 


Let the people praise Thee, Lord; 
Earth shall then her fruits afford ; 
God to man His blessing give, 
Man to God devoted live; 

All below, and all above, 

One in joy, and light, and love. 


yay Lp C.M. 


The Thanksgiving in the Communion Service. 


To God be glory, peace on earth, 
To all mankind good-will ; 

We bless, we praise, we worship Thee, 
And glorify Thee still. 


And thanks for Thy great glory give, 
That fills our souls with light; ¢ 

O Lord! God! heavenly King! the God 
And Father of all might! 
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And Thou, begotten Son of God, 
Before all time begun ; 

O Jesu Curist! God! Lamb of God! 
The Father’s only Son! 


Have mercy, Thou that tak’st the sins 
Of all the world away; 

Have mercy, Saviour of mankind, 
And hear us when we pray ! 


O Thou, who sitt’st at God's right hand, 
Upon the Father’s throne, 

Have mercy on us, Thou, O Christ, 
Who art the Holy One! 


Thou, Lord,—who with the Holy Ghost, 
Whom earth and heaven adore, 

In glory of the Father art 
Most high for evermore, 


953. C.M. 


Tuou, God, all glory, honour, power 
Art worthy to receive, 

Since all things by Thy power were made, 
And by Thy bounty live. 


And worthy is the Lamb all power, 
Honour, and wealth to gain, 

Glory and strength; who for our sins 
A sacrifice was slain. 


All worthy Thou, who hast redeem’d 
And ransom’d us to God, 

From every nation, every coast, 
By Thy most precious blood. 


Blessing and honour, glory, power, 
By all in earth and heaven, 

To Him that sits upon the throne, 
And to the Lamb be given. 
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254. 


Lorp of mercy and of might, 

Of mankind the life and light, 

Maker, Teacher infinite, 
Jesus, hear and save! 


Mighty Monarch! Saviour mild ! 

Humbled to a mortal child, 

Captive, beaten, bound, reviled, 
Jrsus, hear and save! 


Throned above celestial things, 

Borne aloft on Angels’ wings, 

Lord of lords, and King of kings, 
Jesus, bear and save! 


Who shall yet return from high, 
Robed in might and majesty, 
Hear us, help us, when we cry, 
Jesus, hear and save! 
Amen. 


200. 


Sones of praise the Angels sang, 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 

When Jehovah’s work begun, 

When He spake, and it was done. 
Songs of praise awoke the morn 
When the Prince of Peace was born; 
Songs of praise arose when He 
Captive led captivity. 


Heaven and earth must pass away ; 

Songs of praise shall crown that day: 

God will make new heavens and earth; 

Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 
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And shall man alone be dumb, 

Till that glorious kingdom come ? 

No! the Church delights to raise 
Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise. 


Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 
Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 
Then, amidst eternal joy, 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 


956. L.M. 


Jesus, where’er Thy people meet, 

There they behold Thy mercy-seat ; 
Where’er they seek Thee, Thou art found, 
And every place is hallow’d ground. 


For Thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind: 

Such ever bring Thee where they come; 
And going, take Thee to their home. 


Here may we prove the power of prayer, 
To strengthen faith, and sweeten care ; 
To teach our faint desires to rise, 

And bring all heaven before our eyes. 


Lord, we are few, but Thou art near; 
Nor short Thine arm, nor deaf Thine ear; 
O rend the heavens, come quickly down, 
And make a thousand hearts Thine own! 
Amen. 
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D571. 8. 8. 6. 


WHILE we in supplication join, 

Before the throne of grace divine, 
In mercy bow Thine ear! 

And while we listen to Thy Word, 

Or praise Thy Name with glad accord, 
Amongst us, Lord, appear. 


The veil that hides Thy glory rend ; 
In love and saving power descend, 
To visit Thine abode; 
Here, to each heart Thy grace reveal, 
And all who enter cause to feel 
The presence of our God. 
Amen. 


958. D. 7s. 


Miauty Saviour, Gracious King! 
Now Thy waiting people bless; 
Thou that dost deliverance bring, 
Come to reign in righteousness. 
Thou dost heavenly light impart ; 
Tune the ear to Sion’s song ; 
Teach and guide the wayward heart; 
Loose and prompt the stammering tongue 


Pour Thy Spirit from on high ; 

Come Thy mourning Church to bless; 
Streams of life and joy supply; 

Fill the world with righteousness. 
Light shall then possess Thine own, 

Holy quiet, perfect peace ; . 
And when heavenly seed is sown, 

Thou wilt give the bless’d increase. 
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959. S.M. 


Come, sound His praise abroad, 
And hymns of glory sing ; 

Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The universal King. 


He form’d the deeps unknown; 
He gave the seas their bound; 
The watery worlds are all His own, 

And His the solid ground. 


Come, worship at His throne; 
Come, bow before the Lord; 

We are His work, and not our own; 
He form’d us by His word. 


To-day attend His voice, 

Nor dare provoke His rod; 
Come, like the people of His choice, 

And own your gracious God. 


260. D.L.M. 


Lorp, cause Thy face on us to shine; 
Give us Thy peace, and seal us Thine: 
Teach us to prize the means of grace, 
And love Thy earthly dwelling-place. 
May we in truth our sins confess, 
Worship the Lord in holiness, 

And all Thy power and glory see, 
Within Thy hallowd sanctuary. 


Bless all, whose voice salvation brings, 
Who minister in holy things: 

Our bishops, priests, and deacons bless: 
Clothe them with zeal and righteousness. 
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Let many in the judgment day, 

Turnd from the error of their way, 

Their hope, their joy, their crown appear ; 
Save those who preach, and those who hear. 


O King of Salem, Prince of Peace! 
Bid strife among Thy subjects cease ; 
One is our faith, and one our Lord; 
One body, spirit, hope, reward ; 
One God and Father of us all, 
On whom Thy church and people call. 
O may we one. communion be, 
One with each other, one in Thee! 
Amen. 


Zoi S.M. 


Come to Thy temple, Lord, 

Thy waiting church to bless; 
Let here Thy glory be adored, 

Give here Thy Word success. 


Our inmost hearts refine, 
And for Thyself prepare: 

Cast out all thoughts but thoughts divine, 
And reign triumphant there. 


Thy servants, Lord, we are, 
Baptized into Thy Name; 

All hurtful things put from us far, 
All works of sin and shame. 


Come to Thy temple, Lord, 
Thine own assembly bless ; 
That all may offer with accord 
Offerings of righteousness. 
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To God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit ever bless’d, 
The One in Three, the Three in One, 
Be endless praise address’d. 
Amen. 


262. 7s. 


Happy they that find a rest 

In a heavenly Father’s breast ; 
Happy they whose praises flow 
Even in this vale of woe. 


They shall mount from strength to strength, 
Till they reach Thy throne at length ; 

At Thy feet adoring fall, 

Who hast led them safe through all. 


Lord, be mine this prize to win; 
Guide me through this world of sin; 
Keep me by Thy saving grace ; 
Give me at Thy side a place. 


Sun and Shield alike Thou art; 

Guide and guard my erring heart; 

Grace and glory flow from Thee, 

Shower, O shower them, Lord, on me. 
Amen. 


263. 6 of 8. 


WeE saw Thee not when Thou didst tread, 
In mortal guise, this sinful earth, 
Nor heard Thy voice restore the dead, 
And wake them to a second birth: 
But we believe that Thou didst come, 
And leave for us Thy glorious home. 
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We were not with Thee on the wave, 
When Thou the stormy sea didst bind, 

Nor saw the health Thy blessing gave 
To lame and sick, to deaf and blind: 

But we believe the Fount of light 

Could give the darken’d eyeball sight. 


We did not mark the chosen few, 
When Thou didst through the clouds ascend, 
First lift to heaven their wondering view, 
Then to the earth all prostrate bend: 
But we believe that mortal eyes 
Beheld that journey to the skies. 


And now that Thou dost reign on high, 
And thence Thy faithful people bless, 
No ray of glory from the sky 
Doth shine upon our wilderness : 
Yet we believe that Thou art there, 
And sing Thy praise, and lift our prayer. 


264. ic P.M. 


THE Lord of Might, from Sinai’s brow, 
Gave forth His voice of thunder; 

And Israel lay on earth below, 
Outstretch’d in fear and wonder. 

Beneath His feet was pitchy night, 

And at His left hand and His right 
The rocks were rent asunder. 


The Lord of Love, on Calvary, 
A meek and suffering Stranger, 
Upraised to heaven His languid eye, 
In nature’s hour of danger. 
For us He bore the weight of woe, 
For us He gave His blood to flow, 
And met His Father’s anger. 
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The Lord of Love, the Lord of Might, 
The King of all created, 

Shall back return to claim His right, 
On clouds of glory seated ! 

With trumpet-sound and Angel-song, 

And hallelujahs loud and long, 
O’er death and hell defeated. 


265. P.M. 


THOUGH nature’s strength decay, 
And earth and hell withstand,. 
To Canaan’s bounds I urge my way 
At God’s command; 
The watery deep I pass, 
With Jesus in my view, 
And through the howling wilderness 
My way pursue. 


The goodly land I see 
With peace and plenty bless’d; 
The land of sacred liberty, 
And endless rest. 

There dwells the Lord our King, 
The Lord our Righteousness ; 
Triumphant o’er the world and sin, 

The Prince of Peace. 


His whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high; 
Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

They ever cry! 
Hail, Abraham’s God and mine! 
I join the heavenly lays ; 
All might and majesty are Thine, 
And endless praise. 
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266. D.C.M. 


O Gop, our Help in ages past, 
Our Hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 

And our eternal Home! 
Under the shadow of Thy throne 
Thy saints have dwelt secure: 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 


Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting Thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 
A thousand ages, in Thy sight, 
Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the night, 
Before the rising sun. 


Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 
O God! our Help in ages past, 
Our Hope for years to come; 
Be Thou our Guard while troubles last, 
And our eternal Home! 
Amen. 


267. OM... 


WHEN cares of life around me press, 
And worldly thoughts invade, ¢ 
Thou, Lord, wilt suecour my distress, 

And grant Thy Spirit’s aid. 
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When sin, the world, and Satan try 
To snare and fetter me, 

Thou wilt Thy heavenly grace supply, 
And set Thy servant free. 


Guarded by Thee, my dying day 
Shall need no help beside ; 

Thy rod and staff shall be my stay, 
Thy light shall be my guide. 


268. 


Let my life be hid with Thee, 
Gracious Saviour! Lord of might! 

Saved from sin, from dangers free, 
Lighten’d by Thy perfect light. 


Let my life be hid with Thee, 
When my raging foes abound, 
Cover'd by Thy panoply, 
Safe within Thy holy ground. 


Let my life be hid with Thee, 
When my soul is vex’d below; 
Let me still Thy mercy see, 


When bow’d down by grief and woe. 


Let my life be hid with Thee, 
When in death I sink and fail; 
Lest my raging enemy 
In that dying hour prevail. 


Let my life be hid with Thee, 
Bound within Thy life above; 
Living through eternity, 
In the realms of peace and love. 
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269. D.C.M. 


THE roseate hues of early dawn, 
The brightness of the day, 

The crimson of the sunset sky, 
How fast they fade away! 

Oh! for the pearly gates of heaven, 
Oh! for the golden floor, 

Oh! for the Sun of Righteousness, 
That setteth nevermore ! 


’ The highest hopes we cherish here, 
How fast they tire and faint! 

How many a spot defiles the robe 
That wraps an earthly saint! 

Oi! for a heart that never sins, 
Oh! for a soul wash’d white, 

Oh! for a voice to praise our King, 
Nor weary day or night. 


Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope, 
And grace to lead us higher; 

But there are perfectness, and peace, 
Beyond our best desire. 

Oh! by Thy love and anguish, Lord! 
Oh! by Thy life laid down! 

Oh! that we fall not from Thy grace, 
Nor cast away our crown. 


270. 


WHEN all Thy mercies, O my God, 
My rising soul surveys, 

Transported with the view, ’m fal 
In wonder, love, and praise. 
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Oh, how shall words, with equal warmth, 
The gratitude declare 

That glows within my ravish’d heart ? 
But Thou canst read it there. 


Ten thousandsthousand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ: 

Nor is the least a cheerful heart 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 


Through every period of my life 
Thy goodness I'll pursue; 

And after death, in distant worlds 
The glorious theme renew. 


ail. L.M. 


From all that dwell below the skies 

' Let the Creator’s praise arise : 

Let the Redeemer’s name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 


Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord: 

Eternal truth attends Thy Word: 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 


Oo, viES 


CuILprEN of the heavenly King! 
As ye journey, sweetly sing: 

Sing your Saviour’s worthy praise, 
Glorious in His works and ways! 


Ye are travelling home to God, 

In the way the fathers trod: 

They are happy now, and ye 

Soon their happiness shall see. 
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Fear not, brethren! joyful stand 
On the borders of your land ; 
Jesus Curist, God’s only Son, 
Bids you undismay’d go on. 


Lord, obedient we will go, 
Gladly leaving all below; 
Only Thou our leader be, 
And we still will follow Thee. 


Hymns of glory and of praise, 
Father, unto Thee we raise; 
Praise to Thee, O Christ, our King, 
And the Holy Ghost, we sing. 
Amen, 


273. 


Ort in sorrow, oft in woe, 
Onward, Christians, onward go, 
Fight the fight, maintain the strife, 
Strengthen’d with the bread of life. 


Onward, Christians, onward go, 
Join the war and face the foe; 
Will ye flee in danger’s hour? 
Know ye not your Captain’s power ? 


Let your drooping hearts be glad; 
March, in heavenly armour clad; 
Fight, nor think the battle long; 
Soon shall victory tune your song. 


Let not sorrow dim your eye; 

Soon shall every tear be dry ; 

Let not fears your course impede, 

Great your strength, if great your need. 
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Onward then in battle move; 

More than conquerors ye shall prove ; 
Though opposed by many a foe, 
Christian soldiers, onward go. 


OTA. D.C.M. 


O Tuov, whose mercy, truth, and love 
From age to age endure; 
Whose Word, though heaven and earth remove, 
Shall stand for ever sure: 
Before Thy face, Almighty God, 
Thy guilty creatures fall; 
And plead the Saviour’s precious blood, 
So freely shed for all. 


The sanctifying Spirit give, 
To make us pure within; 
That we may serve Thee while we live, 
And hate the works of sin: 
Give us a new, a perfect heart; 
From evil set us free; 
The mind that was in Christ impart, 
And make us live to Thee. 
Amen. 


975. 7s. 


BuessED Lord, who Thee receive, 
Who in Thee begin to live, 

Day and night they ery to Thee, 
“ As Thou art, so let us be.” 


Fix, O fix, each wavering mind, 

To Thy cross our spirits bind ; 

Karthly passions far remove, 

Perfect all our souls in love. 
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Dust and ashes though we be, 
Full of guilt and misery ; 

Make us Thine, O Son of God, 
Wash us in Thy precious blood. 


Boundless wisdom, power divine, 
Love unspeakable are Thine; 
Praise by all to Thee be given, 
Sons of earth and hosts of heaven. 
Amen. 


276. 7s. 


THINE for ever! God of love, 
Hear us from Thy throne above; 
Thine for ever may we be - 
Here and in eternity. 


‘Thine for ever! Lord of life, 

Shield us through our earthly strife. 
Thou, the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
Guide us to the realms of day. 


Thine for ever! O how bless’d 
They who find in Thee their rest! 
Saviour, Guardian, heavenly Friend, 
O defend us to the end. 


Thine for ever! Saviour, keep 

These Thy frail and trembling sheep ; 
Safe alone beneath Thy care, 

Let us all Thy goodness share. 


Thine for ever! Thou our Guide, 
All our wants by Thee supplied, 
All our sins by Thee forgiven, | 
Lead us, Lord, from earth to heaven. 
Amen. 
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Lie 


Jesus! our Truth; our Way, 
Our sure unerring Light, 

On Thee our feeble souls we stay, 
Which Thou wilt lead aright. 


Our Wisdom, and our Guide, 
Our Counsellor, Thou art; 

O never let us leave Thy side, 
Or from Thy paths depart. 


Ourselves we cannot save, 
Ourselves we cannot keep, 

But strength in Thee we surely have, 
Whose eyelids never sleep. 


Our souls tu Thee alone, 
We therefore now commend, 

Thou, Jesus! having loved Thine own, 
Wilt love us to the end. 


278. 


SHEPHERD of the ransom’d flock, 
Lead us to the shadowing rock, 
Where the cooling waters flow, 
Where the freshening pastures grow. 


Grant, O Lord, that we may be 

Ever glad to follow Thee; 

And with thankful hearts rejoice, 

When we hear Thy gracious voice. 
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Saviour, when Thy loved’ones stray 
From the new and living way ; 
Gently call Thine own by name; 
All our wand’ring steps reclaim. 


Through the hours of darksome night 
Keep us in Thy watchful sight ; 

O’er each deadly foe prevail, 

Let no harm Thy fold assail. 


Jesus, who Thy life didst give, 
Dying that Thy sheep might live; 
Let us in Thy presence rest, 
With eternal comfort bless’d. 


JESU, praise to Thee be given, 
Now return’d in peace to heaven ; 
Holy Father, praise to Thee, 
With the Spirit, ever be. 

Amen. 


aie 


Lorp, as to Thy dear cross we flee, 
And plead to be forgiven, 

So let Thy life our pattern be, 
And form our souls for heaven. 


Help us, through good report and ill, 
Our daily cross to bear, 

Like Thee, to do our Father’s will, 
Our brethren’s griefs to share. 


Let grace our selfishness expel, 
Our earthliness refine, 

And kindness in our bosoms dwell, 
As free and true as Thine. 
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If joy shall at Thy bidding fly, 
And grief’s dark day come on, 
We, in our turn, would meekly ery, 
“Father, Thy will be done.” 


Kept peaceful in the midst of strife, 
Forgiving and forgiven, 
O may we lead the pilgrim’s life, 
And follow Thee to heaven ! 
Amen. 


280. L.M. 


Up to the hills I lift mine eyes, 

The eternal hills beyond the skies; 
Thence all her help my soul derives ; 
There my Almighty Refuge lives. 


Tie guides our feet; He guards our way ; 
His morning smiles bless all the day; 
He spreads the evening veil, and keeps 
The silent hours while Israel sleeps. 


Israel, a name divinely bless’d, 
May rise secure, securely rest ! 
Thy holy Guardian’s wakeful eyes 
Admit no slumber nor surprise. 


On thee foul spirits have no power: 
And, in thy last departing hour, 
Angels, that trace the airy road, 

Shall bear thee homeward to thy God. 


O Holy Father, Holy Son, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Thy grace devoutly we implore, 
Thy Name be praised for evermore. 
Amen. 
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281. L.M. 


JEHOVAH reigns exalted high 

O’er all the earth, o’er all the sky; 
Though clouds and darkness veil His feet, 
His dwelling is the mercy-seat. 


O ye that love His holy Name, 

Hate every work of sin and shame; 
He guards the souls of all His friends, 
And from the snares of hell defends. 


Immortal light, and joys unknown, 

Are for the saints in darkness sown ; 
Those glorious seeds shall spring and rise, 
And the bright harvest bless our eyes. 


Rejoice, ye righteous, and record 

The sacred honours of the Lord: 
None but the soul that feels His grace 
Can triumph in His holiness. 


To God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Spirit, Three in One, 

Be honour, praise, and glory given 

By all on earth, and all in heaven. 
Amen. 


282. . C.M. 


SHINE on our souls, eternal God, | 
With rays of glory shine; 
O let Thy favour crown our days, 
And all their round be Thine. 
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With Thee let every week begin, 
With Thee each day be spent; 

For Thee each fleeting hour improved, 
Since each by Thee is lent. 


Thus cheer us through this desert road, 
Till all our labours cease, 
And heaven refresh our weary souls 
With everlasting peace. 
Amen. 


283. 


Nor unto us, but Thee, O Lord, 
Be praise and glory given, 

For every gracious thought and word, 
Which brings us nearer heaven ! 


Thy saints are in Thy faithful hand, 
Secure beneath Thine eye! 

And safe, at last, they all shall stand 
Before Thy throne on high. 


Redeem’d from sin, and saved by grace, 
Thy glory they shall see; 

And eye to eye, and face to face, 
For ever dwell with Thee. 


Oh, hasten, Lord, the glorious day ; 
Call all Thy children home ; 
Teach us, with humble hope, to say, 
Lord Jesus, quickly come! 
Amen. 
197 


C.M. 


GENERAL HYMNS. 


984. C.M. 


Try us, O God! and search the ground 
Of every evil heart : 

Whate’er of sin in us is found, 
Oh! bid it all depart. 


When to the right or left we stray, 
Pity Thy helpless sheep ; 

Bring back our feet into the way, 
And there Thy wanderers keep. 


Help us to help each other, Lord, 
Each other’s cross to bear; 

Let each his friendly aid afford, 
To soothe his brother’s care. 


Help us to build each other up, 
Help us ourselves to prove; 

Increase our faith, confirm our hope, 
And perfect us in love, 


Complete at length Thy work of grace, 
And take us to Thy rest; 
Among the saints who see Thy face, 
To be for ever bless’d. 
Amen. 


YS. 6 of 7. 


Son of God, to Thee I ery; 
By the holy mystery 
Of Thy dwelling here on earth, 
By Thy pure and holy birth, 
Lord, Thy presence let me see, 
Manifest Thyself to me. 
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Lamb of God, to Thee I ery; 
By Thy bitter agony, 

By Thy pangs, to us unknown, 
By Thy Spirit’s parting groan, 
Lord, Thy presence let me see, 
Manifest Thyself to me. 


Prince of Life, to Thee I cry; 
By Thy glorious majesty, 

By Thy triumph o’er the grave, 
Meek to suffer, strong to save, 
Lord, Thy presence let me see, 
Manifest Thyself to me. 


Lord of glory, God most high, 
Man exalted to the sky, 

With Thy love my bosom fill; 
Prompt me to perform Thy will; 
Then Thy glory I shall see, 

Thou wilt bring me home to Thee. 


286. 


Lamp of God! for sinners slain ; 
By Thy mercy born again, 

For Thy guidance still we pray, 
Lest from grace we fall away. 


By the mystic, cleansing flood, 
By the water and the blood, 
Wash’d and sanctified to Thee, 
Pure and holy let us be. 


Aid us with Thy daily grace, 

Stedfastly to run our race ; 

Grant us victory in the strife, 

And the prize of endless life. 
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Laud and praise from all on earth, 
To the God of our new birth; 
Praise Him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
Amen. 


Dee L.M. 


Come, magnify the Saviour’s love ; 

Come, praise our great Redeemer’s Name, 
Who left the Father’s throne above, 

And stoop’d for us to death and shame: 


At God’s right hand exalted now, 
With glory, majesty, and power, 
Let every knee before Him bow, 
And every tongue His Name adore. 


Thy lowly spirit, Lord, impart ; 
With holy fear our bosoms fill ; 

O give the meek, obedient heart, 
To suffer and to do Thy will. 


Thy cross, bless’\d Saviour, may we bear; 
Mark the example Thou hast given; 
Follow in all Thy footsteps here ; 
Rise to Thy glorious rest in heaven. 
Amen. 


288. LM. 


THE Lord is King! lift up your voice, 
O earth, and all ye heavens, rejoice ; / 
From world to world the joy shall ring, 
The Lord Omnipotent is King. 
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The Lord is King! who then shall dare 
Resist His will, distrust His care, 

Or murmur at His wise decrees, 

Or doubt His royal promises ? 


He reigns! ye saints, exalt your strains ; 
Your God is King, your Father reigns ; 
And He is at the Father’s side, 
The Man of love, the Crucified. 


Come, make your wants, your burdens known, 


He will present them at the throne; 
And Angel bands are waiting there 
His messages of love to bear. 


O, when His wisdom can mistake, 
His might decay, His love forsake, 
Then may His children cease to sing, 
“The Lord Omnipotent is King.” 


289. 


FaTtuer of mercies, in Thy Word 
What endless glory shines! 

For ever be Thy Name adored 
For these celestial lines. 


Here the Redeemer’s welcome voice 
Spreads heavenly peace around ; 

And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 


O may these heavenly pages be 
Our ever dear delight ; 

And still new beauties may we see, 
And still increasing light ! 
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Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 
Be Thou for ever near; 

Teach us to love Thy sacred Word, 
And view our Saviour there. 


All glory to the Father be, 
All glory to the Son, 
All glory, Holy Ghost, to Thee, 
While endless ages run. 
Amen. 


290. C.M. 


Lorp, what Thy providence denies 
We calmly would resign ; 

For Thou art good, and just, and wise; 
O bend our will to Thine. 


Whate’er Thy sacred will ordains, 
O give us strength to bear; 

And let us know our Father reigns, 
And trust His tender care. 


Thy sovereign ways are all unknown 
To our weak, erring sight ; 

Yet let our souls adoring own 
That all Thy ways are right. 


Our God, our Father! be Thy Name 
Our solace and our stay ; 

QO, wilt Thou seal our humble claim, 
And drive our fears away ? 


291. C.M. 


How are Thy servants bless’d, O Lord! 
How sure is their defence! | 
Eternal wisdom is their guide; 
Their help, omnipotence. 
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In foreign realms, and lands remote, 
Supported by Thy care, 

Through burning climes they pass unhurt, 
And breathe in tainted air. 


From all their griefs and dangers, Lord, 
Thy mercy sets them free, 

While in the confidence of prayer 
Their souls take hold on Thee. 


When by the dreadful tempest borne 
High on the broken wave, 

They know Thou art not slow to hear, 
Nor impotent to save. 


The storm is laid, the winds retire, 
Obedient to Thy will; 

The sea, that roar’d at Thy command, 
At Thy command is still. 


In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths, 
Thy goodness I'll adore ; 

And praise Thee for Thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more! 


My life, while Thou preserv’st my life, 
Thy sacrifice shall be ; 

And death, when death shall be my lot, 
Shall join my soul to Thee. 


992. 6 of 7. 


"Tis a pleasant thing to see 
Brethren in the Lord agree, 
Children of a God of love 
Live as they shall live above, 
Acting each a Christian part, 
One in life, and one in heart. 
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As the precious ointment, shed 

Upon Aaron’s hallow’d head, 
Downward through his garments stole, 
Spreading odour o’er the whole, 

So from our High Priest above 

To His Church flows heavenly love. 


Gently as the dews distil, 
Down on Zion’s holy hill, 
Dropping gladness where they fall, 
Brightening and refreshing all; 
Such is Christian union, shed 
Through the members from the Head. 
Where divine affection lives, 
There the Lord His blessing gives, 
There His will on earth is done, 
There His heaven is half begun; 
Lord, our great example prove, 
Teach us all like Thee to love. 

Amen. 


293. S.M. 


YE servants of the Lord, 

Each in his office wait, 
Observant of His heavenly Word, 

And watchful at His gate. 


Let all your lamps be bright, 
And trim the golden flame ; 

Gird up your loins, as in His sight, 
For awful is His Name. 


Watch, ’tis your Lord’s command ; 
And, while we speak, He’s near; 
Mark the first signal of His hand, 
And ready all appear. 
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O happy servant he, 
In such a posture found! 

He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And be with honour crown’d. 


Christ shall the banquet spread 
With His own royal hand, 

And raise that faithful servant’s head 
Amid the angelic band. 


To God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, ever bless’d, 
The One in Three, the Three in One, 
Be endless praise address’d. 
Amen. 


Y9A., L.M. 


SwEET is the work, my God, my King, 

To praise Thy Name, give thanks and sing, 
To show Thy love by morning light, 

And talk of all Thy truth at night. 


Sweet is the day of sacred rest ; 

No mortal care shall seize my breast ; 
O may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David’s harp of solemn sound! 


My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless His works, and bless His Word ; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine ! 
How deep Thy counsels, how divine! 


Soon may I see and hear and know 
All I desired and wish’d below, 
And every power find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 
Amen, 
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295. L.M. 


Wuere high the heavenly temple stands, 
The house of God not made with hands, 
A great High Priest our nature wears, 
The Guardian of mankind appears. 


He who for men their Surety stood, 
And pour’d on earth His precious blood, 
Pursues in heaven His mighty plan, 
The Saviour and the Friend of man. 


Though now ascended up on high, 
He bends on earth a brother’s eye; 
Partaker of the human name, 

He knows the weakness of our frame. 


In every pang that rends the heart 
The Man of sorrows had a part; 
Touch’d with the feeling of our grief 
He to the sufferer sends relief. 


With boldness, therefore, at His throne, 
Come, let us make our sorrows known, 
And ask the aid of heavenly power, 

To help us in the evil hour. 


296. D.C.M. 


THovu plenteous Source of light and love, from 
whom all grace proceeds, 

Chase from our souls the gloom of night, and 
make us hate its deeds; 

In armour clad of heavenly proof we wil} not fear 
nor fly, 

But bravely through opposing hosts press onwards 
to the sky. 
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If long and doubtful seem the strife, our pains and 
trials sore, 

Such are the ills of mortal life, and such our 
Saviour bore; 

Once humbled from His lofty throne, He dwelt in 
weakness here, 

And His has been the struggling sigh, and His 
the falling tear. 


When time has run its destined course, and all 
our years are fled, 

He comes with monarch’s pomp and power, to 
wake and judge the dead; 

Then help us, Lord, while sinners’ hearts shall 
sicken with dismay, 

To lift our heads, and joyful hail Redemption’s 
perfect day. 


297. C.M. 


How bright these glorious spirits shine! 
Whenee all their white array ? 

How came they to the blissful seats 
Of everlasting day ? 


Lo! these are they, from sufferings great, 
Who came to realms of light ; 

And in the blood of Christ have wash’d 
Those robes, which shine so bright. 


Now, with triumphant palms, they stand 
Before the throne on high, 
And serve the God they love, amidst 
The glories of the sky. 
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His presence fills each heart with joy, 
Tunes every mouth to sing; 

By day, by night, the sacred courts 
With loud Hosannas ring. 


Hunger and thirst are felt no more, 
Nor suns with scorching ray ; 

God is their sun, whose cheering beams 
Diffuse eternal day. 


The Lamb, which dwells amidst the throne, 
Shall o’er them still preside, » 

Feed them with nourishment divine, 
And all their footsteps guide. 


In pastures green He'll lead His flock 
Where living streams appear; 

And God the Lord from every eye 
Shall wipe off every tear. 


208 aa P.M. 


Lorp! dismiss us with Thy blessing, 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 
Let us each, Thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace. 
O refresh us, 
Travelling through this wilderness. 


Thanks we give and adoration 
For the Gospel’s joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of Thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound! 
May Thy presence 
With us evermore be found! 
208 


GENERAL HYMNS. 


999. 8. 7. 


May the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
And the Father’s boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit’s favour, 
Rest upon us from above! 


Thus may we abide in union 
With each other and the Lord, 

And possess, in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 


300. D. 7s. 


Part in peace! Christ’s life was peace, 
Let us live our life in Him; 

Part in peace! Christ’s death was peace, 
Let us die our death in Him: 

Part in peace! Christ promise gave 

Of a life beyond the grave, 

Where all mortal partings cease ; 

Brethren, sisters, part in peace, 
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i C.M. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adore, 

Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 


2 yi. 


PRaIsE to the Father, and the Son, 
Praise to the Spirit be; 

Praise to the blessed Three in One 
Through all eternity. 


3. C.M. 
Aut glory to the Father be, 
All glory to the Son, 


All glory, Holy Ghost, to Thee, 
While endless ages run. 


4. - OM. 


Let God the Father and the Son 
And Spirit be adored, 

Where there are works to make Him known, 
Or saints to love the Lord. 
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yi L.M. 


Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


6. L.M. 


To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honour, praise, and glory given, 
By all on earth, and all in heaven. 


fie L.M. 


ALL praise from every heart and tongue 
To Thee, ascended Lord, be sung: 

All praise to God the Father be, 

And Holy Ghost, eternally. 


8. L.M. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom earth and heaven adore, 
Be glory, as it was of old, 

Is now, and shall be evermore. 


Q, S.M. 


To God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, glory be; 
As ’twas, and is, and shall be so 
To all eternity. 
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10. 


To God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, ever bless’d, 

The One in Three, the Three in One, 
Be endless praise address’d. 


Le 


Aut glory, Lord, to Thee, 
Whom heaven and earth adore; 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God for evermore. 


12. 


Hoty Father, blessed Son, 
Gracious Spirit, Three in One; 
Glory, as of old, to Thee, 

Now and evermore shall be. 


13. 


Gtory to the heavenly King, 
Glory, men and Angels sing ; 
Glory to the Father, Son, 

And bless’d Spirit, Three in One. 


14. 


Honour, glory, might, and praise 
Be through never-ending days 
To the Father, and the Son, 

And the Spirit, Three in One. 
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15. 


Gtory to the Father, Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
As it was, is now, shall be: 
God to all eternity. 


16. 


Gory to the God of heaven,— 
To the Father, to the Son, 

To the Holy Ghost,—be given, 
One in Three, and Three in One. 


gs 


PraIsE the Name of God most high, 
Praise Him, all below the sky, 
Praise Him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost; 

As through countless ages past, 
Evermore His praise shall last. 


18. 


PratsE to God on high be given, 
Praise Him, all in earth and heaven; 
Praise Him at the dawn of light, 
Praise Him at returning night; 
Saints below, and hosts above, 
Praise, O praise the God of love. 
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DOXOLOGIES. 


19. 6 of 7. 


To the Father, throned in heaven, 
To the Saviour, Christ, His Son, 

To the Spirit, praise be given, 
Everlasting Three in One: 

As of old, the Trinity 

Still is worshipp’d, still shall be. 


20. 6 of 7. 


Fatuer, glory be to Thee, 
Glory to the blessed Son, 
Glory to the Spirit be, 
Glory to the Three in One: 
As it was, is now, shall be, 
Filling all eternity. 


Ad bo 6 of 8. 


To God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be glory in the highest given, 

By all in earth, and all in heaven; 

As was through ages heretofore, 

Is now, and shall be evermore. 


BO, mt 8. 7. 


Honoour, glory, might, dominion, 
To the Father and the Son, 
With the everlasting Spirit, 
Ever Three and ever One. 
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yas} 8. 8. 6. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom heaven’s triumphant host, 
And saints on earth adore, 

Be glory as in ages past, 

As now it is, and so shall last 
When time shall be no more. 


DAR P.M. 


By Angels in heaven 

Of every degree, 

And saints upon earth, 
All praise be address’d, 
To God in Three Persons, 
One God ever bless’d; 
As it has been, now is, 
And ever shall be. 


D3), P.M. 


Gtory to God the Father be, 

Glory, Eternal Son, to Thee, 

And to the Spirit’s Majesty, 
Coequal Three in One: 

As was of old, all worlds before, 

Ts now, and shall be evermore, 

When time and change are spent and o’er, 
When heaven and earth are gone. 
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Abide with me! fast falls the eventide . . 
According to Thy gracious word . 

Again the Lord of life and light . 

All hail the power of Jesu’s Name 

Alleluia! peace-instilling : : 
Almighty Father! robed with light ‘ ‘ 
Almighty God, Thy throne above . 
Almighty Ton before Thy throne 

Almighty Maker’ of my frame 

Angels, from the-realms of glory . 

Arm of the Lord !. awake, awake . 

As through this wilderness I stray 

At the Lamb’s high feast we sing 

Awake, my soul, and with the sun 


Before Jehovah’s awful throne 

Beset with snares on every hand . 

Bless’d are the pure in heart : . ‘ 
Blessed be Thy Name for ever 

Blessed Lord, who Thee receive 

Blow ye the trumpet, blow . 

Bound upon the accursed tree 

Bread of heaven! on Thee we feed 

Bread of the world, in mercy broken 

Brief life is here our portion 

Bright and joyful is the morn 

Bright was the guiding star that led 
Brightest and best of the sons of the morning 


Captain of Israel’s host, and Guide 
Captain of our salvation, take 
Children of the heavenly King 
Christ is gone up with a joyful sound 
Christ is our corner-stone 
Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day 
Christ the Lord is risen again 
Christ, whose glory fills the skies . 
Christians, awake! salute the happy morn 
Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove . 
Come, Holy Ghost, eternal God . 
Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire 
Come, Holy Ghost; Creator, come 
Come, Holy Spirit, come 
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Come, let us join our cheerful songs 
Come, let us to-the Lord our God 
Come, magnify the Saviour’s love 
Come, O come! with sacred lays 
Come, sound His praise abroad 
Come to Thy temple, Lord . 
Come, ye thankful people, come . 
Creator Spirit! by whose aid 


Day of Judgment, day of wonders 
Dread Jehovah, God of nations 


Eight days amid this world of woe 
Eternal God! we look to Thee 


Far from these narrow scenes of night . 


Father, again in Jesus’ Name we meet 
Father of heaven, whose love profound 
Father of mercies, in Thy Word . 
Father, to Thee my soul I lift 

Father, whate’er of earthly bliss . 
For all Thy saints, O Lord . 

For Thee, O dear, dear country 

For Thy mercy and Thy grace 

Forth in Thy Name, O Lord, we go 
Fountain of good! to own Thy love 
Fountain of mercy, God of love 

From all that dwell below the skies 
From Greenland’s icy mountains . 


Give thanks to God Most High 
Give to our God immortal praise . 
Glorious things of thee are spoken 
Glory be to God on high 

-Glory to Thee, my God, this night 
Glory to Thee, O Lord 

Go to dark Gethsemane 

God of Israel, we adore Thee 

God of mercy, God of grace 

Ged of my salvation, hear . 
God of our life! to Thee we call . 
God, that madest earth and heaven 
Gracious Spirit ! ! Love divine 


Great God! in heaven and earth supreme 
Great God, to Thee our song we raise . 


Great God! what do I see and hear 


Great King of nations, hear our prayer, while at ‘Thy feet we 


fall . 
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Great Shepherd of Thy people, hear 
Guide us, O Thou great Jehovah 


Hail! the day that sees Him rise! Bale bee 


Hail to the Lord’s Anointed 
Happy they that find a rest . 


Hark! the glad sound! the Saviour comes . 


Hark! the herald Angels sing 
Hark! the song of Jubilee . 

He is risen, He is risen ‘ 

Head of the Church triumphant 
Help us, O Lord, Thy yoke to wear 
High let us swell our tuneful notes 


Holy, holy, holy, Lord God ria 3 . 


Holy Spirit, from on high 
Hosanna to the living Tod : 


How are Thy servants bless’d, O Lord 


How beauteous are their feet 


How bright these glorious spirits shine . 


How shall a contrite spirit pray 


How sweet the Name of Jesus sounds . 


Inspirer and Hearer of prayer 
In Thee, O Lord, I trust 
In token that thou shalt not fear . 


Jehovah reigns exalted high 
Jerusalem, my happy home . 
Jerusalem the golden . : 
Jesu, our hope, our heart’s desire 
Jesu, the very thought of Thee 
Jesus calls us, o’er the tumult . 


Jesus Christ is risen to-day, Hallelujah 


Jesus! exalted far on high . 
Jesus lives! no longer now 

Jesus ! Name of wondrous love 
Jesus! our Truth, our Way . 
Jesus, Refuge of my soul 

Jesus shall reign where’er the sun 
Jesus, where’er Thy people meet . 


Lamb of God! for sinners slain . 

Lamb of God, whose dying love 

Lead us! heavenly Father, lead us 

Let my life be hid with Thee 

Let us with a gladsome mind 

Light of those whose dreary dwelling 
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Lo! He comes! with clouds descending 


Lord, a Saviour’s love displaying 

Lord, as to Thy dear cross we flee 
Lord, cause Thy face on us to shine 
Lord! dismiss us with Thy blessing 
Lord, if Thou Thy grace impart . 
Lord, in this Thy mercy’s day 

Lord of Hosts, to Thee we raise 

Lord of mercy and of might 

Lord of my life, whose tender care 
Lord of the harvest! Thee we hail 
Lord of the Sabbath! hear us pray 
Lord of the worlds above 5 
Lord, of Thy mercy hear our ery . : 
Lord, shall Thy children come to Thee 
Lord, supreme in glory dwelling . 
Lord, what Thy providence denies 
Lord, when before Thy throne we meet 
Lord, when we bend before Thy throne 
Love divine, all love excelling 


Master, Lord, to Thee we cry 

May the grace of Christ our Saviour 
Mighty Saviour, Gracious King 
Mine eyes and my desire 

My God, and is Thy table Epread: 
My God, how endless is Thy love 
My God, my Father, while I stray 


Nearer, my God, to Thee 

New every morning is the love 

Not all the blood of beasts 

Not unto us, but Thee, O Lord 

Now, gracious Lord, Thine arm reveal . 
Now let our mingling voices rise 


Object of my first desire 
O Christ, who hast prepared a place 
O come, all ye faithful 
O for a thousand tongues to sing . 
O God, from Thee alone 
O God of Abraham! by whose Read 
O God of life, whose power benign 
O God, our Help in ages past 
O God, our Saviour and our King 
O God, that madest earth and sky 
O God, Thy grace and blessing give 
O God, unseen yet ever near 
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O help us, Lord; each hour of need 
O Jesu, Lord of heavenly grace 
O King of earth, of air, and sea 
O Lord! in all our trials here 
O Lord, Thou knowest all the snares 
O Lord! turn not Thy face away 
O most merciful . 
O Saviour, is Thy promise fled 
O Savio of the faithful dead 
O Saviour, who for man hast trod 
O Saviour, whom this holy morn . 
O Spirit of the living God . s 
O that the Lord would guide my ways . 
O Thou, from whom all goodness flows © 
O Thou, to whose all-seeing. eye . ; 
O Thou! who didst with love untold 
O Thou! who by a star didst guide 
O Thou, whose glory and whose grace . 
O Thou, whose mercy, truth, and love . 
O’er the realms of pagan darkness 
Oft in sorrow, oft in woe 
Oh come, and let us all, with one naan 
Oh for a closer walk with God 
Ob! for a heart to praise my God 
Oh that the Lord’s salvation 
Oh! where shall rest be found 
Oh, why should Israel’s sons, once bless’d 
Ob! worship the King all glorious above 
Our bless’d Redeemer, ere He breathed 


Parent of all, whose love display’d 

Part in peace! Christ’s life was peace . 
Pour out Thy Spirit from on high 

Praise, my soul, the King of heaven 
Praise the Lord, whose mighty wonders 
Praise the Lord! ye heavens, adore Him 
Praise to God, immortal praise 

Put thou thy trust in God 


Rejoice, the Lord is King 

Ride on! ride on in majesty 
Rock of ages, cleft for me 
Round the Lord in glory seated 


Salvation! O the joyful sound 

Saviour, breathe an evening blessing 

Saviour! when in dust to Thee 

Saviour, who Thy flock art feeding 
220 


INDEX OF THE HYMNS. 


NO 

See the destined day arise . Serer ; é : sek abit!) 
Shepherd of Israel, from above. 2 : ” : a BAY 
Shepherd of the ransom’d flock . : : : : . 278 
Shine on our souls, eternal God . : : z ; . 282 
Since Christ, our passover, is slain E : : < 62 
Soldiers of Christ! arise . : : ee ee : . 125 
Son of God, to Thee Icry . : : : : : . 285 
Songs of praise the Angels sang . é : : : . 255 
Sons of men, behold from far A , : ‘ : fe a BY? 
Souls in heathen darkness lying . : : E ‘ . 154 
Spirit of God, that moved of old -, : : : : pO 
Spirit of mercy, truth, and love . : < ; ; ote 
Spirit of truth! on this Thy day : : 3 = ie 
Spirit of truth, Thy grace impart . ; ; . : = 91 
Stand up, and bless the Lord : ; : : : . 233 
Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear. : : . Be SESS 
Sweet is the work, my God, my King . : : : . 294 
Sweet Saviour! bless us ere we go : ; : : 5 IGE 
That day of wrath, that dreadful day . : : : 3 3 
The billows swell, the winds are high . : é : . 136 
The day, O Lord, is spent . 2 : ; : : rl ol 
The eternal gates lift up their heads. - : : eri 
The happy morn is come . : : : : = n66 
The Lord is King! lift up your voice . : - . - 288 
The Lord my pasture shall prepare. c t ; cei 
The Lord of Might, from Sinai’s brow . : : : - 264 
The Lord, the Sovereign King . : : 4 ; 5 1G, 
The Lord, who once our weakness knew F : : a lG3 
The Lord will come! the earth shall quake . - : . 7 
The race that long in darkness walk’d . é : : 5 Silks} 
The roseate hues of early dawn . : ; : : . | 269 
The sacred season now doth call . : - : : oS 
The saints on earth and those above. : ‘ : 5, 
The Saviour lives, no more to die / : : , ays 
The Son of God goes forth to war : : ; : . 103 
The Word, with God the Father One . F : ; ran !-23 
Thee we adore, eternal Lord : : : : : . 104 
There is a fountain fill’d with blood. : : ; . 139 
There is a land of pure delight. - , : : . 236 
Thine for ever! God of love : ‘ : ; : eG, 
This day, by Thy creating word . ; : : ; bye 
This is the day the Lord hath made. ; : : . 196 
* This stone to Thee in faith we lay : . : : . 145 
- Thou art gone up on high . “ : : : ; 73 
Thou art the Way—to Thee alone , ; : é . 208 
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Thou boundless Source of every good . 
Thou framer of the light and dark 
Thou, God, all glory, honour, power 


wr 


Thou plenteous Source of light and love, from shinee all 


grace proceeds . 
Thou Refuge of my weary soul 
Thou, whose Almighty word 
Though nature’s strength decay 
Through all the dangers of the night 
Through the changes of the day . 
Through the day Thy love has pare e us 
‘Tis a pleasant thing to see” 
To God be glory, peace on barth®, Pte 
To Thee, O Lord, with dawning light eas 
Try us, O God! Bud searets the sreiind et Ne 


Up to the hills I lift mine eyes ©. 


We give immortal praise 

We saw Thee not when Thou didst tread 

We sing the praise of Him who died. -- 
We wake, we wake, ye heavenly choir’. 
Welcome, sacred day of rest ; an Be eee 
What star is this, with beams so bright 
When all Thy mercies, O my God 

When cares of life around me press 

When Christ came down on earth of old 
When gathering clouds around I view . 
When God of old came down from heaven 
When I survey the wondrous cross 

When our heads are bow’d with woe 

Where high the heavenly temple stands ; 
While shepherds watch’d their flocks by night 
While Thee I seek, protecting Power . 
While we in supplication join 

While with ceaseless course the sun 

Who are these array’d in white 

With hearts in love abounding 

Witness, ye men and Angels, now 


Ye servants of God 
Ye servants of the Lord 


GILBERT AND RIVINGTON, PRINTERS, ST. JOHN’S SQUARE, LONDON. 
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